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PREF ACH. 


HE compilers have sought in every way to make the book now 
put before the Lord’s people answer to its name,—HYMNS OF 
GRACE AND TRUTH. Mere poetry, no matter how beautiful or 

endeared to the minds of many by long use and hallowed associa- 
tions, can never take the place of that which must be the solid 
foundation of all worship. Therefore, in the hymns selected, altera- 
tions have been made, but only where necessary to correct an error, 
secure dignity of expression, or guard against misapprehension. In 
this difficult task the desire has always been to depart as little as 
possible from the words of the original author, whose right to his 
own expressions should be respected. 

A wide range of subjects has been covered, thus meeting in a 
general way all demands likely to be made upon a hymn-book. 

The first part of the book )is devoted to hymns of praise and wor- 
ship, sufficiently numerous for all general purposes. Considerable 
space, also, has been given to those voicing Christian experience, 
dealing with the needs, trials, sorrows, and mercies of the people of 
God in their wilderness journey. This feature will be found especially 
useful for the prayer-meeting and other gatherings of that character, 
as well as for family and private use. While all true worship must 
rise to God, it is a comfort to know He also takes knowledge of the 
circumstances of His people, and would have them bring these, to- 
gether with the experiences produced by His Spirit in connection 
with them, to Him in spiritual songs. 

Special attention has been given to hymns for the gospel, and 
those suited for children, both of which are, it is believed, sufficiently 
numerous to warrant the recommendation of the book as meeting 
the need for all gospel-meetings and Sunday-school work. Nor has 
the blessed hope of the Lord’s coming been omitted—a hope, surely, 
which causes the pilgrim to burst forth into song; while the glories 
of heaven, which lie just beyond our view, fittingly close the collec- 
tion. There are also a few hymns referring to the death of the 
believer and suitable for funerals. 

The same principle of truth which has guided in the selection of 
hymns has been followed in selecting tunes which are an appropriate 
vehicle of expression for the truth embodied in the hymns, without 
attracting from the words by too great ornateness, or marring, by 
unworthy or light melody, the solemn and holy dignity that ever 


becomes the praises of God. A very large collection of the best 
compilations of music has been searched through to secure ap- 
propriate tunes, which shall be neither too common-place nor too 
light on the one hand, nor too intricate and classic on the other. 
Many old and loved tunes have been preserved, as was proper, and 
where needed, slight changes in the harmony have been made. In 
most cases where tunes which are general favorites do not appear 
with the words with which they are associated in the mind, the ex- 
planation is found in the fact that these tunes are copyright pro- 
perty, permission for the use of which has been withheld. 

An attempt has been made to have all tunes written in a key 
easily sung by the average voice, and adapted to congregational 
singing. A large number of new tunes, in accordance with the 
principles indicated, will be found. These have been copyrighted, 
with no desire to prevent their general use by the Lord’s people, but 
to keep them under the care of the compilers. Permission will 
readily be granted, upon application to the Publishers, to any desir- 
ing to make proper use of these tunes, in connection with the hymns 
for which they were composed. 

The compilers desire to express their special acknowledgment 
and thanks to Mr. Robert L. Haslup of Baltimore, for his kindly 
and painstaking interest in the work—all the music having passed 
under his eye. 4 

A word will not be out of place as to the proper use of hymns. It 
is surely abhorrent to a God of truth for unsaved persons to use the 
language of hymns suited only to believers. It (is) proper for the 
evangelist to warn the unconverted of this. Nor should the saints 
of God be less careful to avoid giving expression to sentiments which 
do not truly represent their state of soul. It is certainly more pleas- 
ing to our God to receive the lowly confessions of our coldness or 
failure, than to listen to expressions of loftiest devotedness and joy to 
which the heart for the time is, alas, a stranger. Let us ever re- 
member that ‘God is a Spirit, and they that worship Him must 
worship Him in spirit and in truth.” 

With much gratitude to the Lord for His help, and for the sweet 
fellowship enjoyed in this work, we would commend it to Him who 
alone can enable His people to use it aright, in the confident desire 
that it may be a means of rich and lasting blessing to His own, and 
the witness of the conversion of multitudes of the unsaved. 

THE COMPILERS. 
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PREFACE TO THE SECOND EDITION. 


HE rapid exhaustion of the first edition of Hymns oF GRACE 

a AND TRuTH has brought about the happy necessity of a sec- 

ond and larger edition. ‘The Compilers and Publishers take 

this opportunity publicly to express their gratitude to the Lord for 

the general favor and many expressions of appreciation with which 
this work has been received. 

Thanks are due to those who have sent in friendly criticisms, and 
acknowledgment is made of the valuable services of those who have 
supplied corrections. ‘To all who have thus in any degree become 
our fellow-laborers in this work we express our gratitude. 

A revision of the book at this time, involving material changes in 
words or music, would not be just to purchasers of the first edition. 
It would make impracticable the use of the two editions side by 
side. Therefore the changes have been confined to corrections of 
authors’ names and typographical errors. The mistakes detected 
have not been numerous for a first edition of a work of this kind. 
On the other hand, &lljsuggestions for more important changes have 
been filed with the Publishers, for reference in the event of a future 
revision. But happy will it be if, before the time for this arrive, our 
Lord’s expected coming shall have translated our song from earth 
to heaven! 

This new edition is now sent forth with renewed prayers, and with 
confidence in God who alone can make human efforts fruitful. May 
this service of song be so accompanied by His blessing that His 
saints shall be refreshed, and many a weary sinner guided to “the 
Lamb of God.” 


THE COMPILERS, 
February, 1904, 
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1 Glory to God on High. 


GLORIA. 6, 6, 4, 6, 6, 6, 4. BENJAMIN MILGROVE. 
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names a-bove, Sing now the Sav-iour’s love, Too vast to scan. 
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2 Mercy and truth unite: 3 Love that no tongue can teach, 
Oh, ’tis a wondrous sight, Love that no thought can reach, — 
All sights above! No love like His. 
Jesus the curse sustains! God is its blesséd source, 
Guilt’s bitter cup He drains! Death ne’er can stop its course, 
Nothing for us remains— Nothing can stay its force ; 
Nothing but love. ~ Matchless it is. 


4 Blest in this love, we sing ; 
To God our praises bring ; 
All sins forgiven. 

Jesus, our Lord, to Thee 
Honor and majesty 
Now and forever be, 


Here and in heaven. 
Thomas Kelly. 
1 


2 When All Thy Mercies, O My God. 
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| 
ON La eee er ar Ne BESET Ic iP ae Spee j—,- 
fa a5 Pied as —— ae a RR eel BS 
= e @ se cee p= ___¢ OS 
1. When all Thy mer- cies, O my God! My ris - ing 
~~ | | 
es ee 
aise Ppp =aaae F — pes 
| | TEES 
Ps [f PH REESE 
_ | = gas See —3 eee fea 
soul sur-veys, Trans - Bits =e eC. fis the 
ae a 
Cae ices oe eee eee 
ae F a P il r sears Ursa: 
| SS 
$5— a ue 3 3 = 
aN ig =. a ae 
jes = 
s Hoa art tggag 
view, I’m _ lost In won - der, love and paue 
2. e : | ! 
oF F E e 0-86 nal ie A i 
ee eee ee oe ere 
eiviicena hs | 
2 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts And in eternal glory bright 
My daily thanks employ ; The precious theme renew. 


Nor is the least a cheerful heart, 


That tastes those gifts with joy. est hren eh aN eee ae 


A joyful song I’ll raise: 

3 Through ev’ry period of my life But oh! eternity’s too short 
Thy goodness I’ll pursue; To utter all Thy praise ! 

Joseph Addison. 


3 O God, How Wide Shy Glory Shines. 


ST. ANNE. W. Crort. 
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i OmnGod: te wide Thy glo - ry shines! How high Thy wonders rise ! 
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O God, How Wide Thy Glory Shines.—Concluded. 
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Known thro’ the earth ee tans signs, By thousands thro’ the skies. 


SiSa ae Sa Stra aes: 


2 Those mighty orbs proclaim Thy 4 Here Thy bright character is known, 


power ; Nor dare a creature guess 

Their motions speak Thy skill ; Which of the glories brightest shone, — 
And on the wings of every hour The justice, or the grace. 

pvemead: Thy patience still: 5 Now the full glories of the Lamb 

3 But when we view Thy strange design Adorn the heav’nly throne, 

To save rebellious worms, While saints on earth that know His 
Where vengeance and compassion join name, 

In their divinest forms : Their Lord and Saviour own. 


Isaac Watts, 


4 The Vail is Rent: ns Souls Draw Near. 
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The mer-its Che the Lord ap-pear, They fill the ho - ly place. 
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2 His precious blood has spoken there, 4 Within the holiest of all, 


Before and on the throne ; Cleansed by His precious blood, 
And His own wounds in heav’n Before the throne we prostrate fall, 
declare And worship Thee, O God! 
Th’ atoning work is done. 5 Boldly the heart and voice we raise, 
8 ’Tis finished! here oursouls have rest; His blood, His name, our plea ; 
His work can never fail : Assured our prayers and songs of 
By Him, our Sacrifice and Priest, praise 
We pass within the vail. Ascend, by Christ, to Thee. 


3 James G. Deck. 


D God, Our Father, We Adore Thee. 


BEECHER 8, 7, 8, 7, 8, 7, 8, 7.. JOHN ZUNDEL. 


1. God, our Father, we a- dore Thee! We, Thy children, bless Phyo name! 
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Chos-en in the Christ be-fore Thee, We are ‘‘ho-ly with-out blame.’’ 
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We a-dore Thee! we a- dore Thee! Ab- ba’s prais-es we  pro-claim! 
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We a-dore Thee! we a- dore Thee! Ab-ba’s sie! we pri 
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2 Son Eternal, we adore Thee! 3 Father, Son, and Holy Spirit— 
Lamb upon the throne on high! Three in One! we give Thee praise! 
Lamb of God, we bow before Thee,— _ For the riches we inherit, 
Thou hast brought Thy people nigh! Heart and voice to Thee we raise! 
||: We adore Thee! we adore Thee! ||: We adore Thee! we adore Thee! 
Son of God, who came to die! ;|| Thee we bless, thro’ endless days! :|| 


4 G. W, Frazer. 


6 O God of Grace, Our Father. 
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2 Thy deep eternal counsel 3 We worship Thee, our Father ; 
Chose us in Christ the Son Soon shall Thy children be 
Before the earth’s foundation, At home in heav’nly glory,— 
Or sin had yet begun ; Thy house their home shall be;— 
That we might ali the nearness We worship Thee, our Father, 
Of the Belovéd know, And praise Thy perfect love; 
And brought to Thee as children, Soon shall we chant Thy glory 
Our children’s praises flow. In better strains above. 


5 G. W. Frazer. 


4G “Abba, Father,’ We Approach Thee. 


ADOPTION. 8, 7, 8, 7, 8, 7, 8, 7. BaoH. 
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‘“‘Ab-ba, Father,’’ we approach Thee In our Sav-iour’s os name: 
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We, Thy chil-dren here as Now the promised bless-ing claim. 
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Beers 


2 Once as prodigals we wandered, 3 ‘‘Abba, Father,’’ we adore Thee, 
In our folly, far from Thee ; While the hosts in heav’n above 
But Thy grace, o’er sin abounding, E’en in us now learn the wonders 
Rescued us from misery. Of Thy wisdom, grace, and love. 
Clothed in garments of salvation, Soon before Thy throne assembled, 
At Thy table is our place ; All Thy children shall proclaim’ 
We rejoice, and Thou rejoicest, Abba’s jove as shown in Jesus, 
In the riches of Thy grace. And how full is Abba’s name! 


James G. Deck. 
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8 Father! Thy Sovereign Love Has Sought. 


CREATION. MSD: HAYDN. 
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1. Father! Thysov’reign love hassought Captives to sin, gone farfrom Thee: 


The work that Thine own Son hath wrought Has brought us back, in peace, and free! 
aN 
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Which leads us on mute that blest place see for us by Christ, our Head ! 
| ie 


2 Thou gav’st us in eternal love 3 God’s righteousness with glory bright, 
To Christ, to bring us home to Thee, Which fills with radiance all that 
Suited to Thine own thoughts above, — sphere, {Light— 
As sons, like Him, with Him to be! E’en Christ—of God, the Power and 
O glorious grace! what fills with joy, Our title is that Light to share! 
Unmingled, all that enter there— O Mind Divine! so must it be: 
God’s Nature, Love without alloy— That glory ali belongs to God! 
Our hearts are giv’n e’en now to O love Divine! that did decree [blood. 
share! Our part with Thee, through Jesu’s 


al J. N. Darby. 


9 Praise Ye the Father! 


LAUS PATRI. 10, 10, 10, 10. ARTHUR WELLS. 
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1. Praise ye the Fa- ae praise our God most ho- ly, Whocheers the 
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ie - - crown the low- ly, And withsal-vation beauti-fy the meek! 
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2 Praise ye the Father! for His loving-kindness, 
And all the tender mercies He hath shown! 
Praise Him who pardons all our sin and blindness, 
And calls us sons, and takes us for His own! 


3 Praise ye the Father—Source of all our blessing, 
Before whose gifts earth’s richest boons wax dim! 
Resting in Him, His peace and joy possessing, 
All things are ours, for we have all in Him! 


4 Praise ye the Father! praise ye Him who gave us, 
In full and perfect love, His only Son! 
Praise ye the Christ, who died Himself to save us ! 
Praise Father, Son, and Spirit—Three in One! 
Lady Margaret Cockburn-Campbell. 


10 Son of God, With Joy We Praise Thee. 


ADORATION. Ly ts ha Pacha Presta L. BURGMILLER. 
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1. Son of God, with joy we praise Thee, On Ee Father’s throne above ; 
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All Thy wondrous work displays Thee, Full of grace and full of love! 
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Lord, ac-cept our ad - o- ra-tion— Forour sins Thou once wast slain ; 
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Thro’ Thy blood we have sal- va- Caray shall share Thine endless reign. 
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2 God, in Thee, His love unfolding, 
Shows how vast, how rich, His grace; 
Blest our lot, with joy beholding 
All His glory in Thy face. 
Oh, the mercy which hath blessed us, 
Purposed thus ere time began, — 
Mercy which in Christ hath kept us, 


Where His blesséd race He ran! 
S. P. Tregelles. 
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il The Lamb Was Slain! Let Us Adore. 


IN MEMORIAM. 8, iat 8, 8, 8, 8. C. J. DICKINSON. 
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1. The Lamb wasslain!let us a-dore, And all His gracions mercy own; 
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2 Through Him ae a live, ie He 
Hath drownéd our transgressions all 
In love’s unfathomable sea : 
O love, unknown, unsearchable! 
The holy Lamb for sin was slain, 
That sinners endless life might gain ! 
3 As ground, when parched with summer’s heat, 
Gladly drinks in the welcome shower, 
So would we, list’ning at His feet, 
Receive His words, and feel His power, — 
Have nothing in our hearts remain 


Like this great truth, ‘‘The Lamb was slain !”’ 
Gerhardt Ter Steegen. 


12 Behold the Glories of the Lamb. 


muro F. C. MAKER. 
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Behold the Glories of the Lamb.—Concluded. 
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Pre - ts new hon-ors fhe His name, And songs be - fore unknown! 
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2 Ye elders, worship at His feet— 3 To si O Lamb, to Thee, once slain, 
His saints adore around, Be endless blessings paid ! 
With vials full of odors sweet, Salvation, glory, joy, remain 
And harps of sweetest sound! Forever on Thy head ! 


Isaac Watts. 


13 Thou Holy, Hoi, Holy, Lord. 


SANCTUS DOMINUS. BEETHOVEN. 
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1. Thou Ho-ly, Ho- ly, i - , Lord, We wor- Fee Thee with one accord— 
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Christon igi Father’s Eseahen POP. Re- wer er of His penis love! 


entero eee te 


2 From brightest glory Thou didst come 
To Caly’ry’s deepest, darkest gloom : 
We worship Thee, Thou Son of God, 
Who stooped to meet wrath’s lifted rod ! 


3 To Thee in glory we shall raise 
What rich, eternal bursts of praise, 
Blest Holy, Holy, Holy One, 
Thou Living God’s Eternal Son! 
G. W. Frazer. 
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14 Come, Let us Joi) ny Cheerful Songs. 


CHRISTMAS. Arr. fr. HANDEL by H. P. MAIN. 
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2 ‘‘ Worthy the Lamb that's gone on high, 
To be exalted thus!” 
‘‘Worthy the Lamb that died!’’ we cry, 
|: “For He was slain for us.’’ :|| 


3 Jesus is worthy to receive 
Honor and pow’r divine; 
Yea, blessings more than we can give 
||: Be, Lord, forever Thine. :|| 


4 Soon shall Thy saints, exalted high, 
A glorious anthem raise ; 
And all that dwell beneath the sky 
||: Speak forth Thine endless praise. :|| 


5 Redeemed creation join in one, 
T’ adore the sacred name 
Of Him that sits upon the throne, 
||: And to exalt the Lamb. :|| 
12 Isaac Watts, 


15 Lord of Glory, We Adore Thee. 


EVENING PRAYER. ch dlaken (hy 1b te LOWELL Mason. 
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Thee we wor-ship,Thee we praise, Excellent in all Thy ways. 
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2 Anointed King, with glory crownéd, 3 Lord of life! to death once subject ; 


Rightful heir and Lord of all! Blesser, yet a curse once made ; 
Once rejected, scorned, disownéd, Of Thy Father’s heart the Object, 

E’en by those Thou cam’st to call: Yet in depths of anguish laid : 
Thee we honor, Thee adore, Thee we gaze on, Thee recall, 
Glorious now and evermore. Bearing here our sorrows all. 


4 Royal robes shall soon invest Thee, 
Royal splendors crown Thy brow ; 
Christ of God, our souls confess Thee— 
King and Sov’reign even now! 
Thee we rev’rence, Thee obey— 


Own Thee Lord and Christ alway. 
Richard Hol}den, 
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16 Hail to the Lord’s Anointed. 


AURELIA. Te kay Hy Gs ty G5 Ths Ge S. 8S. WESLEY. 
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1. Hail to the Lord’s A-noint - ed— Great Da-vid’sgreat-er Son! 
Se fot ies ae 
C24 Se eee Sis 
Recoasia. | 
—| j 4 
a | 
Ss 3—d g 


When to the time ap-point-ed The roll- ing years shall run, 


Ree ee 
(Seo eae 
3 a= 


Sica ee Spee 
ay cS ee rae 


He comes to break op - pres-sion, To set the cap- ne free, 
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2 The heayv’ns which now conceal Him Before Him, on the mountains, 
In counsels deep and wise, Shall Peace, the herald, go; 
In glory shall reveal Him And righteousness, in fountains, 
To our rejoicing eyes: From hill to valley flow. 


He who with hands uplifted 
Went from the earth below, 

Shall come again, all gifted 
His blessing to bestow! 


4 Kings shall fall down before Him, 
And gold and incense bring; 
All nations shall adore Him,— 
His praise all people sing! 


3 He shall come down like showers Outstretched His wide dominion 
Upon the new-mown grass, O’er river, sea, and shore, 
And joy and hope, like flowers, Far as the eagle’s pinion, 
Spring up where He doth pass, Or dove’s light wing can soar! 


14 James Montgomery. 


17 O Could We Speak the Matchless Worth. 


ARIEL. 8, 8, 6, 8, 8, 6. MozaRtT. 
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2 We’dsing the precious blood He spilt, 
Our ransom from the dreadful guilt— 
From sin and wrath divine! 
We’d sing His glorious righteousness, 
In which all-perfect, heav’ ply dress 
||: Our souls shall ever shine! :|| 


3 We'd sing the characters He bears, 
And all the forms of love He wears, 
Exalted on the throne! 


15 
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Tn loftiest songs of sweetest praise, 


We would through everlasting days 
||: Make all His glories known! :|| 


4 Soon that delightful day will come 
When our dear Lord will bring us 
And we shall see His face! [home, 
Then with our Saviour, Lord and 
A blest eternity we’ll spend, [ Friend, 
||: Tziumphant in His grace! :|| 
Samuel Medley. 


18 Glory, Glory Everlasting. 


SPREAD HIS GLORY.  8,7,8, 7, 8, 7, 8, 7. C. and F. JouARD. 
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2 His is love, ’tis love unbounded, 3 While we tell the wondrous story 
Without measure, without end; Of the Saviour’s cross and shame, 
Human thought is here confounded; Sing we, ‘‘ Everlasting glory 
’Tis too vast to comprehend: Be to God and to the Lamb.”’ 
|: Praise the Saviour! praise the Saviour! ||: Hallelujah! hallelujah! 
Magnify the sinner’s Friend! :|| Give ye glory to His name! :|| 


16 Thomas Kelly, 


19 We Adore Thee Evermore, Halleluiah. 


EASTER HYMN. tee SY, ae th; fart ee J. WORGAN. 
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2 For Thy death, which set us free, Halleluiah ! 
From Sin’s cruel slavery ; Halleluiah ! 
For Thine all-atoning blood, Halleluiah ! 


Which hath brought us nigh to God ; Halleluiah ! 
1 A. G, Spangenberg. 
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20 O Lamb, Once Slain! Now Risen. 


ict THE LAMB. 7, 6, 8, 6, 7, 6, 8, 6. C. and F. Jovarp. 
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Cherubs and ser-aphs round Thee cry, ‘‘Worthy the Lamba - lone!”’ 
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2 Yet, Lord, from us ascendeth,— Who gave Himself to save us— 

To seraph-tongue unknown,— His life-blood to atone ! 
Deeper and sweeter notes of joy, Love, praise and song to Him belong! 

‘“ Worthy the Lamb alone, Worthy the Lamb, alone !”’ 


Who loved us, Who hath washed us 
From sins in blood His own ! 
To Him be power for evermore ! 


4 Come, Lord! that, bowed before Thee, 
We may our crowns cast down, 


” Singing as never angel sang, 
Worliy the Tambigione! ‘Worthy, Thou Lamb, none 
3 When with Thee, throned in glory, All blessing, honor, glory, 
With golden harp and crown, Be Thine, on heaven’s throne ! 
Grandly,O Lord,shall burst the chord, Take power and reign, Thou Lamb once 
‘“Worthy the Lamb alone, Worthy the Lamb alone!”’ [slain! 
F. Allaben. 


21 Let Saints on Earth their Anthems Raise. 


MILES LANE. Coates W. SHRUBSOLE. 
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2 Praise Him who laid His glory by 
For man’s apostate race ; 
Praise Him who stooped to bleed and die, 
And hail Him, hail Him, hail Him, 
Hail Him ‘‘ Prince of Peace.”’ 


3 We soon shall reach that blissful shore, 
And view His glorious face ; 
His name forever to adore, 
And hail Him, hail Him, hail Him, 
Hail Him “ Prince of Peaze.”’ 
Jonathan Evans, 
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22 God Who at Sundry Times. 


RUSSIAN HYMN. 10, 10, 12, 10. A. T, LWOFF. 
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2 Jesus of all things Heir, God hath ordained; 
All worlds were made by Him, by Him sustained. 
Brightness of Glory He, Effulgence of God’s love, 
Image of Deity, sent from above. 


3 When He had purged our sins with His own blood, 
He took His seat at the right hand of God. 
There at His Father’s side—the Majesty on High— 
He sits who was made man, for man to die! 


> 


Angels were praising Him—sang at His birth 
“Glory to God on High, Peace on the earth!’’ 
Angels shall praise again when, in the Victor’s train, 
“Heirs of salvation’? come with Him to reign! 


H, A. Gray. 
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OUTSHINING. 


0 Soul-Inspiring Story. 


7,6; ty 63.15.65, 7,6. 


C. and F. JOUARD. 


aa i bagt fac 


soul - in - spir- ing sto - 


| are ore 


ry—God’s maj - 4 ; ae Pon 


on ert = 


aa 


Sy ginae 


In aie strokes of glo - ry 


4 < ; 
aes 


Deep-carved in Je- su’s face! 


a anne Sema 


tot 2S SSS ee] 


Vv 


Hearts rapt in con - sae pla - Pp Of God-head’s Im-age bright, 
-0- O° -@- oO : 
ote ee eee ees eee eee 
a Saran 


26 


a= 


Break forth in ad-o - ra- 


aa 
ak You 
elimi 
| 
eal) 
CIN 
Io 


tion, In won-der and de- light! 


: | | 
Dnt Mee oe ee BS a Es 
= Dp ase oat ee = mS —_ 


Copyright, 1903, by Loizeaux Bros, 


2 There Manhood, all perfection, 

And Godhead-fullness shine; 

God’s love and-Man’s affection, 
The human, the divine ; 

A life, a death, transcendent, 
Revealing God as love: 

Here, lowly Man, dependent— 
God over all, above ! 


3 Unsullied blaze of glory! 
O ever-radiant Face ! 
Thy rich, unfathomed story 
Transfigures us in grace ! 
Made like Thee, soon, completely, 
With love-lit eyes we’ll scan 
God’s face unvailéd sweetly 
In Thine, Thou Son of man ! 
F, Allaben. 


24 Thou Art the Everlasting Word. 


ARABIA. 8, 6, 8, 6, 8, 8. Anon, 
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1. Thou art the ev - er - last-ing Word—The Fa-ther’s on es Son, 
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God man- i- fest, God seen and heard,The Heav’n’sbelov-ed One! 
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Wor- thy, O Lamb of at em ae ev’ry knee eye should bow! 
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2 In Thee most perfectly expressed, 4 The higher myst’ries of Thy fame 


The Father’s self doth shine, The creature’s grasp transcend; 
Fullness of Godhead, too: the Blest, The Father only Thy blest name 
Eternally divine ! Of Son can comprehend. 


Worthy, O Lamb of God, art Thou Worthy, O Lamb of God, art Thou 
That ev’ry knee to Thee should bow! That ev’ry knee to Thee should bow! 


3 Image of th’ Infinite Unseen, 5 Yet loving Thee, on whom His love 
Whose being none can know, Ineffable doth rest, 
Brightness of light no eye hath seen,— The worshipers, O Lord, above, 
God’s Love revealed below ! As one with Thee, are blest. 


Worthy, O Lamb of God, art Thou Worthy, O Lamb of God, art Thou 
That ev’ry knee to Thee should bow! That ev’ry knee to Thee should bow!, 


6 Of the vast universe of bliss, 
The centre Thou, and Sun! 
Th’ eternal theme of praise is this, 
To Heav’n’s belovéd One: 
Worthy, O Lamb of God, art Thou 
That ev’ry knee to Thee should bow ! 


22 J, Conder. 


25 Thy Sorrows, Saviour, We Retrace. 


IMMANUEL. L. M. C. and F. JOUARD. 
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1. Thy sorrows,Sav - iour, we re-trace, And tears of praise Thy griefs compel. 
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2 Amid Thy loneliness below, Creation’s Head is He who bled— 
What scorn and outrage Thee Still Jesus, still Immanuel ! 
befell : 


5 E’en now from saints, in concord 
sweet, 
Celestial strains of worship well; 
For O, ’tis meet glad songs should 


_ Deep shame and woe, rude blow on 
blow, 
Endured for us, Immanuel! 


3 But oh, what grief, what agony, greet 
When wrathful judgment’s awful Thy heart of love, Immanuel! 
spell 6 But when Thy glorious face we see, 


Burst over Thee, on Calv’ry’s tree 


God’s Lamb for us, Immanuel ! How shall the bursting pzean swell! 


Our souls shall be outpoured for 


4 Arisen radiant from the dead, ie 
Thy sorrow’s scars forever tell, Outpoured for Thee, Immanuel ! 
F. Allaben. 
26 
1 Incarnate Word, God over all ! 3 The cost, that cry from Calv’ry’s 
Compassion’s depths, in Thee that gloom : 
dwell, God’s face averted, whilst the knell 
Moved Thee to cali from creature-fall Of soundless doom—the curse, the 
Our guilty souls, Immanuel! tom b— 


2 Eternal fragrance fills the scene, Tolled through Thy soul, Immanuel! 


Eternal glories cast their spell, 4 Now love and light, divinely bright, 
Where Thou, once slain to rend our Shine forth forever, to dispel [sight 
chain, The glooms of night, and thrill our 
Didst Love unyail—Immanuel ! With beauty—Thine, Immanuel! 
F. Allaben, 
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27 How Beauteous pees the Marks Divine. 
HAMBURG. Arr. by L. Mason. 
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2 O who like Thee, so calm, so bright, 
Thou Son of Man, Thou Light of ‘light— 
O who like Thee did ever go 
So patient through a world of woe! 


3 O who like Thee so humbly bore 
The scorn, the scoffs of men, before! 
So meek, so lowly, yet so high— 

So glorious in humility ! 


4 Death—death that sets the pris’ner free— 
Was pang, and scoff, and scorn to Thee! 
Yet love through all Thy anguish glowed, 
And mercy in Thy life-blood flowed! 


5 O wondrous Lord, my soul would be 
Still more and more conformed to Thee, 
With heart engaged, along the road, 
To trace Thy footsteps, Son of God! 
Arthur C. Coxe. 


28 Jesus! How Much sty Name Unfolds. 


ARNOLD. Wm. ARNOLD. 


SP Eareesrs itt 
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bled How Much Thy Name Unfolds—Concluded. 
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2 Thy name encircles every grace 4 Jesus—the One who knew no sin, 
That God as man could show ; Made sin to make us just ; 
There only could He fuily trace Thou gav’st Thyself our love to win— 
A life divine below. Our full confiding trust. 
3 Jesus—it speaks a life of love, 5 The mention of Thy name shall bow 
Of sorrows meekly borne ; Our hearts to worship Thee ; 
It tells of sympathy above— The Chiefest of ten thousand Thou, 
Whatever makes us mourn. Whose love has set us free. 


Mary Bowley Peters. 


29° What Grace, O Lord, and Beauty Shone. 


HEBER. Cc. M. Gro. KINGSLEY. 


sie Rae 


1. What grace,O Lord, and beau-ty shone Around Thy steps a - low! 
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2 For ever on Thy burdened heart 3 Thy foes did hate, despise, revile, 
A weight of sorrow hung, Thy friends unfaithful prove ; 
Yet no ungentle, murm’ring word Unwearied in forgiveness still, 
Escaped Thy silent tongue. Thy heart could only love ! 


Sir Edward Denny. 
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290 ~=— Lamb of God, Our Souls Adore Thee. 


AMNOS. CRUNCH 7 eh 
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1. Lamb of God, our souls a-dore Thee, While up-on Thy face we gaze! 
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Heav’n and earth a - like con-fess Thee, As the ev-er-great I AM. 
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2 Son of God, Thy Father’s bosom 3 Lamb of God, when we behold Thee 


Ever was Thy dwelling-place, — 
His delight, in Him rejoicing, 

One with Him in pow’r and grace. 
O what wondrous love and mercy ! 

Thou didst lay Thy glory by, 
And for us didst come from heaven 

As the Lamb of God to die. 


26 


Lowly in the manger laid ; 
Wand’ring as a homeless stranger 

In the world Thy hands had made; 
When we see Thee in the garden 

In Thine agony of blood, 
At Thy grace we are confounded, 

Holy, spotless Lamb of God! 


Lamb of God, Our Souls Adore Thee.—Concluded. 


4 When we see Thee as the Victim Lord, we own, with hearts adoring, 
Nailed to the accurséd tree, Thou hast washed us in Thy blood: 
For our guilt and folly stricken, Glory, glory everlasting, 
All our judgment borne by Thee, Be to Thee, Thou Lamb of God ! 


James G. Deck. 


31 Life, Life of Love Poured Out, Fragrant and Holy. 


FRANKINCENSE. ibaa ltoakey, SAMUEL WEBBE. 
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2 Grief, grief of Love that drew hate’s ev’ry arrow ! 
Grief that Thy suff’ring heart only could meet ! 


ii 
Grief, whence Thy Face of love, shining in sorrow, 
Draws us, adoring, Lord, low at Thy feet! 


3 Death, death of stricken Love, wrath’s sea exploring ! 
Death, Life’s mysterious death—Deep meeting deep ! 
Death, whence Thy bursting Heart fills ours—outpouring 
All, all in worship, Lord, low at Thy feet ! 
F, Allaben. 
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32 Gazing on the Lord in Glory. 


RHINELAND. 8, 7, 8, 7 


po eas 


1. Gaz-ing on the eT in ares While our heartsin worship bow, 


ere FET : acca. 


There we read the ae sto- ry Of the cross, itsshame and woe: 
pitts are Se CPS 
2 Ev’ry se of dark Aone In Thy face, once marred and smitten, 
Heaped upon the thorn-crowned All His glory now we read. 
brow, 


5 Gazing on it we adore Thee, 
Blesséd, precious, holy Lord! 
Thou, the Lamb, alone art worthy— 
3 On that cross, alone, forsaken, This be earth’s and heav’n’s ac- 
Where no pitying eye was found; cord. 
Now, to God’s right hand exalted, 
With Thy praise the heav’ns re- 
sound! 


All the depths of Thy heart’s sorrow, 
Told in answ’ring glory now ! 


6 Rise our hearts, and bless the Fa- 
ther— 
Ceaseless song e’en here begun ; 
4 Did Thy God e’en then forsake Thee, Endless praise and adoration 


Hide His face from Thy deep need ? To the Father and the Son! 
Miss C. Thompson. 


1 Sweet to trace Christ’s toiling footsteps | Ev’ry burden, ere we feel it, [there! 
Here amidst the desert sands ; Weighed and measured by Him 
Bear in mem’ry all His sorrow, 


Thorn-clad head and piercéd hands; 4 All His love, His joy, His glory, 


By His Spirit here made known, 
2 Learn His love beside the manger, Whilst that Spirit speaks the sorrows 
Learn it on the stormy wave, Of His saints before the throne ! 
By the well, and in the garden— 


Learn it by the cross and grave! 5 Girt with glory’s golden girdle, 


Shining as the mighty sun, 
3 Still His heart amidst the glory Still His piercéd hands will finish 
Beareth all our grief and care, All His work of love begun. 
Selected. 
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34 O Jesus, Man of Sorrows. 


15 65)17 5, 05109 O55) Os F. ALLABEN. 
BOCHIM. Harmonized by R. L. HasLup. 
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2 O Jesus, Man of Sorrows, 3 O Man of Love and Sorrows! 

What pangs of agony ! Thy glory-radiant face 

Thy heart the goal of arrows Its tend’rest lustre borrows 
Of creature-enmity ! From bruises and disgrace ! 

Thy soul, ’mid all that harrows, That love-light, ever breaking 
Wrath-bruiséd on the tree! Anew upon our gaze, 

O Jesus, Man of Sorrows, Stirs deeper chords, awaking 
We weep to think of Thee! A deep and deeper praise ! 


99 F. Allaben. 


30 On that Same Night, Lord Jesus. 


TRENCH. TAG, 115) Osh 10,81) O» J.C. TRENCH. 


(oo ee eee ee 


1. On that same night, Lord Je - sus, ese all a-round Theejoined 
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With joy- ful hearts re-spond - ing, We do re-mem-ber Thee. 
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2 The depth of all Thy suff’ring ~ 3 We think of all the darkness 


No heart could e’er conceive ; Which round Thy spirit pressed— 
The cup of wrath, o’erflowing, Of all those waves and billows 

For us Thou didst receive: Which rolled across Thy breast : 
And oh, of God forsaken Oh, there Thy grace unbounded, 

On the accurséd tree ! And perfect love, we see ! 
With grateful hearts, Lord Jesus, With joy and sorrow mingling, 

We now remember Thee. We would remember Thee. 


30 


On that Same Night, Lord Jesus—Concluded. 


4 We know Thee now as risen, 5 Till Thou shalt come in glory, 
The Firstborn from the dead ! And call us hence away, 
We see Thee now ascended, To rest in all the brightness 
The Church’s glorious Head ! Of that unclouded day, 
In Thee by grace accepted, We show Thy death, Lord Jesus, 
The heart and mind set free, And here would seek to be 
We think of all Thy sorrow, More to Thy death conforméd, 
And thus remember Thee. Whilst we remember Thee! 
G. W. Frazer. 
36 Aceording to Thy Gracious Word. 
RAPPELLE-TOL. C. M. C. and F. Jouarp. 
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2 Thy body, given for my sake, 
My bread from heav’n shall be; 
Thy blood my peace, this cup I take, 
And thus remember Thee. 


3 Gethsemane can I forget ? 
Or there Thy sorrow see, 
Thine agony and bloody sweat, 
And not remember Thee? 


4 When to the cross I turn mine eyes, 
And rest on Calvary, 
O Lamb of God, blest Sacrifice, 
I must remember Thee! 


5 Remember Thee, and all Thy pains, 
And all Thy love to me? 
Yea, while a breath, a pulse remains, 


I will remember Thee ! 
James Montgomery. 
31 


37 To Calvary, oe in Spirit Now. 


COVENTRY. English. 


aig 


1. To Cal- ea Lord, in si - it ae Our wait-ing souls re- pair, 


Sei caare eiaaas = 
ih vas Serre aarerica| 


To dwellup- on Thy dy-ing love, And taste ie a there. 


ee soar phetier = 
eae + 
2 a resting-place of ev’ry ee 
That feels the plague of sin, 


Yet knows that deep mysterious joy, 
The peace of God within. 


3 There, through Thine hour of deepest woe, 
Thy suff’ring spirit pass’d ; 
Grace there its wondrous vict’ry gain’d, 
And love endured its last. 


4 Dear suff’ring Lamb! Thy bleeding wounds, 
With cords of love divine, 
Have drawn our willing hearts to Thee, 
And linked our life with Thine. 
Sir Edward Denny. 


38 Lord, We Would wee Forget Thy Pain. 


RossInlI. 
eae Arr. by GEO. - 


gE Bice ee ene tain 


1. ie we would ne’er forget Thy pain, Thy bloody sweat, the shameful tree— 


Lord, We Would Ne’er Forget Thy Pain—Concluded. 


2 Here, in the broken bread, the wine, 38 Lord, weare Thine! we praise ae love! 


We hear Thee say, ‘‘Remember Me! We long Thy Form of grace to see! 
I gave My life to ransom thine; And waiting here, till called above, 
I bore the wrath in love to thee!”’ O Lord, we do remember Thee! 


James G. Deck, 


39 Sweet the Moments, Rich in Blessing. 


WEST. Hy byte tn be Miss L. C. WELLESLEY. 
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1. Sweet the eer rich in bless- ing, Which be-fore the cross I spend; 
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2 Truly blesséd is the station, 4 For ni sorrows we adore Thee, — 
Low before Thy cross to lie, For the pains that wrought our 
Seeing, Lord, divine compassion peace! 
Beaming in Thy gracious eye! Gracious Saviour! we implore Thee, 


: i Tn our souls Thy love increase! 
3 Here we rest, our sins forgiven, 


Here upon the Lamb we gaze, 5 Still, in ceaseless contemplation, 
And we find the dawn of heaven, Fix, O Lord, our hearts on Thee, 
While our hearts o’erflow with Till we taste Thy full salvation, 

praise! And Thy unvailed glories see! 


33 James Allen: 


40 “This Do—Remember Me.” 


HEBRON. S. M. D. Anon. 
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dark - er grew we path, When o’er oa loom’d the cross, 


With whe down here Thy heart to cheer, Li didst re-mem-ber us! 
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2 ‘This do—remember me !”’ Made sin upon the tree, 
The sword about to wake, What blackness vailed the sky— 
Thy sweat as blood upon Thee stood What torrents, dread, bowed low Thy 
When Thou the cup didst take! As Thou for us didst die ! [ head 
There on the altar bound me : 
Wast Thou that night of woe, pa A Rep OR CES ko 


O what a savor sweet, 
For God above—for man, what love—— 
Tn all Thy work complete ! 


When man’s dark hour and Satan’s pow’r 
Their deepest gloom did throw ! 


3 ‘‘ This do—remember Me!”’ Now gathered round Thyself, 
O deep desire of love, [roll— With heart and conscience free, 
As round Thy soul those waves did O Lord, once dead, our living Head, 
The wrath of God above ! We do remember Thee ! 


34 G. W. Frazer. 


4} O Head, Once Full of Bruises. 


ST. CHRISTOPHER. 76s Ts ONT TGs F.C. MAKER. 
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2 Thou Countenance transcendent ! 3 We give Thee thanks unfeignéd, 
Thou life-creating Sun O Saviour, Friend in need, 
To worlds on Thee dependent— For what Thy soul sustainéd 
Yet bruised and spit upon! When Thou for us didst bleed ! 
O Lord, what Thee tormented Grant us to lean unshaken 
Was our sin’s heavy load ; Upon Thy faithfulness, 
We had the debt augmented Until, to glory taken, 
Which Thou didst pay in blood. We see Thee face to face. 


Bernard of Clairvaux. 


35 


42 O Lord, What Wondrous Love. 


GOLGOTHA. 12 22 Lolo os los C, and F. JoUARD. 
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0 Lord, What Wondrous Love.—Concluded. 


SH ates 


Nought stay’d Thy love—no sor - ae no taunts, no out-rage sore; 
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Not all the fier- y ar - rows 2 Sa- tan’s wrath and pow’r— 


-G-° 
Not all the storm-y bil- lows of judgment’s dreadful hour! 


Sate ieee eae! 


2 The Just made sin for us who were through sin unjust ! 
Thy cup filled with the curse, fruit of man’s fall and lust! 
Dread darkness shut Thee in, and left Thy soul alone— 
Alone with God and Sin, for creatures to atone ! 
There all God’s waves and billows on Thee their fury spent ; 
Their throbbing, throbbing furrows Thy heart with anguish rent: 
““My God! My God!’’ re-echoes—‘‘ But for this was I sent!”’ 


SS Pe sad 


3 I'll praise Thee, gracious Lord, because that cross of Thine 
Removed sin’s grievous load, and wrought a work divine 
Whereon I rest my soul, and wonder, and adore, 

As I Thy grace behold, and all God’s love explore— 
Explore its depths beneath me, its height, its length, its breadth: 
A Love whose flow so mighty, thro’ life, thro’ death, thro’ wrath, 


To God hath brought full glory, and life from out of death! 
A. T, Eberhard. 
37 


43 When I Survey the Wondrous Cross. 


ROCKINGHAM. EDWARD MILLER. 
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2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast 
Save in the death of Christ my God: 
All the vain things that charm me most, 
I’d sacrifice them to His blood. 


3 See, from His head, His hands, His feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down ! 
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ? 


4 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were an off’ring far too small ; 
Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all! 
Isaac Watts. 


44 When I Survey That Glorious Throne. 


J. F. PARKER. 
THRONOS. Harmonized by R. L. HAsiup. 
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When I Survey That Glorious Throne.—Concluded. 
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Who bore our as loss a-lone, Whoshares with us His richest ie : 
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2 I glory then as ne’er I did [me most, For only love and glory ae 
When this vain world could charm Where pierced the nail, the spear, 
Nor does my Lord the boast forbid, the thorn. 
me Sil EL SD 4 The love has made the glory mine— 
3 See Head and Side, see Hands and Oh, prostrate at His feet I’d fall! 
Peet, — And e’en the glory I’d resign 
What wondrous beauties all adorn, To have the love alone, my all. 


F. C. Jennings. 


45 O Ever-Homeless Stranger. 


BACRIFICE. Fis OontgiOs Arr. fr, H. LAHEE. 
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2 O Love, that bore our ae oi death and ie appalling, 
On the accurséd tree ! Their waves did o’er Thee roll! 


O Heart, that granted pardon, 


And set the sinner free! ae ory: 


My inmost soul doth move ! 
3 O day of mighty sorrow! I ponder o’er Thy glory, 

Day of unfathomed grief ! Thy lonely path of love! 

When Thou didsi taste the horror P cE 

Of wrath, without relief! g Pg apace saa 
4 When, deep to deep still calling, Almighty, blest Deliv’rer, 

The waters reached Thy soul, Come, take us to Thee—home! 
39 J. N. Darby. 


46 Amazing, Holy Mystery. 


FORSAKEN. 8, 7, 9, 7,10, 8, 10, 8. C, and F. JouARD. 
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[erushéd worm 
2 How couldst Thou,—bruised, like 3 For us Thy scars Thou wearest still,— 


Trod down in the dust of death, — Sweet mark of our Advocate! 
O’er that scene of wrathful gloom and Soon Thy Form of love our souls shall 
storm thrill, 
Pour love’s sweet undying breath ? Low bowed at Thy nail-pierced 
’T was our doom that wrung from Thy feet ! 
soul the plea, How Thy wounds shall speak! how 
Out of depths of the direful cross, Thy soul’s deep cry 
““My God, O why hast Thou forsaken Shall in echo forever fall, 
Me?”’ ‘* Eli, Eli, lama sabachthani ?’’ 
Forsaken, blest Saviour, for us! Lord Jesus! our Glory, our All! 


40 F. Allaben. 


47 O Solemn Hour! O Hour Alone. 


CRUCIFIXION. 8, 6, 8, 8, 6, 8, 8. T. WILLEY. 
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2 O mystery of mysteries! 3 Oh, how our inmost hearts do move, 
Of life and death the tree! While gazing on that cross ! 
Centre of two eternities, The death of the Incarnate Love! 
Which look with rapt, adoring eyes, What shame, what grief, what joy we 
Onward and back to Thee! That He should die for us! [Prove, 
O Cross of Christ, where all His pain Our hearts were broken by that cry,— 
And death is our eternal gain! “Ei, lama sabachthani ? ”’ 


James G. Deck, 


D 41 


48 —Lowly Jesus, ae God. 
Cc. and F. JoUARD. 


ca. 
1. Low-ly Je-sus, mighty God, Suff’ring Lamb and stricken Dove, 
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2 From Thy Father’s bosom come, 4 Spotless Man, uniquely fair, 
Downward, downward didst Thou God Eternal from above, 
Unto agony and doom,— {move Suffered infinitely there,— 
Lowly, self-abasing love ! Mighty, quenchless, deathless love! 
3 Sin-abhorring, holy Word, 5 Floods of love like rivers, spilled 
Cursed forsin how didst Thou prove From the Bosom judgment clove, 
Fiery pangs of judgment’s sword ! All.God’s universe have filled, — 
Bruised, profound, amazing love! Fragrant, deep, atoning love! 


6 From Thy wondrous Cross alone, 
Bruiséd Lamb and wounded Dove, 
All God’s radiancy hath shone: 
Thou art all our Light and Love ! 
F. Allaben. 


49 O My Saviour, Crucified. 


HEINLEIN, LATE P. HEINLEIN. 
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O My Saviour, Crucified —Concluded. 


Gaz-ing with a- dor-ing eye On Thy dy- ing ag - 0 - ny. 
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2 Jesus, bruised ae a to shame, O how vile my low estate, 
Tells the glories of God’s name: Since my ransom was so great! 


Holy judgment there I found, : 
Grace did there o’er sin abound. 5 Poe Peer irs Veet nee 
3 God is love I surely know, In the flesh of Christ the Lord : 
e ee Saviour’s depth of woe ; Ever be His name adored ! 
n the Sinless, in God’s sight Ae 


4 In His spotless soul’s distress Rest and holiness there find, 
I have learnt my guiltiness: Fashioned like my Saviour’s mind. 
R. Chapman. 


50 O Perfect Life of Love! 


ST. ANDREW. S. M. Sir J. BARNBY. 
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2 No work is left undone y And on His thorn-crowned head, 
Of all the Father willed ; And on His sinless soul, 
His toils, His sorrows, one by one, Our sinsin all their guilt were laid, 
All Scripture have fulfilled. That He might make us whole. 
3 No pain that we can share, 5 In perfect love He dies : 
But He has felt the smart ; For me He dies, for me! 
All forms of human grief and care O all-atoning Sacrifice, 
Have pierced that tender heart, I cling by faith to Thee! 


43 Sir Henry W. Baker. 


51 Go, and Search the Tomb of Jesus. 


RESURRECTION. 8, 7, 8, 7, 8, 7, Wo. L. VINER. 
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2 Could not all our sins retain Him; 
Prisoned in the guarded cave? 
These He blotted out in dying, 
By His cross He spoiled the grave : 
Lo! He’s risen! lo! He’s risen! 
Yes, the Lord is ris’n indeed ! 


: R. Chapman. 
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52 The Lord is Risen! 
J. F. PARKER. 


VICTOR. TBE aly i iy nt Harmonized by R. L. HasLur. 
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2 The Lord is risen! with Him we also rose, 
And in His grave see vanquished all our foes. 
The Lord is risen! beyond the judgment land, 
In Him, in resurrection-life we stand. 


3 The Lord is risen! redeeméd now to God, 
We tread the desert which His feet have trod. 
The Lord is risen! His presence is our place, 
Where now we dwell before the Father’s face. 


4 The Lord is risen! the Lord is gone before : 
We long to see Him, and to sin no more. 
The Lord is risen! our triumph-shout shall be, 


‘*Thou hast prevailed! Thy people, Lord, are free!’’ 
4 W. P. Mackay. 
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53 I Know that My Redeemer Liveth. 


BRADFORD. 9, 6, 9, 6. HANDEL, 
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2 I know that my Redeemer liveth: 
A quick’ning Spirit He, 
I know eternal life He giveth— 
Amazing grace—to me ! 


3 I know that my Redeemer liveth, 
Beloved ineffably ; 
I know in Him my God receiveth, 
In sweetest favor, me! 


4 I know Thou, my Redeemer, livest : 
I know these eyes shall see 
Thy form, Thy face of love, Who gavest 
Thyself to purchase me! 
F. Allaben. 


54 O Risen Lord, God’s Deep Delights. 


GERONTIUS. Cc. M. J. B. DYKES. 


SESE: a ass 
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O Risen Lord, God’s Deep Delights.—Concluded. 
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2 We share, in a far above 4 The fulness of vee joy we pila 
This scene that sense can see, Ours now for evermore ! 
The sweetness of the Father’s love, Our need, ourselves, forgotten there, 
In unison with Thee! Thee, Lord, our hearts adore! 
3 By faith we see Thee glory-crown’d— 5 One Spirit with Thee, glorious Lord, 
Ourselves in Thee through grace! Our praise to Thee is sweet 
By faith we rest where Thou art As to Thy heart the love that poured 
And gaze upon Thy face! [thron’d, The ointment on Thy feet! 
Selected. 
575) Wondrous Joy, Thy Joy, Lord Jesus! 
ROMANZA. Saou ire BEETHOVEN. 
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1. Wondrous joy, Thy joy, ee Je-sus! Deep, e - ter-nal ia and bright! 
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Once the lone - ‘ eS of Sor-rows,Thou canst tell of joy a-right! 
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2 Now ascended unto glory, 4 Won for me! my praises leading, 
From Thy love’s unfailing spring Thou dost sing that song divine~ 
Thou dost pour Thysongoftriumph— All Thy joy my own for ever! 
Thou the song of songs dost sing ! All Thy peace for ever mine ! 
3 Won in travail of Thy spirit,— 5 Hark, my soul! that hymn of glory 
Agony and shame and blood,— Filleth all the holy place ! 
That blest place beside the Father, Psalm of One who, for His people, 
Nearest to the heart of God ! Gazeth on the Father’s face! 
Selected. 
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56 O My Saviour, Glorified. 


MOZART. Upprthe io MOZART. 
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1. O my Sav-iour, glo- ri- fied! Nowthe heavens, opened wide, 
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Show to faith’sex - ul-tant eye One in beauteous maj-es - ty. 
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2 Worthy of the sweetest praise 4 Holy Light, whose searching ray 
That my ransomed heart can raise, Brings but into perfect day 
Is that Man in whom alone Beauties that my heart must win 
God Himself is fully known. To the Sinless once made Sin! 

3 For those clust’ring glories prove 5 Hark, my soul! thy Saviour sings; 
That glad gospel, ‘‘God is Love,”’ Catch the joy that music brings; 
Whilst those wounds, in glory bright, And, with that sweet flood of song, 
Voice the solemn, ‘‘ God is Light.’’ Pour thy whisp’ring praise along. 


6 O my Saviour, glorified, 
Turn my eye from all beside, 
Let me but Thy beauty see,— 
Other light is dark to me. 
F. C, Jennings. 


57 Christ, Above all Glory Seated. 


EXALTATION. Sri ode W. BURGMILLER. 
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1. Christ, a- bove all glo- ry seat-ed, King e - ter-nal,strong to save, 
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Christ, Above all Glory Seated —Concluded. 
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To Thee death—by death defeat-ed—Triumph high and glo- ry gave. 
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2 Thou art gone where now is given— 3 Jesus, hail! enthroned in glory, 
What no mortal might could gain— There forever to abide: 
On th’ eternal throne of heaven, All the heav’nly host adore Thee, 
In Thy Father’s power, to reign. Seated at Thy Father’s side. 


4 Worship, honor, power and blessing 
Thou art worthy to receive : 
Loudest praises, without ceasing, 


Meet it is for us to give. 
J. R. Woodford and J. Bakewell. 


58 His Be the Victor’s Name. 
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1. His be the Victor’sname, Who fought the fight a- lone! Tri - 
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umph-ant saints no hon - or claim,—His conquest was their own. 
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2 By weakness and defeat 3 Bless, bless the Conq’ror slain, — 
He won the meed and crown,— Slain in His victory, — 
Trod all our foes beneath His feet Who lived, who died, who lives again, 
By being trodden down. vor thee, His Church, for thee! 


49 Whittock Gandy. 


59 Jesus, Thy — Onte Crowned. 


CROWNED. C. and F. JoUARD. 


PHASE 
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2 Thou glorious Light of courts above, 
Joy ‘of the saints below, 
To us still manifest Thy love, 
That we its depths may know. 


3 To us Thy cross, with all its shame, 
With all its grace, be giv’n; 
Though earth disowns Thy lowly name, 
God honors it in heav’n. 


4 Who suffer with Thee, Lord, below, 
Shall reign with Thee above ; 
Then let it be our joy to know 
This way of peace and love. 


5 To us Thy cross is life and health,— 
’T was shame and death to Thee,— 
Ov+ present glory, joy, and wealth, 
Our everlasting stay. 
Thomas Kelly. 


60 The Saviour Lives, No More to Die. 


STONY HILL. L. M. L. BURGMILLER, 


Shes aes 


1. The Soe lives,no more to die; og Lives, our Head, enthron’d on high; 
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The Saviour Lives, No More to Die—Concluded. 


Os Stak blaksh jbl 
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2 The chief of sinners He receives, 38 Abundant grace will He afford, 
His saints He loves and never leaves; _—‘ Till we are present with the Lord: 
He’ll guard us safe from ev’ry ill, And prove what we have sung before, 
And all His promises fulfill. That Jesus lives for evermore. 


4 Then let our souls in Him rejoice, 
And sing His praise with cheerful voice : 
Our doubts and fears forever gone, 
For Christ is on the Father’s throne. 
Samuel Medley. 


61 Brightness of the Eternal Glory. 


DIJON. far Slaps J. G. BITTHAUER. 


Fe a 


v 
1. Brightness of th’ e-ter-nal glo- ry, Shall Thy praise unut-tered lie? 
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Who would hush the nde sto - ry Of the Lamb who ome to die! 
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2 Came from Godhead’s throne eternal, 
Down to Calv’ry’s depth of woe ; 

Came to crush the powers infernal,— 
Streams of praises ceaseless flow ! 


3 Sing His blest triumphant rising ! 
Sing Him on the Father’s throne! 
Sing, till heav’n and earth surprising, 
Reigns the Nazarene alone! 


Rovert Robinson, 
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62 Hark! The Choirs of Angels Crying. 


GLORIA AGNO. CHa nl RaoHnye GEO. TREMBLAY. 
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1. Hark! the choirsof an - gels cry- We “Glo -ry to the Lamb once slain!”’ 
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Wake is here the joy * ae Raise the ev - er - last-ing song! 
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2 See how God hath now enthroned Him 
At His own right hand on high ! 
There the heav’nly hosts have owned Him, 
Filling with His praise the sky ! 
Endless life in Him possessing, 
Let us praise His glorious name: 
Glory, honor, pow’r, and blessing 


Be forever to the Lamb! 
52 Thomas Kelly, 


63 Lord ae We scene 


BAPTISMA. Fh Oe C. and F. Jouarp. 


aR aa] 
SSS SSS 
: a <x Be ) SS Lee 
ee me 
1. Lord Je - sus, we re-mem-ber The trav -ail of Thy soul, 
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Bap - tized in heady dark wa- ters, For us Thy blood was shed: 
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For us Thou,Lord of glo - ry, Wast dee with re dead ! 
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2 O Lord, Thou now art risen, 3 Unto Thy death baptizéd, 

Thy travail all is o’er! We own with Thee we died; 

For sin Thou once hast suffered : With Thee, our Life, we’re risen, 
Theu jiv’st, to die no more. And shall be glorified : 

Sin, Geath and hell are vanquished From sin, the world and Satan 
By Thee, the Church’s Head, We’re ransomed by Thy blood, 

And lo! we share Thy triumphs, And here would walk as strangers, 
Thou First-born from the dead! Alive with Thee to God. 


James G. Deck, 
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64 All Hail! O Glorious Son of God. 


F. ALLABEN. 
TRIUMPHUS. 8, 6, 8, 6, 8, 8. Harmonized by R. L. HasLurp. 


5 coe chains of death are riv’n! The Risen Christ isthron’din heay’n! 
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20 joy! the Second Adam stands 3 Behind us lie the cross and grave; 
Within God’s Paradise! Before, eternal bliss, 
No longer barred by flaming Drans, Where blossoms, from the garden cave, 
The shining pathway lies: The Tree of Righteousness ! 
Within, the glorious Head haspassed: The Facethatshameand spitting bore, 
Each member must be there at last! Is crowned with radiance evermore ! 


4 Before Thee, Lord, in shining hosts, 
Thy mighty angels bend! 
Thy saved ones, from a thousand coasts, 
Their psalms of vict’ry blend ! 
I join that song, so passing sweet! 


I cast my crown before Thy feet ! 
Selected. 
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65 Through the Vail God Bids Me Enter. 


J. F. PARKER. 
ACCESS. Sear inish Lialoelic Harmonized by R. L. HASLupP. 
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1. Thro’ the vail st bids me en- ter = the new and liv-ing way; 
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Not in trembling hope I venture—Bold-ly I His call o- bey: 
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There, with Christmy God, I meet God up-on the mer- cy-seat! 
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2 O the welcome I have found there— 4 All the worth I have before Him 


God in all His love made known! Is the value of the blood : 
O the glory that surrounds there I present, when I adore Him, 

Those accepted in His Son! Christ, the First-fruits, unto God. 
Who can tell the depths of bliss Him with joy doth God behold : 
Spoken by the Father’s kiss ? Thus is my acceptance told! 

3 All His joy told out unhindered— 5 Place of glory, place of blessing, 

Nought but Christ His eye can see! Place where God His heart displays! 
Christ into His joy has entered, All in Thee, O Christ, possessing, 

And in Christ He welcomes me: Thine the voice that leads our praise! 
Would I know how dear to God? Thine the new eternal song, 

Priceless as Christ’s precious blood! Through the ages borne along! 


Selected. 
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66 From Every Stormy Wind that Blows. 


RETREAT. L. M. THOMAS HASTINGs. 
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1. Fromev-’ry stormy wind that eee. ev’ ane pee tide of woes, 
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acalm, a blest re-treat,—’Tis found be-fore the mer-cy- seat. 
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2 There is a place where Jesus sheds 
The oil of gladness on our heads, 
A place, than all besides, more sweet, — 
It is the blood-bought mercy-seat. 


3 There is ascene where souls unite, 
Where saints hold fellowship in light : 
Though sundered far, by faith they meet 
Around one common mercy-seat. 


4 Ah, whither could we flee for aid 
When tempted, desolate, dismayed, 
Or how the hosts of hell defeat, 
Had suff ’ring saints no mercy-seat ! 


5 There, there, by faith we upward soar, 
And sense and sin molest no more, 
For freely God our souls doth greet, 
Where glory crowns the mercy-seat, 
Hugh Stowell, 


67 Sing rae ee: Sing. 


HAYDN. Arr. fr. HAYDN. 
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1. Sing with - out ceasing, a The Sav-iour’s present ne 
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Sing Without Ceasing, Sing.—Concluded. 
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2 He’s gone within the vail, 4 Though here on earth we are, 
For us that place has won ; Though here in weakness roam, 
In Him we stand, a heav’nly band, Our place on high, God’s self so nigh— 
Where He Himself is gone. His presence is our home. 
3 There all’s unsullied light ; 5 That way is upward still, 
Our hearts let in its rays; [bright, Where life and glory are ; 
And heay’nly light makes all things Our rest’s above ; in perfect love, 
Seen in that blissful gaze. The glory we shall share. 
J. N. Darby. 


68 How Sweet and Holy is the Place. 


aig: 25) (ong & DONIZETTI. 
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1. How sweetandho-ly is the place With Christ with-in the doors, 
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Where ev - er- last- ing love dis- plays The choic- est of her stores! 
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“2 While all our hearts and alloursongs 3 ‘‘Why was I made to hear Thy voice, 
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Join to admire the feast, And enter while there’s room, 
Each of us cries with thankful When thousands make a wretched 
tongue, choice, 
“Tord ! why am I a guest? And rather starve than come?”’ 


4 ’Twas the same love that spread the feast, 
That sweetly forced us in : 
Else we had still refused to taste, 


And perished in our sin. 
Isaac ‘Watts, 
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69 Jesus, Before Thy Face We Fall. 


BONN. BEETHOVEN. 
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1. Je-sus, be-fore Thy os we fall— Our Lord,our life,our hope,our all! 
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For we have no-whereelseto flee—Nosanc-tu - a - ry, Lord, but Thee ! 
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2 In Thee we ev’ry glory view, 
Of safety, strength, and beauty too: 


Tis all our rest and peace to see 
Our sanctuary, Lord, in Thee! 


Ww 


Whatever foes or fears betide, 

In Thy blest presence we may hide; 
And while we rest our souls on ‘Thee, 
Thou wilt our Sanctuary be! 


> 


Through time, with all its changing scenes, 
Through all the grief that intervenes, 
This shall support each fainting heart— 
That Thou our Sanctuary art! 

C. Medley. 


70 The Throne of Grace Surrounding. 


TWILIGHT. Wi Oy diOs GouNoD. 
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1. The throne of gracesurrounding In Je-su’s peer-less Name, Sup - 
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The Throne of Grace Surrounding.—Concluded. 
Seipss-aiae 
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ply forneed Te eat 3 With re i we claim! With confidence weclaim! 
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2 We seek Thy Spirit’s sea 3 Thy love, for us ay eee 
To ask what suits Thy will, Our hearts shall peaceful be: 
While He, within us pleading, O what sweet rest, unfailing, 
||: Our hearts with thanks doth fill! :|| ||: To cast each care on Thee! :|| 


4 For Thou, O Father, knoweth 
All things Thy children need, 
And from our hearts outfloweth 
||: Our praises, while we plead! :'| 
G. W. Frazer. 


ral Abba, Father, We Who Know Thee. 


DULCETTA, 8, 7, 8, 7. BEETHOVEN. 
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1. Ab - ba, rae el we who know Thee Gather round hs oe of grace : 
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2 Weekness, failure, all ae 3 Guide in prayer our needs et 
We Thy promised succor claim, In sweet filial liberty, 

Pleading, for the needed blessing, Whilst with grateful hearts addressing 

Jesu’s ever-precious Name ! Worship, praise and thanks to Thee! 


4 Ev’ry care upon Thee casting, 
We would rest in love divine, 
Till in glory everlasting 
In Thy heav’nly light we shine! 
59 G. W. Frazer. 


72 Sweet Is sah: ae Lord. 


ELLINWOOD. FENELON B. RICE, 
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SaaS : 
1. Sweet is Thy mer-cy, Lord! Be-fore the mer-cy seat 
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My soul, a-doring,pleads Thy word,And owns Thy mercy sweet! 
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2 My need, and God’s desires, 3 Light Thou my weary way, 
Are all in Christ complete: Lead Thou my weary feet, 
He has the justice truth requires, That while I stay on earth I may 
And I Thy mercy, sweet! Still find Thy mercy sweet! 
J.S. B. Monsell. 
73 Father! In Thine Eternal Power. 
HTHELBERG. L. M. BEETHOVEN. 
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Father! In Thine Eternal Power.—Concluded. 
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2 And yet Thy love is not unknown 4 And here we walk as sons, through 
To those who have the Saviour seen; grace, 
Nor strange to those He calls His A Father’s love our present joy,— 
own— Find, in the brightness of Thy Face, 
Pilgrims in scenes where He has A rest no sorrows can destroy! 
pect 5 How sweet Thy love, that ne’er 
3 In Him Thy perfect love, revealed, forgets [ bear, — 
Has led our hearts that love to trace To see what fruits Thy children 
Where nothing of the love’s concealed, May chasten still, while sin besets, 
But meets us, in our lowly place! But with a Father’s tender care! 
J. N. Darby. 
7A. O God, Love’s Deep Eternal Tide. 
BELMONT. Cc. M. SAMUEL WEBBE, 
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The Father’s heart is fee See By b - su’s blood to me! 
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2 It was Thyself, O God, who sought, For nought save Christ and Thee I 

With tender yearnings deep, [not— In my eternal home. [find 

The loveless soul that sought Thee 
The worthless wand’ring sheep. 


4 By love’s sweet magnet-force led on, 
I reach the inmost rest— 
3 I come, yet leave myself behind, The nameless rapture of the son 
And thus unfearing come, Upon the Father’s breast. 
Selected 
61 


v 65) I Was a Wanderer. 


BETHANY. 6, 4, 6, 4, 6, 6, 6, 4. LOWELL MASON. 
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Grace drew my weary heart Upward,my God,to Thee, Upward to Thee! 
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2 In me did sin abound, 3 There did my Lord appear 


Dregs of the fall ; 
In Thee is mercy found, 

Full, free to all. 
Pardon and peace I sought, 
Then by the Cross was brought 
Home, O my God, to be 

Ever with Thee! 


My Way to heay’n: 
Through faith in Him alone, 
Sin is forgiv’n. 
Hence, my victorious plea— 
“‘ Jesus hath died for me!”’ 
Jesus hath died for me! 
Yes, died for me! 


4 Father, I now am brought 
Nigh unto Thee, 
Purchased by Jesu’s blood, 
That cleanseth me. 
Endless my song shall be, 
Glory, my God, to Thee! 
Glory, my God, to Thee! 


Glory to Me 
. G. Boyd. 
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76 Sweet the Blessed Name of Father. 


PATERNITY. Sey Shy os C. and F. Jouarpb. 
NN! 
44 SAY AH —-—4— SS sr5| 
ar eee Siero Gee Sy = 
SS a i—4 
cae ve BE e- — © ¢_ a. 6-69. 


1. Sweet the bless-ed name of Father: Sweet and blest the thought to me, 
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Nought from Thee my soul shall sever—Loy’dof God __in- ef - fa - bly, 
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Ab-ba’ssmile of gracefor- ev- er My un-end - ing ec-sta- sy! 
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2 Sweet the blesséd name of Father: 3 Sweet the blesséd name of Father: 
Sweet and blest the thought to me, Sweet and blest the thought to me, 
Thou shalt bear me as a jewel Thou shalt plant me in Thy bosom, 
On Thy heart unceasingly, Abba’s love my sunshine be: 
||: Purchase of the cross so cruel, ||: There my soul shall ever blossom, 
Trophy of Christ’s agony! :|| Yielding praise eternally! :|| 
F, Allaben. 
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07 Eternal Sovereign, Lord of All. 
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1. E- ter-nal Sov’reign, Lord of all, Pros-trate before Thy throne we fall, 
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2 Thou art our Comfort, Safety, Peace, 
Whence all those joys which never cease ; 
The Guide and Strength of all our ways— 
““Thou art our God, and Thee we’ll praise !”’ 


3 In all our trials and our fears, 
In all our sorrows and our tears, 
In all our dark and gloomy days, 
‘Thou art’our God, and Thee we’ll praise !”’ 


4 Be this our glory when we rise 
To that bright world beyond the skies ! 
For ever there this song we’ll raise, 


‘Thou art our God, and Thee we’ll praise !”’ 
Samuel Medley. 


78 In the Bosom of the Father. 
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In the Bosom of the Father—Concluded. 


In the light and " the ae Ty, “a His Christ I awe a-bove ! 


2 There, O God, I rest Pisin 4 Gazing there, I never weary, [waste, 
All my service to adore,— Though my feet press through the 
Sin and shame and death and sorrow For the bitter Marah-waters 
Left behind for evermore ! Thou hast sweetened to my taste. 
3 Father, all the wondrous secret 5 Blesséd path that ends to-morrow 
Of Thy perfect love to me— In the glory round Thy throne ! 
All Thy heart’s exhaustless fullness— On! with silver trumpets sounding— 
In Christ’s blesséd face I see ! Through the waste we hasten on! 
Selected. 


79 O God, O Father, Thine Alone. 


CANONBURY. L. M. SCHUMANN, 
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pilgrim in a land unknown, A thirsty land, whose springs are dry! 
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2 Yet thro’ this rough, this thorny maze, For whom have I in heav’n above, 
I follow after Thee, my God: Or what on earth, compared with 
Thy hand, unseen, upholds my ways— Thee? [voice, 
i ee cose arise “bas 4 Praise shall my heart, my mind, my 
eae To Thee, O Father, freely give! 
3 More dear than life itself, Thy love— Thy child, I do in Thee rejoice 
Dearer than all beside to me! Iu Whom for evermore I live! 


65 James Montgomery. 


80 lve Found the Pearl of Greatest Price. 


BEATITUDO. Cc. M. J. B, DYKES, 
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1. I’ve found the pearl of greatest price: My heart doth sing for joy! 
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And sing I ae for Christ is mine—Christ shall my song em- Beye 
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2 Christ is my peace: He died forme, 3 Christis my Prophet, Priest and a 


For me He gave His blood; My Prophet full of light, 
He as my wondrous Sacrifice My great High Priest before the throne, 
Offered Himself to God. My King of grace and might! 


4 Christ Jesus is my All in all, 
My comfort and my love, 
My life below, and He shall be 
My joy and crown above! 
J. Mason. 


Nortr.—The first line of this hymn is not intended to refer to, or conflict with, Matt. 
xiii: 46, where the Lord speaks of the Church as a “pearl of great price,” which He has 
found. Is it not a fitting response for the believer to speak of the Lord as ‘‘the Pearl of 
greatest price?” 


81 Majestic Sweetness Sits Enthroned. 


WOODSTOCK. Cc. M. = DuTTON, Jr. 
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1. Ma- ay tic ces sits enthroned Up - on the ae Ss: re 


sein aia Sits Enthroned.—Concluded. 
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His head with ra- diant eae fale His lips with grace o’er-flow. 
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2 No mortal can with Him compare 4 To Him I owe my life and abe 
Among the sons of men; And all the joys I have; 
Fairer is He than all the fair, He makes me triumph over death, 
That fill the heav’nly train. And saves me from the grave. 
3 He saw me plunged in deep distress, 5 To heay’n, the place of His abode, 
And flew to my relief; He brings my weary feet, 
For me He bore the shameful cross,’ . Shows me the glories of my God, 
And carried all my grief. And makes my joy complete. 


Samuel Stennett. 


82 O Lord, Thou nee Most Wonderful. 


EBERWEIN. 
VALENTIA. Arr. by GEORGE KINGSLEY. 
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Thou Sweetness most in - ef-fa-ble, In sabe all joys are found! 
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2 When once Thou visitest the heart, Surpassing all the joys we know, 
Then truth begins to shine, Or shall know when above: 


Then earthly vanities depart, 
Then kindles love divine. 


4 Thee may our tongues forever bless! 
Thee may we love alone! 
3 O Lord, Thou Light of all below, And ever in our lives express 


Thou Fount of life and love, Tke image of Thine own! 
67 Bernard of Clairvaux. 


83 O Lord, the eee of All My Joys. 


PEORIA. Wm. B. BRADBURY. 
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The glo-ry of my _ brightest days,And com - fort i my nights! 
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2 In darkest shades, if Thou appear, 
My dawning is begun: 


Thou art my soul’s bright Morning Star, 
And Thou my rising Sun. 


3 The opened heavens round me shine 
With beams of sacred bliss, 
When Jesus shows His mercy mine, 
And whispers I am His. 


4 My soul would leave this mortal clay 
At Thy transporting word,— 
Caught up with joy the shining way, 
To see and praise Thee, Lord. 
Isaac Watts. 


84 Satisfied With Thee, Lord Jesus. 
SATISFIED. 8, 3, 8, 3, 8, 3. Mrs. E. MILNE. 
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Satisfied With Thee, Lord Jesus—Concluded. 
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No more ee more trembling,Oh,what rest! Oh, what rest! 
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2 Occupied with Thee, Lord Jesus, 3 Taken up with Thee, Lord Jesus, 
In Thy grace ; [me I would be; 
All Thy ways and thoughts about Finding joy and satisfaction 
Only trace All in Thee ; 
Deeper stories of the glories Thou the nearest and the dearest 
||; Of Thy grace. :|| ||: Unto me. :|| 


4 List’ning for Thy shout, Lord Jesus, 
In the air! 
When Thy saints shall rise with joy to 
Meet Thee there, 
O what gladness ! no more sadness, 
||: Sin nor care. :|| 
Miss C. A. Wellesley. 
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1 Longing for the Bride, Lord Jesus, 3 O to praise Thee there Lord Jesus, 


Of Thy heart, Evermore ! 

To be with Thee in the glory, O to grieve and wander from Thee 
Where Thou art : Nevermore ! 

Love so groundless, graceso boundless, Earth’s sad story, closed in glory, 
||: Wins my heart. :|| ||: On yon shore! :|| 

2 When Thy blood-bought church,Lord 4 Then Thy church will be, Lord Jesus, 

Is complete; [Jesus, The display 

When each soul is safely landed Of Thy richest grace and kindness 
At Thy feet ; In that day ; 

What a story in the glory Marking pages,— wondrous stages, 
||: She’ll repeat ! : || ||: O’er earth’s way. :|| 


Miss C. A. Wellesley. 
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86 Jesus! Thy Boundless Love to Me. 


LOUVAN. We TAYLOR. 
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2 Thy love, how cheering is its ray ! 
All pain before its presence flies, — 
Care, anguish, sorrow, melt away 
Where’er its healing beams arise ! 
3 Thy love, in suff’rings, be my peace! 
Thy love, in weakness, make me strong! 
And when the storms of life shall cease, 
Thy love in heav’n shall be my song! 
P. Gerhardt; J. Wesley, tr. 


87 Jesus, the Hee) Una LE of Thee. 


ST. AGNES. J. B. DYKES. 
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1. Je-sus, the ver- y thought of Thee With sweetness fills i breast ; 
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Jesus, the Very Thought of Thee—Concluded. 


eta far Thy face to ee, And in Gs presence Agee 
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2 No voice can sing, no ie canframe, 4 And those who find Thee, mA a bliss 


Nor can the mem’ry find No tongue nor pen can ’ show: 
A sweeter sound than Thy blest name, The love of Jesus—what it is, 
O Saviour of mankind ! None but His loved ones know. 
3 O Hope of ev’ry contrite heart ! 5 Jesus! our only joy be Thon, 
O Joy of all the meek! As Thou our prize wilt be. 
To those who fall how kind Thou art! Jesus! be Thou our glory now, 
How good to those who seek |! And through eternity. 


Bernard of Clairvyaux; E. Caswell, tr. 


88 How Sweet the mae of Jesus Sounds. 
NOMEN DULCE. C. and F. Jouarp. 
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1. How sweet thename of a8 Bus sounds In a_ be- liev-er’s ear! 
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It ane his sorrows, Bae his wounds, aad ain a- way his se 
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Copyright, 1903, by Loizeaux Bros, 


[build! 
2 It makes the wounded spirit whole, 3 Dear Name! the Rock on which we 
And calms the troubled breast ; Our Shield and Hiding-place ! 
’Tis manna to the hungry soul, Our never-failing Treasure, filled 
And to the weary, rest. With boundless stores of grace! 


4 Jesus, our Saviour, Shepherd, Friend! 
Thou Prophet, Priest and King! 
Our Lord, our Life, our Way, our End! 
Accept the praise we briug. 
71 John Newton. 


89 There Is a seis I Love to Hear. 
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It sounds like mu- sic in mine ear,—The sweetest name on earth! 
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2 It tells me by a a iour’s love, ; This Name shall shed its fragrance still 
Who died to set me free ; Along the thorny road— 
It tells me of His precious blood,— Shall sweetly smooth the rugged hill 
The sinner’s perfect plea. That leads me up to God. 
3 Jesus! the name I love so well, 5 And there, with all the blood-bought 
The name I love to hear ; From sin and sorrow free, [throng, 
No saint on earth its worth can tell, I'll sing the new eternal song 
No heart conceive how dear. Of Jesu’s love to me. 
Frederick Whitfield. 
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1 Jesus! I love Thy charming name, 3 All my aspiring powers can wish, 


*Tis music to mine ear ; Lord, Thou dost richly meet ; 
Fain would I sound it out so loud Nor to mine eyes is light so dear, 
That earth and heav’n should hear! Nor friendship half so sweet. 
2 Yes, Thou art precious to my soul, 4 Thy grace e’er dwells upon my heart, 
My Transport and my Trust! And sheds its fragrance there, — 
Jewels, to Thee, are gaudy toys, The noblest balm for all its wounds, 
And gold is sordid dust. A cordial for its care. 


Philip Doddridge. 


91 I Praise, I Bless the Lamb. 


CHISELHURST. Ss. M. Sir J, BARNBY. 
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I Praise, I Bless the Lamb.—Concluded. 
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2 Beneath the crushing weight In Him I find eternal = 
Of all my guilt and sin And like Him soon shall shine ! 
He went, to reach my desp’rate state, 4 My soul, adore the Lamb, 
My rebel heart to win! Now seated on the throne— 
3 With Him I now am blest Eternal Son, the great I AM, 
Before His God and mine ; Who stood for me alone ! 
G. W. Frazer. 
92 Jesus, Thou J ou) 2 Loving Hearts. 
EMMAUS. GEORGE Hews. 
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2 Thy truth ee ee es everstood; Wedrink of Thee,the Fountain Head, 


Thou savest those that on Thee And thirstoursoulsfrom Thee to fill! 
call; 4 Our eager spirits yearn for Thee, 
To them that seek Thee, O how good, Where’er our changeful lot is cast; 
To them that find Thee, Allin All! — Jad since Thy gracious smile we see, 
3 We taste Thee, O Thou Living Bread, Blest, since our faith can hold Thee 
And long to feast upon Thee still; fast. 


Bernard of Clairvaux; Ray Palmer, tr 
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93 Jesus, My Pare Thou Art Mine. 


HOLLEY. GEORGE HEWS, 
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all Thou art, Are now the por - tion of my _ heart. 


2 Poor, feeble, wretched, as I am, 
I now can glory in Thy name; 
Now cleansed in Thy most precious blood, 
And made the righteousness of God. 


3 All that Thou hast Thou hast for me, 
All my fresh springs are hid in Thee; 
In Thee I live; while I confess 
I nothing am, yet all possess. 


4 O Saviour, teach me to abide, 
Close sheltered at Thy wounded side, 
Each hour receiving grace on grace, 
Until I see Thee face to face. 


James G. Deck. 
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94 Resting, 0 Christ, in Thee 


ABIDING. 6, 4, 6, 4, 6, 6, 4. R. L. Hastup. By per. 
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1. Rest - ing, O Christ, in Thee, Safe, safe in Thee; Fin-ished,Thy 
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And, by Thy Word  as-sured, I rest in Thee. 
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Copyright, 1897, by Gospel Music ag Co. 


2 When Thou wast crucified, 3 Trustingly, day by day, 
Lord, ’twas for me ; I walk with Thee; 
When Thou didst die, I died. Thy presence all the way 
Risen in Thee, Refresheth me— 
The life that now I live The Spirit, through the Word, 
Is life which Thou dost give Revealeth Thee, dear Lord, 
By faith to me. Continually. 


4 Upheld by Thy rich grace, 
Lord, I would fill 
Just the appointed place 
That Thou dost will; 
Contented, there abide, 
Nor doubt, whate’er betide, 


But trust Thee still. 


G. Kettlewell. 
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95 Blessed esau Jesus is Mine, 


BLESSED ASSURANCE. Mrs. JOSEPH F. KNAPP. By per. 
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Blessed Assurance, Jesus Is Mine—Concluded. 


song : Praising my Sav - iour all the day long! 
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2 Perfect assurance, perfect delight! 
Visions of rapture now burst on my sight! 


Jesus descending brought from above 
Riches of mercy, treasures of love! 


3 Perfect assurance—all is at rest! 
I in my Saviour am happy and blest, 
Watching and waiting, looking above, 
Filled with His goodness, lost in His love! 
Fanny J. Crosby. 


96 Eternal Circle, Holy, Bright. 


F, ALLABEN, 
FELLOWSHIP. CaM: cea by R. L. HasLup. 


i 2B oaeatad eee ise. —- 
esse Gere 2 DSer 


V 
1. E - ter- nal Cir- cle, ee ly, bright, Of God-head bliss a - bove! 
SN. 


a. 2. *) -~-° -0- * ». —- 
ag i ee | 


aes frPreecees pape 
peal 


= 1 Bess 
eo : a os 
NS 
Thy wondrous fel - low- ship of Fale Em- ee us in love! 
H sala ear Sa ra 2 Sree 
Sees Sees: meaeeae =H] 
—————— = o-— 
ed v | 


Copyright,1903, by Loizeaux Bros, 
2 O Christ! with Thee, before God’sface, 4 TheSpirit’s boundless joy we prove— 


We share Thy Father’s kiss— For evermore shall gaze 
Shall taste for evermore, in grace, On Father, Son, with His deep love! 
The Son’s unfathomed bliss! With His own pow’r shall praise! 
3 With Thee, O Father! thrill’d,weview 5 E’en now with joy our souls adore 
The beauties of Thy Son— Thee, Father! Thee, O Son! 
Shall view them ever, ever new, What songs the Spirit will outpour 
As ever Thou hast done! From us when round God’s throne! 


77 F. Allaben. 


97 We Hear the Words of Love. 


ASSURANCE, | Ss. M. C, and F, JOUARD, 
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We see the mighty Sac -ri- ae And we have peace with God. 
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2 ’Tis everlasting peace, 5 The cross still stands unchanged, 
Sure as Jehovah’s name: Though heav’n is now His home; 
Tis stable as His steadfast throne, The mighty stone is rolled away, 
For evermore the same. But yonder is His tomb ! 
3 Our love is ofttimes low, 6 And yonder is our peace, 
Our joy still ebbs and flows , The grave of all our woes: 
But peace with Him remains thesame, We know the Son of God has come, 
No change Jehovah knows. ‘We know He died and rose. 
4 We change—He changes not ; 7 We know He liveth now 
Our Christ can never die: At God’s right hand above ; 
His love, not ours, the resting-place, We know the throne on which Hesits, 
We on His truth rely. We know His truth and love ! 


Horatius Bonar. 
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1 I bless the Christ of God ; 3 I praise the God of grace ; 
I rest on love divine ; I trust His truth and might ; 
And with unfalt’ring hp and heart He calls me His, I call Him mine,— 
I call the Saviour mine. My God, my joy, my light. 
2 His cross dispels each doubt ; 4 ’Tis He who saveth me, 
I bury in His tomb And freely pardon gives ! 
Each thought of unbelief and fear, I love because He loveth me, 
Each ling’ring shade of gloom. I live because He lives. 


5 My life with Him is hid ; 
My death has passed away ; 
My clouds have melted into light, 
My midnight into day ! 
Horatius Bonar. 
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99 How Firm a Foundation. 
PORTUGUESE HYMN. bP She Sb mabE, M. PorTOGALLO, 
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2 ‘‘Fear not, Iam with thee, oh, be not dismayed ! 
For I am Thy God, I will still’ give thee aid ; 
Tl strengthen thee, help thee, ‘and cause thee to stand, 
nls Upheld by My gracious, omnipotent hand. ;|| 


‘* When through the deep waters I call thee to go, 
* ithe rivers of sorrow shall not overflow ; 

For I will be with thee thy trouble to bless, 

||: And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress. | 


4 ‘*The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for repose, 
I will not—I will not desert to his foes ; 
That soul though all hell should endeavor to shake, 
||: 11 never—no never—no neyer forsake !”’ ;|| 
19 George Keith, 


100 I’ve Found a Friend, 0 Such a Friend. 


AMIGO. SUT SS Te Shareioe de R. L. HasLup, 
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He drew me with the cords of love, And thus He boundme to Him. 
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2 I’ve found a Friend, O such a Friend! Th’ eternal glories gleam afar, 
He bled, He died to save me ; To serve my faint endeavor; 
And not alone the gift of life, So now to watch, to work, to war, 
But His own self He gave me. And then to rest forever. 


Naught that I have my own I call, 
I hold it for the Giver: 

My heart, my strength, my life, my all, 
Are His, and His forever. 


4 I’ve found a Friend, O sucha Friend! 
So kind, and true, and tender, 
So wise a Counsellor and Guide, 
So mighty a Defender ! 


3 I’ve found a Friend, O suchaFriend! From Him, who loves me now so well, 
All power to Him is given What power my soul can sever ? 
To guard me on my onward course, Shall life or death, or earth or hell ? 
And bring me safe to heaven. No; I am His forever. 


80 J. G. Small. 


101 Far Within the Depths of Glory. 


SHIELD. 857, Sy Uhlan ts Sir J. BARNBY, 


1. Far with-in the depthsof glo- ry, In the Father’s housea - bove, 


We have learnt His wondrous secret, We have learnt His heart of love, 
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2 Lo, we see the glorious city, 
Shining with the light of God; 
Hear the song that fills the heavens— 
Cheers us on the midnight road ! 
Thee, blest Singer, well we know— 
Prove Thy love where’er we go! 


3 Thy companions here, in sorrow, 
In rejection, toil and loss, 
We but prove Love’s wondrous sweetness, 
Learn to glory in Thy cross, 
Learn to sing amidst the gloom— 
Sing with Thee—the songs of home! 


Selected. 
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102 Complete in Thee! No Work of Mine. 


HARMONY GROVE. H. K. OLIVER. 
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¥ blood has pardon cee for me, And ‘ am now complete in Thee. 
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2 Complete in Thee—no more shall sin, 
Thy grace has conquered, reign within : 
Thy voice shall bid th’ accuser flee, 

For now I stand complete in Thee. 


No 


ws 


3 Complete in Thee—each want supplied, 
And no good thing to me denied ! 
Since Thou my portion, Lord, wilt be, 
I ask no more—complete in Thee ! 


> 


Complete in Thee—for ever blest ! 
Of all Thy fullness, Lord, possessed ! 
Thy praise throughout eternity, 
Thy love, I’ll sing,—complete in Thee ! 
Aaron R. Wolfe. 


103 Rise, My Soul, Behold ’Tis Jesus. 


SAFETY. Sovinoswiis German, 
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1. Rise,my soul, be - hold ’tis Je-sus! Je-sus fills thy hae eyes! 
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Rise, My Soul, Behold "Tis anise 
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See Him now in glo-ry _ seat- ed, Where thy sins no more can rise. 
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2 There in righteousness transcendent, 4 God now brings thee to His dwelling, 


Lo, He doth in heay’n appear,— Spreads for thee His feast divine, 
Shows the blood of His atonement Bids thee welcome, ever telling 
As thy title to be there! What a portion there is thine. 
3 All thy sins were laid upon Him— ~ 5 Blesséd, glorious word, ‘‘ forever ’’— 
Jesus bore them on the tree: [Him, Yea, ‘‘ forever’’ is the word ! 
God, who knew them, laid them on Nothing can the ransomed sever, 
And, believing, thou art free. Naught divide them from the Lord. 


J. Denham Smith. 


104 “No Separation!” O My Soul. 


aa woe C. M. C, and F, JoUARD. 
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1. ‘‘No sep- a-ra-tion!’’?O my soul! ’TisGod who oe the word; 
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So close the Spir- it thee u-nites With Christ,thy ris-en Lord. 


2-9be fetes 2 tet eg 
8 Sere i Sas =- f=E=5 Zee! 


Copyright, 1902, by nl Bros. 


2 ‘‘No separation !’’ Thou art His, 4 ‘‘No separation !’’ Life nor death, 
And His for evermore ; Things present nor to come, 
Upon the cross thy debt He paid, Can part thee from His precious care, 
And all thy judgment bore. Or rob thee of thy home. 
8 ‘‘No separation!’ Precious word! 5 ‘‘Noseparation!’’ Linked with Him, 
In it, my soul, be glad ; His glory—all is thine ; [plan 
Loved with an everlasting love, Oh, wondrous love, that thus could 
And one with Jesus made. A “nion so divine ! 


Albert Midlane, 
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105 Thou Son of God—the Woman’s Seed. 


MERIBAH. 8, 8, 6, 8, 8, 6. LOWELL Mason. 
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Who conquer’d death,invin-ci - ble, Thou Ho-ly One of God! 
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2 Thy blood we sing: by blood alone, 3 Behold us, Lord! a feeble band, 


With boldness, to th’eternal throne In conflict with the foe we stand, — 
Through Thee we now draw nigh! The ransomed of Thy cross,— 
It silences the voice of sin, Yet sing the triumphs of Thy Name: 
It makes the guilty conscience clean, All other glory here is shame, 
Makes the accuser fly! All other gain but loss! 


James G, Deck. 


106 ~— Jesus! Thou a ae Hiding-Place. 


HOLY aie Arr. fr. MENDELSSOHN. 
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1. Je- sus! Thou art ae hid-ing-place, From what zh sin de - mands; 


erp Ere pet Bee 
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Jesus! Thou Art My Hiding-Place. —Concluded. 


ESS eSe Seed 


I cling to Thine a- maz- ing apie feet,Thy side, Thy hands. 
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2 Jesus! Thou art my hiding-place 3 And Thou wilt be my hiding-place, 


In storm and tempest here ; Should death be hov’ring round: 
Though weak, I know Thy love’s Thou wilt bestow sufficient grace 
And cast away my fear. [embrace, To make my hope abound. 


4 Yea, Thou wilt be my hiding-place 
Ou the eternal shore ; 
I shall in glory see Thy face— 
Be sheltered evermore. 
R. Hutchinson. 


107 Rest, My Soul, The Work Is Done. 


L. M. GOTTSCHALK. 
GOTTSCHALK. Arr. by E. P. PARKER. 
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iat “ iit is now so clear, ior no place is torturing fear! 
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2 Not through works of weary toil, 4 Come, my soul, take up the cross, 
Comes the sunshine of God’s smile; Count the gain, despise the loss ; 
Won by Christ, if found in Him, Labor for and with the Lord 
Brightly falls the glorious beam. Brings exceeding great reward. 

3 With belief in Jesus blest, 5 Free from ev’ry fear of wrath, 
We are ent’ring into rest ; Choose the servant’s happy path, 
He who full salvation brought, Tread the way which Christ hath trod, 
Tn us all our works hath wrought. Till the Sabbath of Thy God. 


Josiah Conder. 
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108 And Is It So—I Shall Be Like Thy Son? 


LANGRAN. 10, 10, 10, 10. JAMES LANGRAN, 
hls idol 
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a 
1. And it I shallbe like Thy Son? Is this the 
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grace which He for me has won? Fa - ther of glo - ry, 
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(thought beyond all thought!)In glo-ry, to His own blest likeness brought! 


2 Oh, Jesus, Lord, who loved me like to Thee? 
Fruit of Thy work, with Thee, too, there to see 
Thy glory, Lord, while endless ages roll, 
Myself the prize and travail of Thy soul. 


3 Yet it must be: Thy love had not its rest 
Were Thy redeemed not with Thee fully blest, 
That love that gives not as the world, but shares 
All it possesses with its loved coheirs. 


4 Nor I alone ; Thy loved ones, all complete 
In glory, round Thee there with joy shall meet, — 
All like Thee, for Thy glory like Thee, Lord, 
Object supreme of all, by all adored. 


J. N. Darby. 
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109 Like Thee, O Lord, How Wondrous Fair. 


INHERITANCE. L.M. C. and F, JoUARD. 
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1. Like Thee, O ie ! how won- drous fair, Lord Je- sus, 
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is giv’n— The brightin - her - it-ance of heay’n! 
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2 Just as we were we came to Thee, 
As heirs of wrath and misery : 
Just as Thou art, now we are Thine,— 
We stand in righteousness divine. 


3 Just as Thou art! nor doubt nor fear 
Can e’er to those like Thee be near! 
O boundless love ! as Thee we’re seen, — 
The ‘‘righteousness of God in Him!’ 


4 Just as Thou art! O blissful ray 
That turned our darkness into day ! 
That woke us from our death of sin, 
To know our perfectness in Him! 


5 Soon, soon, ’mid joys on joys untold, 
Thou wilt this grace and love unfold, 
And worlds on worlds adoring see 
The part Thy members have in Thee ! 
J, Denham Smith. 
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110 We Sing the Praise of Him Who Died. 


FEDERAL STREET. H. K. OLIVER. 
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1. We sing the praise of Him Whodied, Of Him Whodied upon the cross, 
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The sinner’s Hope—let men de- ride : For this we count the world but loss. 
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2 Inscribed upon the cross we see, 
In shining letters, ‘‘God is Love!” 
The Lamb who died upon the tree, 
Has brought us mercy from above. 


3 The Cross! it took our guilt away ; 
It holds the fainting spirit up ; 
It cheers with hope the gloomy day, 
And sweetens ev’ry bitter cup. 
4 It makes the coward spirit brave, 
And nerves the feeble arm for fight ; 
It takes its terror from the grave, 
And gilds the bed of death with light. 


5 The balm of life, the cure of woe, 
The measure and the pledge of love! 
The sinner’s refuge here below,— 
The theme of praise in heav’n above ! 
Horatius Bonar. 


111 O Holy Lamb of God. 


ARNON. S. M. W. BURGMILLER 
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Conyright, 1903, by Loizeaux Bros, 
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0 Holy Lamb of God—Concluded. 


To give Thy life, to shed Thy blood, That we might glo-ry share. 
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2 Love brought Thee from Thy throne 3 On this the sinner stands— 


To here endure our doom : “He gave Himself for us!’’ 
Thy travail o’er, Thy work now done, What grace in Thee, to burst our bands! 
Soon Thou wilt take us home. What love, to suffer thus! 


4 To One so dear, may we 
By Thee be e’er kept near— 
Thy blood, Thy Name, our only plea, 
Till Thou Thyself appear! 
W. Burgmiller. 


112 Lord, Who Can vale the Mighty Debt? 


OPHILEO. C. and F. Jouarp. 
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1. Lord, whocan pay the might-y pen Of love so rich as Thine? 
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Love which sur-pass-eth find- ing out,— Un-speak-a- ble, di - vine! 
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2 Oh, rather give us, daily, more— 
More ev'ry hour—to see 
That, such a bounteous Giver Thou, 


We must Thy debtors be! 
89 Anon. 


413. O Come, Thou Stricken Lamb of God. 


HURSLEY. L. M. Arr. by W. H. Monk. 
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1. O come, Thou sche Lamb ot ail Who shed’st for us etal ue life-blood, 
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And teach us all Thy love:—then pain In life were sweet ,and death were gain. 


2 Sse eset 


2 Take Thou our hearts, and let them be 
Forever closed to all but Thee ; 
Thy willing servants, let us wear 
The seal of love forever there. 


8 How blest are they who still abide 
Close sheltered by Thy watchful side ; 
Who life and strength from Thee receive, 
And with Thee moye, and in Thee live. 


4 O Lord, enlarge our scanty thought, 
To know the wonders Thou hast wrought ; 
Unloose our stamm’ring tongues to tell 
Thy love, immense, unsearchable ! 


5 First-born of many brethren, Thou! 
To whom both heaven and earth must bow ; 
Heirs of Thy shame and of Thy throne, 
We bear Thy cross, and seek Thy crown. 
John Wesley, tr. 


114 Blessed Saviour, Thee I Love. 


SPANISH HYMN. 1,.%.%y %y Ty To Spanish. 
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Blessed Saviour, Thee I Love—Concluded. 
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2 Once again beside the cross, 
All my gain I count but loss ; 
Earthly pleasures fade away,— 


Clouds they are that hide my day : 


Hence, vain shadows! let me see 
Jesus crucified for me. 


be ~ 


| 

3 Blesséd Saviour, Thine am I, 
Thine to live, and Thine to die : 
Height, or depth, or earthly power, 
Ne’er shall hide my Saviour more : 
Ever shall my glory be 
Only, only, only Thee. 

George Duffield. 
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115 The Cross! The EES O That’s Our Gain. 


STAUROS. 


W. BURGMILLER, 
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1. The cross! a cross! O that’s our gain, Because on that ag Lamb was slain, 
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’T was there the Lord was cru 
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- ci- ed, pwns therefor us the Saviour died. 
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2 What wondrous cause could move Thy 


heart 


To take on Thee our curse and smart, 


Well knowing we should ever be 
So cold, so negligent of Thee ? 


91 


Before our blesséd Jesu’s 
That He should bleed and suffer thus, 
Because He loved and pitied us. 


8 The cause was love—we sink with 


shame 
name, 


Miss C. Taylor. 
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ST. HILDA. 


Lord Jesus Christ, the Saviour. 
7, 6, 7, 6, 7,6,7,6. E. HUSBAND and W. H. WALTER. 
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1. Lord Je - = Christ, the Sav-iour, 
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And gaze up-on 
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al beau - ty,—Light of the Paras a - bove. 
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2 But what can e’er transcend, Lord, 
The glory of Thy grace, 
Shown in humiliation 
When Thou didst take our place. 
When on th’ accurséd tree, Lord, 
The judgment due to sin, 
Jehovah’s sore affliction, 
Consumed Thy soul within ! 
92 
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3 O Lord, how much I owe Thee, 
I can not even say ! 
Tis past all computation,— 
A debt I ne’er can pay! 
I would not if I could, Lord, 
For then I should be free, 
But Love, that paid my ransom, 
Has made a slave of me. 
Anon. 


117 I Lift My Heart to Thee. 


BUDLEIGH. 10, 10, 10, 10. , M..Mupre. 
7S mene — eat a =pse 2a 
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bas lift my heart to Thee, i -iour di-vine! For 
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clos- er bond than this, That ‘“‘my Be-loy-éd’smine,and I am His!’’ 
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2 To Thee, once bleeding Lamb, I all things owe, 
All that I have, and am, and all I know! 
All that I have is now no longer mine, 
And I am not mine own: Lord, I am Thine! 


3 How can I, Lord, withhold life’s brightest hour 
From Thee, or gathered gold, or any power? 
Why should I keep one precious thing from Thee, 
When Thou hast giv’n Thyself, Thy life for me? 


4 I pray Thee, Saviour, keep me in Thy love, 
Till Thou shalt come, or sleep shall me remove 
To that fair realm where sin and sorrow o’er, 


Thou and Thine own are one for evermore! 
C. E. Mudie. 


93 


118 When This Passing World Is Done. 


McCHEYNE. entitle. th Wen le C. and F. JoUARD. 
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1. When this passing mae is done, When has sunk yon glo-rious sun, 
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Then, a shall I _ - ee know—Not till then—how much I owe! 
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2 When I hear the wicked call, 3 When I stand before the throne 
On the rocks and hills to fall, Clothed in beauty not my own, 
When I see them start and shrink When I see Thee as Thou art, 

On the fiery deluge brink, Love Thee with unsinning heart, 
Then, Lord, shall I fully know— Then, Lord, shall I fully know— 
Not till then—how much I owe! Not till then—how much I owe! 


4 When the praise of heay’n I hear 
Loud as thunders to the ear, 
Loud as many waters’ noise, 
Sweet as harps’ melodious voice, 
Then, Lord, shall I fully know— 
Not till then—how much I owe! 
R, M. MeCheyne, 
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119 O Lamb of God, Still Keep Me. 


DIES DOMINICA. Uy Omi Ota Ovals f J, B. DYKES. 
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1. O Lamb of God,still ie a Near to Thy an ee side! 
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The grace that sought and i ine - lone can keep me clean, 
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2 ’Tis only in Thee hiding, 3 Soon shall my eyes behold Thee, 
I feel my life secure— With rapture, face to face— 
Only in Thee abiding, One half hath not been told me 
The conflict can endure : Of all Thy pow’r and grace: 
Thine arm the vict’ry gaineth Thy beauty, Lord, and glory, 
O’er ey’ry hateful foe ; The wonders of Thy love, 
Thy love my heart sustaineth Shall be the endless story 
In all its care and woe. Of all Thy saints above. 


James G. Deck. 
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120 Abide in Thee! In That Deep Love of Thine. 


LIVORNO. 10, 10, 10, 10. A. S, SULLIVAN, 
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1. A-bide in Thee! in’ that deep love of Thine, My Je-sus, 
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2 Abide in Thee! my Saviour God, I know 
How love of Thine so vast in me may flow, 
My empty vessel, running o’er with joy, 
Mustoverflow to 'Thee, without alloy. 


3 Abide in Thee! nor doubt, nor self, nor sin, 
Can e’er prevail with Thy blest life within ; 
Joined to Thyself, communing deep, my soul 
Knows nought besides its motions to control. 


4 Abide in Thee! ’tis thus I only know 
The secrets of Thy mind e’en while below— 
All joy and peace, and knowledge of Thy word, 


All pow’r and fruit, and service for the Lord. 
J. Denham Smith. 
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121 Abide With Me, Fast Falls the Eventide. 


EVENTIDE. 10, 10, 10, 10. W. H, Monk. 
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1. A- bidewith me: fast falls the e-ven-tide; The dark-ness 
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fail, and comforts flee, Help of the helpless, oh, a- bide with me! 
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2 Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day ; 
Earth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass away : 
Change and decay in all around I see; 

O Thou, who changest not, abide with me! 


3 I need Thy presence ev’ry passing hour : 
What but Thy grace can foil the tempter’s power ? 
Who, like Thyself, my guide and stay can be? 
Through cloud and sunshine, Lord, abide with me! 


4 I fear no foe, with Thee at hand to bless: 
Ilis have no weight, and tears no bitterness. 
Where is death’s sting? where, grave, thy victory? 


I triumph still—Thou wilt abide with me! 
H. F. Lyte. 
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122 In the Hour of Trial. 


PENITENCE. 67036575) 6.1405 "1 SPENCER LANE. 
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1. In the hour f tri - al, Je-sus, be with me, 
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Nor, thro’ fear nor fa - vor, Suf- fer me to fall. 
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2 With forbidden pleasures 3 Should Thy mercy send me 
Would this vain world charm, Sorrow, toil and woe, 
Or with sordid treasures, Or should pain attend me 
Spread to work me harm? On my path below, 
Bring to my remembrance Grant that I may never 
Sad Gethsemane, Fail Thy hand to see,— 
Or, in darker semblance, Grant that I may ever 
Cross-crowned Calvary. Cast my care on Thee. 


98 James Montgomery. 


123 Fade, Fade, Each Earthly Joy. 


HENRY BENNETT. 
JESUS MINE. 6, 4, 6, 4, 6, 6, 6, 4. Arr. fr. Pilgrim’s Harp, by per. 
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1. Fade, fade,each earth- ly joy,— Je-sus is mine! Break, ev - ’ry 


Speers ee ey 


SSS a 


ten - der tie,— Je-sus is mine! Dark is the wil- der-ness, 


ay eS eo ape Tay see im i 
Sie eee 


| 


Pol aut aa eee a aes 
a ee eee ea 
| 


Earth has no rest-ing-place: Je-sus alone can bless,—Je-sus is mine! 
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2 Tempt not my soul away,— 3 Farewell, ye dreams of night,— 

Jesus is mine! Jesus is mine! 

Here would I ever stay,— Mine is a dawning bright,— 
Jesus is mine | Jesus is mine! 

Perishing things of clay, All that my soul had tried, 

Born but for one brief day, Left but a dismal void ; 

Pass from my heart away,— Jesus has satisfied, — 
Jesus is mine! Jesus is mine! 


4 Farewell, mortality,— 
Jesus is mine! 
Welcome, eternity,— 
Jesus is mine! 
Welcome, O loved and blest, 
Welcome, sweet scenes of rest, 
Welcome, my Saviour’s breast, — 
Jesus is mine! 
Mrs, Horatius Bonar. 
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CONFIDENCE. 


In Heavenly Love Abiding. 
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But God is a a- bout ay 


Me can I be 
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2 Wherever He may guide me, 
No want shall turn me back ; 
My Shepherd is beside me, 
And nothing can I lack. 
His wisdom ever waketh, 
His sight is never dim, 
He knows the way He taketh, 
And I will walk with Him. 
3 Green pastures are before me, 
Which yet I have not seen, 
Bright skies will soon be o’er me, 
Where dark the clouds have been. 
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My hope I eee he 
My path to life is free, 

My Saviour has my treasure, 
And He will walk with me. 


4 Ere yet another morning 


My spirit may be free, 
As absent from the body, 

At home, O Lord, with Thee! 
O sleep, O rest, how precious! 

As, guarded by Thy care, 
I’m waiting for Thy promise 

To meet Thee in the air. 

Annie L, Waring. 


125 0 SUEY als Lord. 
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And strike within some answ’ring chord To love so_ rich and free ! 
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2 To know Thy loving heart! And more to Thine own stature grow, 

To cleave to Thy blest side! To Thine eternal praise ! 
To gaze upon Thee where Thou art, 4 Thyself our one Desire ! 

And in Thy love abide! Thyself our Object here! 

3 To walk with Thee below ! The goal to which our hearts aspire— 
To learn Thy holy ways! To meet Thee in the air! 

G, W. Frazer. 
126 For Christ, My Lord, My Spirit Longs. 
HELENA. Cc. M. W. B. BRADBURY. 
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1. For Christ, my Lord, my ak longs, For oe mS Be dear, 


25S Se iiaea Tse. , zs. ee | 
‘ is ei Sa 


a joy and ee of my songs, The whilst I bia der here! 


pageses = Sere a 


2 O Jesus Lord, most fair, most tok 3 I drink with sweet, eternal Lees 


In love revealed to me, Thy love’s exhaustless tide,— 
For ever keep me at Thy feet, With lips as eager as at first, 
To ng ROOK Tay Thee! Yet ever satisfied ! 
r pees nee i 101 Mechthild of Hellfde, 1277. 
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127 Wearily My Spirit Sinketh. 


¥F. H. HIMMEL. 


HIMMEL. Ste Syils aude 
wee eee = 
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1. Wear-i - ly my spir-it sink-eth 
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In - to Je-su’s heart and hands, 
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Calm-ly trusting, tho’ the journey at st ven untrod-den lands: 
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All my spir- it is at rest 
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On the loy-ing Fa-ther’s breast. 


2 There my spirit cannot murmur— 


Pleased with all that may betide ; 
What the will of self would cherish 


Is already crucified : 
Buried is each murm’ring word 
In the grave of Christ my Lord. 


3 There my spirit knows no darkness— 


Loye remains when all is gone; 
Sorrows crushing soul and body 
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1 “ Jesus only!”’ in the shadow 
Of the cloud, so chill and dim! 
We are clinging, loving, trusting, 
He with us, and we with Him, 
All unseen, though ever nigh, — 
“Jesus only! ” all our ery! 


Find my spirit not alone: 
Resting in Christ’s blesséd light, 
Fears she not this earthly night. 


Thus on God my spirit waiteth— 
Even so doth overcome, 
Silently enduring all things, 
Mockery or martyrdom : 
Like a silent sea doth lie, 
Full of praise to God most high! 
Selected. 


‘‘Jesus only!’ in the glory, 
When the shadows all are flown! 
Seeing Him in all His beauty, 
Satisfied with Him alone, 
There amidst the ransomed throng, 
‘* Jesus only!’ all our song! 
Frances R. Havergal, 


129 And Art Thou, Gracious Master, Gone. 


MELITA. 8, 8, 8, 8, 8, 8. J.B. DYKEs. 
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1. And art Thou, eranoue Master,gone For us a mansion to pre-pare? 
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Shall we behold Thee on Thy throne, And sit for - evy-er at Thee there ? 
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Then i the world ap-prove or ees triumph in Thy glorious name. 


eeneretpet 


[plause, 
2 Should we, to gain the world’s ap- 3 No; let the world cast out our name, 
Or to escape its harmless frown, And vile account us if it will; 
Refuse to countenance Thy cause, If to confess our Lord be shame, 
And make Thy people’s lot our own, Oh, then would we be viler still: 


What shame would fill us in that day, For Thee, O Lord, we all resign, 
When Thou Thy glory wilt display. Content that Thou dost call us Thine. 


4 What transports then will fill our heart 
When Thou our worthless names wilt own,— 
When we shall see Thee as Thou art 
And know as we ourselves are known ; 
And then, from sin and sorrow free, 


Find our eternal rest with Thee. 
Thomas Kelly. 
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130 A Pilgrim Tarpuated This Lonely World. 


AGNUS DEI. EDWARD SEYMOUR. 
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| 
pice thro’ a ise world, The blesséd Saviour passed: 


tare 
Sa 


a 
a 
A mourner all His life was He, A dy-ing Lamb at age 


2 That tender heart that felt for all, 
For all its life-blood gave ; 
It found on earth no resting-place, 
Save only in the grave. 


3 Such was our Lord—and shall we fear 
The cross, with all its scorn ? 
Or love a faithless, evil world, 
That wreathed His brow with thorn ? 


4 No! facing all its frowns and smiles, 
Like Him obedient still, 
We homeward press through storm or calm, 
To Zion’s blesséd hill. 


5 Dead to the world with Him who died 
To win our hearts, our love, 
We, risen with our risen Head, 
In spirit dwell above. 
Sir Edward Denny. 


1351 Jesus, Thou Pale Heer Lord. 


ASPIRATION. C. and F. JouarRpD. 


ae ae FSS 


ie & e-sus, oe low-ly - heart- ed 


Lord, Ev -ershall we ex- oe 


Copyright, 1903, by Loizeanx Bros, 


Jesus, Thou Lowly-Hearted Lord.—Concluded. 


2 do ae ae 
Seer ire rman ear arise! 


Fath- ee grace whose on af - ford gee for ev - er- more! 


erp terete 


2 Fain would Thy heart some grace record, 
Kindred to Thine, in us: 
Grant, then, the mind that led Thee, Lord, 
Downward to meet the cross! 


3 Drawn by Thy love’s constraining cord, 
Lead us where Thou hast trod, 
Making grace triumph in us, Lord— 
Savor of Christ to God ! 


4 Teach us to find Thy once abhorred, 
Lonely and downward path, 
Fellowship of Thy suff’rings, Lord, 
Fashioning to Thy death i 
F, Allaben. 


132 I Thirst, But Not As Once I Did. 


THIRSTING. L. M. HENRY BENNETT. 
Arr. fr. Pilgrim’s Harp, by per. 
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I thirst, but not as i I ue The vain delights earth to share: 
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oh wounds, Peano all for-bid That I ea seek my pene ae 


2 It was the sight of Thy dear cross 3 I want the grace that springs from 
First weaned my soul from earthly Thee, [ flows, 
things, That quickens all things where it 
And taught me to esteem as dross And makes a wretched thorn like me 
The mirth of fools, the pride of kings. Bloom as the myrtle or the rose. 
105 William Cowper, 
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133 Jesus, I My Cross Have Taken. 


AUTUMN. Chics Un eh “neh 1c Spanish. 


SES ieee ieee rarer 


ale ie e-sus, I my cross ae ae en, By Thy graceto fol- low sis, 
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am weak, despised, for -sak - 5 Thou henceforth my all must be. 
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sae High Ese Se 


Yet how rich is my con-di- Naan and heav’n are now my own! 


ere. fee ie ee eee 


2 Let the world despise and leave me, Oh, ’tis not in grief to harm me 

All its hate my Saviour knew! While Thy love is left to me! 
Human hearts and looks deceiveme— Oh, ’twere not in joy to charm me, 
Thou art not, like them, untrue; Were that joy apart from Thee ! 


Oh! while Thou dost smile upon me, 
Lord of wisdom, love, and might, 
Foes may hate, and friends disown 


4 Go then, earthly fame and treasure! 
Come, disaster, scorn and pain! 
In Thy service, pain is pleasure— 


See eee With Thy favor, loss is gain! 
Show Thy face, and alllas bright. I have called Thee, Abhay Pathee ! 
3 Man may trouble and distress me— I have stayed my heart on Thee! 
"Twill but drive me to Thy breast! Storms may howl, and clouds may 
Life with trials hard may press me— gather— 
Heav’n will bring me sweeter rest! All must work for good to me! 


106 H. F. Lyte. 


134 Master, We Would No Longer Be. 


REJECTION. L. M. D. A. Bost. 
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1. Mas-ter, we would no lon-ger, be At homein that which hated Thee, 
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By shame, contempt, however tried; For Thou wastscorned and crucified. 
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2 We welcome still Thy faithful word— 
‘The cross shall meet its sure reward; ”’ 
For soon must pass the ‘‘little while;”’ 
Then joy shall crown Thy servants’ toil, 
And we shall hear Thee, Saviour, say, 
‘‘Arise, my love, and come away! 
Look up, for thou shalt weep no more, 
But rest on heay’n’s eternal shore!” 
James G. Deck. 
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135 Nothing But Christ As On We Tread. 


GROSTETE. L. M. H. W. GREATOREX. 


SSeS 


1. Noth-ing but Christ, as on we tread—The Gift unpriced,God’s 


eae zee = iaaas 
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ing Bread! With staff in hand, and feet well 
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Sissi = 
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shod, Noth - ing but Christ— the Christ 2 God! 
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2 Ev’ry thing loss for Him below, 3 Nothing save Him, in all our ways, 
Taking the cross where’er we go, Giving the theme for ceaseless praise; 
Showing to all, where once He trod, Our whole resource along the road, 
Nothing but Christ—the Christ of God! | Nothing but Christ—the Christ of God! 
S. O'M. Cluff. 
136 O Thou Whose Bounty Fills My Cup. 
ST. GREGORIUS. C. M. TALLIS. 
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1. O Thou whose ne fills me cap With ev -’ry bless-ing sie 
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0 Thou Whose Bounty Fills My Cup.—Concluded. 


— Ze = Ze SSH 


I give Thee thanks for ev - ay pee The bit-ter and the sweet. 


2S sae e eae 


2 I praise Thee for the desert vila I praise coi for the future crown, 
And for the river-side, And for the present cross. 
For all Thy goodness hath bestowed p 
edcatl Thy grace denied. eat ts Thee for the glad increase, 
nd for the waning joy ; 


3 I thank Thee for bothsmileand frown, And for this strange, this settled peace, 
And for the gain and loss ; Which nothing can destroy. 
Jane Crewdson. 


137 O Glad the Wilderness for Me. 
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1. O glad the ai ale Ue me, And glad the eo - i- ta - ry place, 
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For here, O Lord, I _ learn to see Thy glo- aon Face ! 
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2 Like heav’nly fields, the desert sands, 3 Eternal joy from Thee flows down, 
Rejoice and blossom as the rose, Eternal songs e’en now are giv’n ; 
Where through these dry and thirsty For long ago Thy work was done 
Thy River flows ! [lands, That opened heav’n ! 


4 O Springing Well! O Living Tide! 
' The Way, the Truth, the Life, art Thou ! 
I drink, and I am satisfied, 
Now, even now ! 
Selected. 
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138 


MANNA. 


esis 


Jesus, O Head In Glory. 
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C. and F. JOUARD. 
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Thine be the song she sing - eth, Jour-ney-ing to Thy side. 
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Here in this bar-ren des - ert Sweet -ly Thy grace we prove— 
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Here where our souls have tast - ed Springs of Thy ten - der 


love. 
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Copyright, 1903, by Loizeaux Bros, 


2 Jesus, O Head in glory ! 
Pilgrim Thyself below, 
Knew not Thy soul deep sorrows, 
More than our souls can know ? 
Cheer with the fragrant Manna, 


Found where Thy feet have trod, 


Till the full heart outpoureth 
Carols of praise to God ! 
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3 Jesus, O Head in glory! 
Ravished by all Thou art, — 
Glories that grace Thy person, 
Graces that fill Thy heart,— 
Soon shall Thy bride in rapture, 
Bearing Thy image, meet, 
Gaze on Thy wondrous beauty, 
Worshiping at Thy feet ! 
F, Allaben. 


139 Though Faint, Yet Pursuing. 


PAULINA. a Gn beat baa ale Arr. fr, DONIZETTI, 
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Up rami faint, yet oe ae ywe go on our way; so Lord is our 
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Lead - er, His word i. our stay ; Tho’ suff-’ring,and sor-row, and 
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tri- al be near, aie ue, is “s Ref- uge,and whom can we fear ? 
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2 He raiseth the fallen, He cheereth the faint ; 
The weak, and oppressed—He will hear their complaint ; 
The way may be weary, and thorny the road, 
But how can we falter ?—our help is in God ! 
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3 Lo, to His green pastures our footsteps He leads, — 
His flock in the desert how kindly He feeds; 
The lambs in His bosom He tenderly bears, 
And brings back the wand’rers all safe from the snares! 


4 Though clouds may surround us, our God is our light ; 
Though storms rage around us, our God is our might ; 
So, faint, yet pursuing, still onward we come ; 


The Lord is our Leader, and heav’n is our home! 
Anon. 
He 


140 Saviour, Lead Us by Thy Power. 


BAVARIA. EMU Patsy Leyasre gts German. 
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He ee lead us by ne pow-er Safe in - to the promised rest ; 
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Choose the path, —the way whatev- er Seems to Thee, O one best 
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Be our Guide in oe ~ry per - il, Watch and keep us night and Ss 
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Else our fool- ish hearts will wander From the strait ae nar-row way. 
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2 Since in Thee is our redemption, 3 In Thy presence we are happy ; 
And salvation full and free, In Thy presence we’re secure ; 
Nothing need our souls dishearten In Thy presence all afflictions 
But forgetfulness of Thee. We can easily endure ; 
Naught can stay our steady progress, In Thy presence we can conquer, 
More than conq’rors we shall be, We can suffer, we can die ; 
If our eye, whate’er the danger, Wand’ring from Thee, we are feeble ; 
Looks to Thee, and none but Thee. Let Thy love, Lord, keep us nigh. 


20S Wm. Williams, 


141 Guide Us, 0 Thou Gracious Saviour. 


GUIDANCE. SHINS Sel Ouie Arr, fr. FLoTow. 
oy ESE a8 of qe = 


1. Guideus, O eee gracious ee -iour, Pilgrims thro’ this ae -ren land: 


pein. ieee eee 
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e are pels but Thouart mighty; Hold us with Thy pow’rful hand. 
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Bread of heav-en, ap of heav-en, Feed us now and ey - er-more! 
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Sel 
Bread of heav-en, ee of heav-en, Feed us now oe ev - come 
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2 While we tread this vale of sorrow, 3 Saviour, come, we long to see Thee, 


May we in Thy love abide : Long to dwell with Thee above, 
Keep us ever, gracious Saviour, And to know in full communion 
Cleaving closely to Thy side, All the sweetness of Thy love: 
||: Still relying, still relying ||: Come, Lord Jesus! come, Lord Jesus! 
On the Father’s changeless love. :|| Take Thy waiting people home. :|| 


Wm. Williams; alt. by J. N. D. 
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142 Thy Word, 0 Lord, Thy Precious Word Alone. 


LUX BENIGNA. 10, 4, 10, 4, 10, 10. J. B. DyKEs, 
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1. Thy Word,O Lord, Thy precious Word beri Can lead me = By this un - 
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2 Whate’er my path, led by the Word ’tis good : 
Oh, lead me on! 
Be my poor heart Thy blesséd Word’s abode,— 
Lead Thou me on! 
Thy Holy Spirit gives the light to see, 
And leads me by Thy Word, close following Thee. 


3 Led by aught else, I tread a devious way, 
Oh, lead me on! 
Speak, Lord, and help me ever to obey, 
Lead Thou me on! 
My ev’ry step shall then be well defined, 


And all I do according to Thy mind. 


Albert Midlane. 
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143 Saviour! I Follow On. 


8ST. EDMUND. 6, 4, 6, 4, 6, 6, 6, 4. Sir A. S. eee 
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1. Sav-iour! I fol-low on, Guia - a by ao ig - ing not 
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2 Riven the rock for me, "3 Often to Marah’s brink 
Thirst to relieve, Have I been brought ; 
Manna from heaven falls Shrinking the cup to drink, 
Fresh every eve ; Help I have sought ; 
Never a pang severe And with the prayer’s ascent, 
Causeth my eye a tear, Jesus the branch hath rent— 
But Thou dost whisper near, Quickly relief hath sent, 
‘*Only believe!” Sweet’ning the draught. 


4 Saviour! I long to walk 

Closer with Thee ; 

Led by Thy guiding hand, 
Ever to be ; 

Constantly near Thy side, 

Constantly purified, 

Living for Him who died 
Freely for me! 

Charies S. Robinson. 
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144 My Times Are In Thy Hand. 


SELVIN. S. M. Arr. by LOWELL MASON: 
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My life, my soul, my all, I leave En-tire-ly to Thy care, 
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My life, my soul,my all, I leave En-tire-ly to Thy care. 
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2 My times are in Thy hand, ||: My Father’s hand will never cause 
Whatever they may be, ‘ His child a needless tear. :|| 
||: Pleasing or painful, dark or bright, 4 My times are in Thy hand, 
As best may seem to Thee. ‘|| Jesus the Crucified ! 
3 My times are in Thy hand : ||: The hand my many sins once pierced 
Why should I doubt or fear? Is now my Guard and Guide. :|| 
W. F. Lloyd. 
145 My God, My Father! Blissful Name! 
BOARDMAN. Ci M. Arr. by GEO. KINGSLEY. 


YH Baia ype ed 


aN, ee my Fa- ther! bliss-ful name! I now oe or eee mine— 


pense te 


_ ee 


My God, My Father! Blissful Name !—Concluded. 
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on now with sweetas- 5 ie ee i eS Hon 5 di- vine! 
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2 Whate’er Thy a a ah me to know my Father reigns, 
I calmly would resign, And trust His tender care. 
ise: A 
% Oh: Sot and Soe ae ae 7 sov’reign ways are oft unknown 
o my weak, erring sight, 
3 Whate’er Thy sacred will ordains, Yet shall my soul adoring own 
Oh, give me strength to bear ! That all Thy ways are right. 


Anne Steele. 


146 Father, Whate’er of Earthly Bliss. 


NAOMI. C. M. LOWELL Mason. 
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1. Fa-ther, whate’er of earthly bli h 
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Ac- cept-ed at Thy throneof grace Let this pe - ti- tion rise: 
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2 Give me a calm and thankful heart, 3 Let the sweet thought that Thou art 


From ev’ry murmur free ; My path of life attend ; [mine 
The blessing of Thy grace impart, Thy presence through my journey 
And let me live to Thee. And crown my journey’send. [shine, 


Anne Steele. 
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1 Knowing Thy way is always best, Submitting to Thy blest command— 
However dark it be,— Whate’er Thou dost ordain ! 
Knowing that we, would we be blessed, UW a CEG w@ENGH nA CT HOUT hast AG 


Monte yer locke to hee, Joy, sorrow, good, or ill,— [store,— 
2 May we in all things see Thy hand, We only pray that we the more 
And always bless Thy name, May trust Thy perfect will. 
Russell Carter. 
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148 My Faith Looks Up to Thee. 


OLIVET. 6, 6, 4, 6, 6, 6,4. LOWELL MASON. 
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1. My faith looks up to Thee, Thou Lamb of Cal - va-ry, 
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Sav - iour di-vine! Now hear me while I pray: My guilt all 


22 2S SS 
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borne a-way, Oh, may I from this day is whol-ly Thine! 
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2 May Thy rich grace impart 3 While life’s dark maze I tread, 
Strength to my fainting heart, And griefs around me spread, . 
My zeal inspire ; Be Thou my Guide ; 
As Thou hast died for me, Bid darkness turn to day, 
Oh, may my love for Thee Wipe sorrow’s tears away, 
Pure, warm, and changless be,— Nor let me ever stray 
A living fire. From Thee aside. 
Ray Palmer. 


149 Why Restless, Why so Weary? 


HENRY BENNETT. 
BENNETT. UE THE Arr. fr. eres by per. 


SS Se 


ie ed rest- less, why so wea - ry? Mysoul, why so cast down? 
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Why Restless, Why so Weary ?—Concluded. 


aS plibees ytd 


a-round thee drear- y, Or hath the cross = crown ? 


pete ge eg 


2 Where is the Lord that found thee, 3 O trust the Lord that aoe thee— 


Who once could make thee glad ? O trust the sinner’s Friend ; 
His arms are still around thee, The wondrous love that sought thee 
Then wherefore art thou sad? Will keep thee to the end : 


4 Will give a glorious morrow 
To this thy night of pain ; 
And make thy dews of sorrow 
Like shining after rain. 
J. S. B. Monsell. 


150 How Gentle oo Commands. 


MORNINGTON. EARL OF MORNINGTON. 
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1. How gen-tle God’s eae be kind His  pre-cepts are! 
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We'll cast our bur-dens on the Lord, And trust Ss constant care. 
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2 Beneath His watchful eye 3 Why should an anxious load 
His saints securely dwell: Press down our weary mind ? 
The hand that bears all nature up, We haste, O Father, to Thy throne, 
Will guard His children well. And sweet refreshment find. 


4 Thy goodness stands approved— 
Unchanged from day to day: 
We drop our burdens at Thy feet, 
To bear a song away ! 
119 Philip Doddridge. 


151 Praise the Lord! Whose Love Unweary. 


RADIANCE. Sy te Side German. 


1. Praise the Lord! whose love, un - wea - ry, a er for- sakes us 
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2 Praise the et our a He forus Though the way we tread be thorny, 
Stood in judgment, purchased peace; ||: Gladsome shines His glorious face! ;|| 
Here in conflict, went before us : 
||: Gladsome shines His glorious face! :|| 
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4 Praise the Lord! who leaves us 
never, — 
3 Praise the Lord! so full of mercy, Faithful, guards the path we trace, 
Strength, long-suff’ring, love and _ Blessings, fresh, downpouring ever: 
grace ! ll: Gladsome shines His glorious face! :|| 
C. A. W. Herrmann, tr. 


152 It Is Not With Uncertain Step. 


SAWLEY. Cc. M. renee 


1. It is not with un - oe - tain step We tread a nae less ic 
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It Is Not With Uncertain Step.—Concluded. 


A well-known Voice hascalled us up To ev-er- lasts ing day! 
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2 It is the voice of Him who trod 4 See! open stands the heav’nly door, 
Alone the trackless wild, Whence Glory shines below, 
And marked the road thatleadstoGod = To light the way He trod before, — 
Each Spirit-quickened child. The bliss that waits, to show! 
3 Nor leaves He us to find alone 5 We bless Him who appoints the road 
Our path across the waste, That—though our faith be tried— 
But still with living grace leads on, Reveals a Love which bears our load, 
As toward our home we haste. Wherein our hearts may hide! 
J. N. Darby. 


153 Cast Sorrow and Grief. 


COMPASSION. 5, 5,8. P. eh 
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The heart of thy mer - ci - ful Ba - ther! 
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2 When oes assails, 4 We’re kept in His sight: 

When ev’ry thing fails, Then let not the night 

His child in His arms He will gather! Of death or of suff’ring affright thee ! 

3 He knows what we bear, 5 And soon, at His word, 

He carries our care, Above with our Lord, 


Aad guides with the hand ofthe Mighty! What rivers of pleasure shall fill us! 


6 Who is there save He, 
So rich and so free 
In love and in pow’r and compassion ? 
Ed. Maurer, tr. 
I 121 


154 Through Waves, pa Clouds and Storms. 


ADRIAN. J. E. GouLp. 


We wait His time—so shall the night Soon pa in ag ful day. 
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2 He ev’ry where hath sway, 4 We leave it to Himself 
And all things serve His might; To choose and to command: 
His ev’ry act pure blessing is, With wonder filled, we soon shall see 
His path unsullied light. How wise, how strong His hand. 
3 When He makes bare His arm, 5 We comprehend Him not, 
Who shall His work withstand ? Yet earth and heaven tell 
When He His people’s cause defends, God sits as sov’reign on the throne, 
Who then shall stay His hand? And ruleth all things well. 


Paul Gerhardt; J. Wesley, tr. 
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1 Thou very-present Aid 3 Sorrow and fear are gone 
In suff ring and distress ! Whene’er Thy face appears; 
The soul that still on Thee is stayed It stills the sighing orphan’s moan, 
Is kept in perfect peace. And dries the widow’s tears. 
2 The soul, by faith reclined 4 It hallows ev’ry cross; 
On the Redeemer’s breast, It sweetly comforts me; 
’Mid raging storms, exults to find Makes me forget all pain, all loss, 
An everlasting rest. To lose myself in Thee. 


5 Jesus, to Thee I fly— 
Thou dost my wishes fill: 
What though created streams are dry? 


I have the Fountain still! 
122 Charles Wesley. 


156 I Journey Through a Desert. 


EUCHARISTICA. 10, 10, 10, 10. Sir RoBERT P. STEWART. 
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lean,my Strength,my Stay—I can for- get the sor-rows of the way. 
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2 Thoughts of His sojourn in this vale of tears— 
The tale of love unfolded in those years 
Of sinless suff’ring and of patient grace— 
I love again, and yet again, to trace ! 


w 


Thoughts of His glory! on the Cross I gaze, 

And there behold its sad yet healing rays— 
Beacon of hope which, lifted up on high, 

Illumes with heav’nly light the tear-dimmed eye ! 


4 Thoughts of His coming! for that joyful day 
In patient hope I watch and wait and pray : 
The dawn draws nigh ! the midnight shadows flee! 
O what a sunrise will that Advent be! 


ao 


Thus while I journey on my Lord to meet, 
My thoughts and meditations are so sweet— 
Of Him on Whom [I lean, my Strength, my Stay— 
I can forget the sorrows of the way ! 
Jane Deck. 
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157 There’s a Love That is Sweeter. 


INFINITE LOVE. TOP Ha OL IA Cols WAR Wo. a FISCHER. By per. 
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1. There’s a love that is sweet-er than earth’ssweetestthing, A 


@ e+ @ et a a tee ate 
e2-8 oe fp eee _—— $=] 
< alee z ooh Wil ae 7 be 7 es Pen Ves EA SSPE O17 SoS = 
Sa \ = 
pa oS SSS SSS =) 
—s—€ acer o o— San pene ba 
——g—_$—-¢ @-—%9-¢ + 9—_9-—_@ é 
Yaar y 
love that is free from al - i Not ate jew - els and wealth that the 
ee ae ee eee eS SE se eae 
J ES SO A SO Ae AeA Wala EE ——— Pa 
VE VE VEY, 
s N 


Te 
| 
’ Ja 
ellal 
a 
elall 
sid], 
ty 
th | 
| 
lil 
xt | 
aie 
aa 
ft 


whole world could bring Could pur-chase such rap - tur - ous joy. 
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There’s a Love That is Sweeter.—Concluded. 
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an - gels a-bove, Safe home ney - aot to go out. 
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2 There is peace in this Love, peace eternal and calm, 

That soothes all our sorrow and woe; 


There is health in its touch, like sweet Gilead’s balm, 
That all who will test it may know. 
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3 There is pow’r in this Love, pow’r to quicken the dead, 
A pow’r that transfigures the soul,— 
That gives joy for the ashes of sorrow and dread, 
And life while the long ages roll. 
Annie Wittenmyer. 


158 God is Love! His Mercy Brightens. 


RATHBUN, | SS he ITHAMAR CONKEY. 
> Ss a 5 os to ee Sie 
iy pee eer es eee 

; | | ats ie 


1. God is love! His mer-cy brightens All the path in which we rove; 
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Bliss He wakes,and woe He lightens; God is wisdom, God is love. 
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2 Time and change are busy ever; 3 E’en the hour that darkest seemeth 

Man decays, and ages move ; Will His changeless goodness prove; 

But His merey waneth never; From the gloom His brightness stream- 

God is wisdom, God is love. God is wisdom, God is love. [eth; 


4 He with earthly cares entwineth 
Hope and comfort from above ; 
Ev’rywhere His glory shineth ; 
God is wisdom, God is love. 
125 John Bowring. 


159 ’Mid Scenes of Confusion. 


AFTON, aL pbb i6ly we suh Tele hl J. E, SPILLMAN. 
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Sweet bonds, that u- nite all the chil-dren of peace! And thrice-blesséd 
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"Mid Scenes of Confusion.—Concluded. 
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dan-gers we roam, With Thine we’re u- nah ed, and seine toward home. 
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2 While here in the valley of conflict we stay, 
O give us submission, and strength as the day: 
Soon free from aftlictions, to Thee we shall come, 
And find with our Saviour a heavenly home. 
We wait, blesséd Lord, in Thy beauties to shine, 
To see Thee in glory—the glory divine ; 
With all Thy Redeemed, from the earth, from the tomb, 
To be, to Thy glory, blest Saviour, at home. 
D. Denham. 


160 Desert Sorrows, Hard and Bitter. 


OSWALD. 8.78" 7. J. B. DYKEs, 
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1. Des - ert sorrows, hard and bit- ter, Turn to mu-sic, sweet and soft: 
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2 Ill they spake, ‘‘Can God provide us 4 ’Tis Thy love, O Christ, that fills us, 


Cheer amidst the wilderness !”’ And from out our hearts doth bring 
He a feast of joy has furnished— Songs of joy, as sweet, as wondrous, 
Feast of sweetness, love and bliss! As in heav’n the blesséd sing! 
3 In the desert, Bread He giveth 5 Thus our sorrow turns to music, 
Till we nought can ask beside, — Thus our cry to sweetest song, 
Raineth down delight from heaven Weeping to eternal gladness, 
Till the heart is satisfied ! Night to day, vast ages long! 


127 Richard Rolle, 1249. 


161 Father of Mercies, In Thy Word. 


NICHOLS. Cc. M. GEORGE HEws. 
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1. Fa-ther of mer - cies, in Thy word Whatendless glo - ry shines! 
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For-ev-er be ‘Thy name a-dored For these ce - les - tial lines. 
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2 Here the Redeemer’s welcome voice And thirsty souls receive supplies, 
Spreads heav’nly peace around ; And sweet refreshment find. 
And life, and everlasting joys, 
oe 4 Oh, may these heav’nly pages be 
Attend the blissful sound. My ever dear delight ; ie 
3 Here springs of consolation rise And still new beauties may I see, 
To cheer the fainting mind ; And still increasing light. 


Anne Steele. 
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1 The Spirit breathes upon the word, 3 Let everlasting thanks be Thine 


And brings the truth to sight ; For such a bright display, 
Precepts and promises afford As makes a world of darkness shine 
A sanctifying light. With beams of heav’nly day. 
2 A glory gilds the sacred page, 4 My soul rejoices to pursue 
Majestic, like the sun ; The steps of Him I love, 
It gives a light to ev’ry age— Till glory breaks upon my view 
It gives, but borrows none. In brighter worlds above. 
William Cowper. 
163 Word of the Ever-Living God! 
DOWNS. Cc. M. LOWELL Mason. 
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1. Word of theey - er- liv-ing God! Will of His glo-rious Son! 
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Word of the Ever-Living God—Concluded. 
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With- out Thee how ae earth betrod, Or ae nit-self be known? 
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2 Lamp of our feet, whereby we trace 3 Bread of our ath whereon we feed ! 


Our path, when wont to stray ! True manna from on high! [read 
Stream from the Fount of heav’nly Our guide and chart, wherein we 
Brook by the trav’ler’s way! [grace! Of realms beyond the sky ! 


4 Lord, grant us all aright to learn 
The wisdom it imparts, 
And to its heav’nly teaching turn 
With simple, child-like hearts ! 
Bernard Barton. 


164. Sweet to Look pees and See My Name. 
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1. Sweet to look back, and see my name a life’s fair book set down ! 


Sweet to look for- ward, and be-hold E- ter- nal joys my own! 
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2 Sweet to reflect how grace divine 4 Sweet on His Se dite to rest, 
My sins on Jesus laid! Whose love can never end ! 
Sweet to remember how His blood Sweet on His covenant of grace 
My debt of suff’ring paid ! For all things to depend ! 
3 Sweet to look upward to the place 5 Sweet, in the confidence of faith, 
Where Jesus pleads above! To trust His firm decrees ! 
Sweet to behold Him, and attend Sweet to lie passive in His hands, 
The whispers of His love! And know no will but His! 


129 A. M. Toplady. 


165 Best Gift of All Thou Hast Bestowed. 


PALESTRINA. 8, 8, 8, 5. PALESTRINA. 
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1. Best gift of all regi ae bestow’ d, The precious, priceless blood tl i flow’d 
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When Je-sus bore our aa great load,— For this we thank Thee! 
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2 And chal that wondrous love of Thine 4 For patient grace that guides our way, 
Which made us heirs of wealth divine, While pilgrims in this world we stay, 
And us to Thee as sons did join, — In fire by night, in cloud by day,— 

For this we thank Thee! For this we thank Thee! 

3 For sweetest fellowship on earth 5 For many mansions in Thy home, 
With other sous of heav’nly birth, Where we one day with Christ shall 
In greater joy than this world’s come, 

mirth, — And never, never from Thee roam,— 
For this we thank Thee! For this we thank Thee! 


Samuel Ridout. 
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1 For sickness, sadness, pain and loss, 3 In all our joy and all our grief, 


For fellowship with Jesu’s Cross For chast’ning sore, or sweet relief, 
That turns this world’s gold into For lengthen’d days, or waiting brief,— 
For this we thank Thee! [dross,— For all we thank Thee! 

2 For loving faithfulness and grace 4 And when our time on earth is o’er, 
That cast us down upon our face, When in Thy presence we adore, 
And make the flesh takeitsown place,-_ _ O then, for all that’s gone before, 

For this we thank Thee! We e’er shall thank Thee ! 


Samuel Ridout, 


167 Come, Let Us Jom Songs of Praise. 


CHESTERFIELD. T. HAWEIS. 
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Come, Let Us Join Our Songs i Praise ——Concluded. 
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2 Below He purged our guilt away, 3 Still Son of a above, He oe. 


By His atoning blood : The weakness of our frame, 
Now He appears before the throne, And how to shield us from the foes 
And pleads our cause with God. Whom He Himself o’ercame. 


4 Nor time, nor distance, e’er shall quench 
The fervor of His love: 
For us He died, our Ransom here,— 
For us He lives above. 
Alexander Pirie. 


168 With Joy We Meditate the Grace. 


SYMPATHY. C, M. Arr, fr, BEETHOVEN. 
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1. With joy we med -i- tate the grace Of our High Priest a - bove: 
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His heart 5 filled ae ten- der-ness— His ver - y name is Love! 
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2 Touched with a sympathy within, 3 He, in the days of feeble flesh, 
He knows our feeble frame— Poured out His cries and tears, 
He knows what sorest trials mean, And now, ascended, feels afresh 
For He has felt the same ! What ev’ry member bears ! 


4 Then boldly let our faith address 
The throne of grace and power : 
We shall obtain deliv’ring grace 


In ev’ry needy hour. 
Tsaac Watts. 
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169 We Thank Thee, Lord, For Weary Days. 


SILOAM. 
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1. We thank Thee, Lord,for wea-ry days When des - ert springs weredry, 
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And first we knew whatdepthof need — Thy love could sat- is - fy. 


Sas 


I. B. WOODBURY, 


2 Days when beneath the desert sun, 4 The sweet companionship of One 
Along the toilsome road, Who once the desert trod: 
O’er roughest ways we walked with ‘The glorious fellowship with One 
That One the Son of God. [One Upon the throne of God. 
3 We thank Thee for that rest in Thee 5 We know Thee as we could not know 
The weary only know, Thro’ heaven’s golden years ; 
That perfect, wondrous sympathy We thereshall see Thy glorious face,— 
We only learn below: Here understand Thy tears! 


6 And here in peace, with Thee we go 
Where Thou alone once trod, 
Still learning thro’ our need below 


Depths of the heart of God. 
Selected. 


170 O Lord, Thy Love, More Sweet to Me. 


SOUTHPORT. Gro. KINGSLEY. 
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1. O Lord,Thylove,more sweettome Thanpsal-ter-y and psalm, 


0 Lord, Thy Love, More Sweet to Me.—Concluded. 
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2 Yet sweet e’en now to see Thy Face, 4 Our ies is sorrow for an hour,— 


And in Thy love to rest, Eternal is Thy love: 
All sorrow stilled in Thine embrace, Here we but taste its budding flower, 
And soothed upon Thy breast! Which fully blooms above! 
3 Lord, weeping there is deeper joy 5 Our grief, bereft of all that stings 
Than know the sons of men— Through Thy sweet sympathy, 
Tasting that Love, without alloy, But leaves a broken heart that sings, 
We can not lose again ! O Lamb of God, to Thee! 
Henry Suso. 
171 Jesus, the One Unchanging! 
F, ALLABEN. 
CONSTANCY. 7, 4, 8, 4. Harmonized by R. L. HasLup 
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1. Je - sus, the oe un- chang - ing! Thy love I know,— 
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2 Jesus, Thy love unchanging, — 4 ’Tis that same Love now bears me 
That love of yore,-— O’er starless deeps, 
Shall be all my song and gladness And ne’er, thro’ the long night watch- 
For evermore! Slumbers nor sleeps! [es, 
3 ’Twas, on the Cross, not deeper, 5 Jesus, the One unchanging ! 
Than now ’tis deep, — How passing sweet, 
In innermost heay’n not sweeter When I shall arise with singing, 
Than whilst I weep ! Thyself to meet! 


133 Selected. 


172 "Tis Finished All—Our Souls to Win. 


TRURO. L. M. c. foe 
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1. ’Tis __ fin-ished all— our souls to win, His life the 
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2 Past suff’ring now, the tender heart 
Of Jesus, on His Father’s throne, 
Still in our sorrow bears a part, 
And feels it as He felt His own. 


3 Sweet thought! we have a Friend above, 
Our weary, falt’ring steps to guide, 
Who follows with the eye of love 
The little flock for whom He died. 


4 O Jesus, teach us more and more 
On Thee alone to cast our care ; 
And gazing on Thy cross, adore 
The wondrous grace that brought Thee there. 


Sir Edward Denny, 
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173 He Sitteth O’er the Water-Floods. 


HENRY BENNETT. 
SOVEREIGNTY. Cc. M. D; Arr. fr. Pilgrim’s Harp, by per. 
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2 He sitteth o’er the water-floods Yes, all the oe pass’d o’er Him! 
When waves of sorrow rise, Our sins—they bore Him down ! 
And while He holds the bitter cup, For us He met the crushing storm— 
He wipes the tearful eyes ! He met th’ Almighty’s frown! 


He knows how long the wilful heart : : ; 
Requires the chast’ning grief, 4 He sitteth o’er the water-floods ! 

And, soon as sorrow’s work is done, 
’Tis He who sends relief ! 


Then doubt and fear no more, 
For He who pass’d thro’ all the storms 
Has reached the heav’nly shore ; 


3 He sitteth o’er the water-floods, And ev’ry tempest-driven bark, 
As in the days of old, With Jesus for its Guide, 
When o’er the Saviour’s sinless head Will soon be moored in harbor calm, 
The waves and billows rolled ! In glory to abide! 


135 Henry Bennett. 


174 Lord of the Earth, those Goodness Gives. 


DEB mea AGNES A. CRUIKSHANK. 
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2 Lord of the ocean, Thou whose will 

Creates and calms the raging seas, 

O now to us say, ‘‘Peace, be still!” 
And bid our fears and tunults cease ! 


3 Lord of the sky, at whose command 
Sun, moon and stars show forth their light, 
O grant our path thro’ this drear land 
May by Thy word be always bright ! 


4 Lord, of the earth, the sea, the heav’n, 
By whom creation is controlled, 
To Thee be praise and glory giv’n,— 
Be Thou for evermore extolled ! 
Russell Carter. 


175 O Jesus, Lord, me Life, My All. 


SANCTIFICATION. C. and F. JovARD. 
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1.0 aa e- sus, Loni my, Life,my All, Hast Thou now set Thy love on me? 


Sista ese 


Copyright, 1903, by Loizeaux Bros, 


O Jesus, Lord, My Life, My All—Concluded. 
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2 asta tied asic ta arindeesic 


2 Alas, I know it beats not true— 3 Itrust Thee—break my stubborn will; 
To Thee a grief, a shame to me: I would not count the cost to me, 
Do Thou each wayward pulse subdue, If in the wine-press love distil 
And wholly sanctify to Thee. From this poor bruiséd heart to Thee! 


4 Yea, chasten thro’ my pilgrim years, 
In faithful, tender grace to me, 

Till self shall melt to love and tears, 

And lavish all its wealth on Thee ! 


F. Allaben. 
176 Humble, Lord, My Haughty Spirit. 
HUMILIATION. hadnt Co R. L. HASLUP. 


SSS SS a 


1. Hum-ble, Lord,my eae spir-it; Bid my pice Aone subside; 
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2 Wast Thou, Saviour, meek and lowly? 3 Teach me, Lord, my true condition; 


And shall such a worm as I, Bring me childlike to Thy knee, 
Weak and earthly and unholy, Stripped of ey’ry low ambition, 
Dare to lift my head on high? Willing to be Jed by Thee. 


4 Guide me by Thy Holy Spirit, 
Feed me from Thy blesséd word, 

All my wisdom, all my merit, 
Borrowed from Thyself, O Lord ! 


J 137 ll, F. Lyte. 


177 0 Saviour, Whose Mercy. 


DUNELLEN. Wan OR ai ke RUSSELL CARTER. 


1. O Saviour, whose mercy,so nie in kindness, Has chasten’d my 
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Oeste esse 


lumined my blindness And wean’d me from phantoms that smiled to betray! 
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2 I thought that the course of the pilgrim to heaven 

Was bright as the sun and as glad as the morn: 
Thou showedst the path,—it was dark and uneven, 
All rugged with rock and all tangled with thorn! 


3 Subdued and instructed through grace, in contrition 
Earth-hopes and earth-longings I fain would resign : 
O give me the heart that can wait in submission, 
Nor know of a wish or a pleasure not Thine! 


4 A refuge there is, free from sin and from sorrow— 
But hence, in a region faith only has trod ; 
A morn without clouds—but it cometh to-morrow ; 


A rest—but it waits in the presence of God ! 
Anon. 
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178 Listen, oh, Listen, My Father All Holy. 


CONFESSION. 11, 10, 11, 10. C. and F. Jouarp. 
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2 Pity me now, for, my Father, no sorrow 
Weighs on my ‘soul like the pain that I know, 
Trembling and fearing that, all through to-morrow, 
Missing the light of Thy love I may go. 


3 Father, I know for the grace I am seeking, 
Nothing of mine can I offer to Thee ; 
Thou, to my sinful and sad spirit speaking, 
Giving forgiveness—giv’st all things to me. 


4 Keep me, my Father, oh, keep me from falling! 
I had not sinned, had I felt Thou wert nigh. 
Speak, when the voice of the tempter is calling, 
So that temptation before Thee may fly. 


5 Thoughts of my sinfulness contrite shall make me; 
Thoughts of Thy favor shall humble me more; 
So keep me lowly until Thou shalt take me 
Where sin and sorrow forever are 0’er. 
Anon. 
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179 Thou Hidden Father’s Love. 


ST. PETERSBURG. 8, 8, 8, 8, 8, 8. BORTNIANSEI. 
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see by faith Thy beauteous light, en sigh a for Thy re-pose: 
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My longing heart can a er es Se fe save when it i in ne, 
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2 Is there a thing beneath the sun 3 From me O banish self, a I 
That strives with Thee my heart to No more, but Christ in me,may live: 
Otear it thence, and reign alone, |share? Desires the cross doth crucify— 
The Spring of ey’ry motion there ! Let none remain, Thy heart to grieve! 
Then shall my joyful heart be free, To taste Thy power, to hear Thy voice, 
And find its deep repose in Thee! And know Thy love, he all my choice! 


Gerhardt Ter Steegen. 


180 Each Sorrow TO Hast Sent to Me. 


STRATFORD. Sir J. BARNBY. 


C1. Sap Saal 
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Each Sorrow Thou Hast Sent to Me.—Concluded. 
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Blest Saviour! taught eis at Rey In sate - Gis in 1 won side. 
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2 Each step of mine that was unmeet It doth but loose from earth’s dark 
Has only brought me to Thy feet, shore, 
To learn, thro’ these,my wilful ways, And make me long for Thee the more. 


et deeper, sweeter note of praise. 4 The joy, rebuke, the grief, the pain, 
3 Though anguish fill my breaking Thou sendest, Lord, is all my gain; 
heart, For all things work for good to one 

When called from one I love to part, Who loveth God, and Thee, His Son. 
Helen McDowell. 


181 Lo, From Vessels, Earthen Only. 


WORTHING. Sts Site W. P. SCHULTZ. 
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1. Lo,from ves- sels, Isa on - ly, Shining forth in cease-less grace, 
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2 Earthen vessels, Pe unsightly, 4 Oto be but empty, lowly, 
Bearing Wealth no thought can Mean, unnoticed and unknown, 
know: {ly— Yet to God a vessel holy, [alone! 
Heav’nly Treasure, gleaming bright- Filled with Christ, and Christ 
Bee ee ce acanis below! 5 Nought of earth to cloud the Glory ! 
3 Vessels, broken, frail, yet bearing Nought of self the Light to dim! 
Through the hungry ages on Telling forth Christ’s wondrous 
Riches giv’n with hand unsparing— story : 
God’s great Gift, His precious Son! Broken, empty—filled with Him! 
Selected. 


182 Under Thy Kod, O God, My God! 


CHASTENING. 8, 6, 8, 6, 8, 6. HuBERT P. MAIN. 
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2 Under Thy rod, O God, my God! 3 Under Thy rod, O God, my God! 
I do not bow in vain, Though sore the trial be, 
For though I weep, I surely reap I would not lose, if I might choose, 
Treasures of golden gain ; Thy look of love I see: 
And ev’ry one Thou callest ‘‘son’’ Father, I bless Thy faithfulness— 
Must bear correction’s pain. Proof of Thy love to me! 
Helen McDowell, 
183 It is Thy Hand, My God! 
WOOLWICH. S. M. C, E. KETTLE. 
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1. It is Thy hand, my God! My sor-row comes from Thee! 
ieee eee 
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It is Thy Hand, My God.—Concluded. 


fase Sea aa 


I bow be-neath ia chast’/ning rod: ’Tis love that bruis- es me! 
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2 I would not murmur, Lord ; 4 Jesus for me hath died, — 
Before Thee I am’ dumb: Thy Son Thou didst not spare: 
Lest I should breathe one murm’ring His piercéd hands, His bleeding side, 
Yo Thee for help I come. [ word, Thy love for me declare ! 
3 My God, Thy name is love,— 5 Here my poor heart can rest; 
A Father’s hand is Thine: My God, it cleaves to Thee: 
With tearful eyes I look above, Thy will is love, Thine end is blest,— 
And ery, ‘‘ Thy will be mine! ”’ All works for good to me! 


James G. Deck. 


184 Lo, a Soul oa pera Has Bought. 


DALLAS. tf a fr, CHERUBINI. 
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Thine I he be, will-ing nought, Save beneath Thy will to lie! 
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2 Gently loosen Thou my hold 3 Iam Thine! my oh lie bed 
On the former treasured things: Clay within the Potter’s hands, 
Joys and vanities of old, Moulded by that tender Will: 
Shadows where the flesh still clings! Love, more mighty than commands! 


143 Gerhardt Ter Steegen. 


185 Heirs of Salvation, Chosen of God. 


PILGRIM STAFF. Ps Me Anon. 
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Heirs of Salvation, Chosen of God—Concluded. 


Je - sus, ’tis Je - sus, our Sav-iourfrom a - 


ar. . 


bove, 


Je - sus, ’tis Je- sus, ’tis Je-sus, whom we love. 


pape fee pgs 
ae rae ree hae 


2 Pilgrims and strangers, captives no more, 
Wilderness rangers, sing we on shore ; 
God in His power parted hath the sea ; 

||: Foes all are perished, His people are free! :|| 


REFRAIN. 
By the Pillar safely led, 
By the mauna daily fed, 
Now the heav’nward way we tread ; 
Tis Jesus, tis Jesus, our Shepherd here below, 
Tis Jesus, ’tis Jesus, ’tis Jesus whom we know. 


3 Canaan-possessors, safe in the land, 
Victors, confessors, banner in hand ; 
Jordan’s deep waters evermore behind, 

||: Cares of the desert no longer in mind. ;|| 


’ REFRAIN. 
Egypt’s stigma rolled away, 
Canaan’s corn our strength and stay, 
Triumph we the live-long day ! 
Tis Jesus, ’tis Jesus, the Christ of God alone, 
Tis Jesus, ’tis Jesus, ’tis Jesus whom we own. 


Anon, 
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186 A Mighty Pers is Our God. 


oy Pitch Woden an Gn On MARTIN LUTHER. 
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A Mighty Fortress is Our God.—Concluded. 


2 Did we in our own strength confide, 
Our striving would be losing— 
Were not the right Man on our side, 
The Man of God’s own choosing: 
Dost ask who that may be? 
Christ Jesus, it is He; 
Lord Sabbaoth, His name, 
From age to age the same ; 
And He must win the battle. 


3 And tho’ this world, with devils fill’d, 


Should threaten to undo us, 
We will not fear, for God hath will’d 

His truth to triumph through us: 
The prince of darkness grim— 
We tremble not for him; 
His rage we can endure; 
For lo, his doom is sure; 

One little word will fell him. 


4 That word above all earthly powers— 
No thanks to them—abideth ; 


The Spirit and the gifts are ours, 
Through Him who with us sideth; 
Let goods and kindred go; 
This mortal life also ; 
The body they may kill, 
God’s truth abideth still; 
His kingdom is forever. 


187 


Martin Luther; F. H. Hedge, tr, 


Arise, Ye Saints, Arise. 


RIALTO, S. M, Gro. F, Roor. 
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2 We follow Thee, our Guide, 4 
Our Saviour, Lord, and King! 
We follow Thee, thro’ grace supplied 
From heay’n’s eternal spring ! 


3 We soon shall see the day 
When all our toils shall cease,— 
When we shall cast our arms away, 
And dwell in endless peace. 
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This hope supports us here; 
It makes our burdens light: [cheer, 
’Twill serve our drooping hearts to 
Till faith shall end in sight, — 


5 Till, of the prize possessed, 


We hear of war no more, 
And ever with our Leader rest, 
On yonder peaceful shore! 
Thomas Kelly, 


188 God In Mercy Sent His Son. 


CLEMENTIA, (First Tune.) Taqlivlh, gts ndhon ds C. and F. JouarRb. 
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Tell-ing sin-ners from a - bove, ‘‘ God is light,’’ and “‘God is love.” 
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2 Sin and death no more shall reign, 
Jesus died and lives again! 
In the glory’s highest height— 
See Him, God’s supreme delight. 
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God In Mercy Sent His Son.—Concluded. 


3 All who in His name believe, 4 Christ the Lord will come again, 
Everlasting life receive ; He who suffered once will reign, 
Lord of all is Jesus now, Ev’ry tongue at last shall own, 
Ev’ry knee to Him must bow. ‘“ Worthy is the Lamb,”’ alone. 


Hannah K. Burlingham. 


188 God In Merey Sent His Son. 


MARTYN, (Second Tune.) Mallon die lald polatiie . MARSH. 
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189 O What a Gift ou Father Gave. 


WONDROUS LOVE. Wim.G. FISCHER. By per. 
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To save poor,ru-ined, guilt- y man, By sin de- filed, un-done! 
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2 For I was lost and vile indeed, 3 Now I can call the Saviour mine, 
To sin a willing prey, Though all unworthy still; 
Till God in mercy interposed, I’m sheltered by His precious blood, 
And turned my night to day. Beyond the reach of ill. 


4 Come, all who trust in Jesus now, 
And tell our joys abroad ; 
Let thankful hymns of praise ascend, 
For Christ, the gift of God. 
150 Albert Midlane. 


190 What Was It, Blessed God. 


LISCHER. Tal 6, i 6, 8, 8. F. SCHNEIDER. 
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To yield Thy Well- Be-loved For us by sin un - done? 
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2 What led Thy Son, O God, With heavy’ a peace and ti 
To leave Thy throne on high, *T was love—unbounded love to us— 
To shed His precious blood, ||: Moved Thee to give Thy Spirit thus. ;|| 
To suffer and to die? 
"Twas love—unbounded love to us— 4 What love to Thee we owe, 
||: Led Him to die and suffer thus. :| Our God, for all Thy grace! 
Our hearts may well o’erflow 
3 What moved Thee to impart In everlasting praise ! 
Thy Spirit from above. Make us, O Lord, to praise Thee thus 
Therewith to fill our heart ||: For all Thy boundless love to us. :|| 


151 Anne Taylor, 


191 Of All the Gifts ue Love Bestows. 


EAGLEY. J. WALSH. 
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1. Of all the gifts Thy love be-stows, Thou Giv-er of all a 
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Not heav’nit-self a rich-er knows, Than the Re-deem-er’s blood. 


Shea Bae erin Sis ies! 


2 Faith, too, that trusts the blood through grace, 
From that same love we gain ; 
Else, sweetly as it suits our case, 
The gift had been in vain. 


3 We praise Thee, and would praise Thee more; 
To Thee our all we owe: 
The precious Saviour, and the Power 


That makes Him precious too. 
William Cowper. 


192 Forgiveness! ’Tis a Joyful Sound. 


DUKE STREET. L. M. J. L. HATTON. 
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1. For-giveness! ’tis a joy- fulsound To guilty sinners doom’d todie: 
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2 ’Tis the rich gift of Love Divine! 3 For this stupendous gift of Heav’n 
Effacing fully ev’ry crime: What grateful honors shall we 
Unbounded shall its glories shine, show ? 
And know no change by changing Where much transgression is forgiv’n, 
time. May love with fervent ardor glow! 


Thomas Gibbons. 


193 ’Twas Not For Our Great Love to Thee. 


ST. CUTHBERT. 8, 6, 8, 4. J. B. DyKEs, 
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2 What love, Lord Jesus,brought Thee For far and wide the news is borne 
Our hardened hearts to win, |down Of perfect peace. 
To be despised and spit upon, 
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5 Yes, peace! since ev’ry claim is met, 


eid best cu sa! Lord Jesus, by Thy blood, [and set 
3 The sins of many Thou didst bear, And Thou, ‘‘Our Peace’’ art ris’n, 

Of all who look to Thee,— [there, On high by God. 

When God, Th iy) God, Torsook Thee 6 No goodness in owrselves we feel, 

fo Coby ys ee We trust Thy precious blood ; 
4 That glorious resurrection morn And now Thy Spirit is the seal 

Bids doubts for ever cease, We're sons of God. 

Anon. 
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194 The Father Sent the Son. 


WESTLAND. 6, 6, 8, 4, 6, 6, 8, 4. J. C. TRENCH. 
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Blest Sub - sti- tute from God! Wrath’saw-ful cup He drained: 
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Laid down His life, and e’en thetomb’s eon sus - tained. 
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2 The new and living Way, 3 a Lord shall come again ! 
Stands open now to heay’n ; The Conqueror must reign ! 
Thence, where the blood is seen alway, No tongue but shall confess Him then, 
God’s gift is giv’n. The Lamb once slain: 
The river of His grace, Jesus is worthy now 
Through righteousness supplied, All homage to receive ; 
Is flowing o’er the barren place O sinner, to the Saviour bow,— 
Where Jesus died. The truth believe. 


Hannah K, Burlingham., 
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195 How Vast, How Full, How Free. 


PLEROMA. S. M. and Refrain. R. L. HASLUP. 
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. 1. How vast,how full, 7 free, The i cy of our God! 
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Flow- ing from the ee of God,— So we so full, so free! 
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2 How vast! ‘‘ Whoever will”’ 4 How free! It asks no price, 
May drink at mercy’s stream, For God delights to give ; 
And know that faith in Jesus brings It only says—a : simple thing— 
Salvation e’en to him. ‘*Believe on Christ, and live.” 
3 How full! It doth remove 5 Poor trembling sinner, ‘‘come!”’ 
The stain of ev’ry sin, [pure God waits to comfort thee ; 
And leave the conscience white and Oh, cast thyself upon His love, 
As though no sin had been. So vast, so full, so free ! 


155 Albert Midlane. 


196 Behold, What Wondrous Love and Grace. 


pias 8, 8, 8, 8, 8, 8. C. J. DICKINSON. 
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1. Behold, what Seat love. Le or When we were wretched and cndens 
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To save a _ru-ined,help-less race, The Fa- ther gave His on -ly Son! 
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Oftwice ten thousand gifts di-vine, No a like this cntions yy er shine! 
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2 O gift of love unspeakable ! 3 Praise shall employ these ee of 
O gift of mercy all divine! ours 
We once were slaves'of death and Till we with all the saints above, 
hell, Extol God’s name with nobler pow’rs, 
But in Christ’s image we shall And see the ocean of His love: 
shine ! wee ae we look, and wond’ring 
For ev’ry gift a song we raise, [ praise! 
But this demands eternal praise! We'll. ‘ill the heav’ns with endless 


William Sanders, 


197 Who Thy pe OQ God, Can Measure. 


SPIKENARD. ~~ 8, 8, 5. C. and F, eee 
fee | = N 
eo Sis rere = a : =a ae =a er 
eusneh oF ; o 
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1, Who Thy love O God,can measure—Love that pleas forus its 


Who Thy Love, O God, Can aan —Concluded. 
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Treasure, Him in whom was a Thy pleasure, Christ bee Son of love? 
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2 Couldst Thou bruise Him, there Melt that heart, rend joints and 
forsaken marrow— 
On the cross His love had taken, Doom Thy Son of love? 
’Gainst Thy Son Thy sword awaken, 
’Gainst Thy Son of love ? 


4 Cross that outraged Love Pater- 


nal ! 
3 Couldst Thou crush Him, Man of Cross of agonies supernal ! 
Sorrow, — [arrow, Cross of grief’ of The Eternal ! 
Pierce His soul with wrath’s fierce Cross of boundless love ! 
PF. Allaben, 
198 As I Was, the Sy Loved Me. 
eee a C. J. DICKINSON. 
= = 
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a ea Boa 
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1. As I was, the a ther lov’d me—Lov’d me in my sin and shame: 
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a a great way off, He saw me; Ran and ie d me s- I came! 
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ve Se ke 
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2 Gave me Christ, the Robe of glory, 4 ’Tis the Cross of Christ the Saviour, 
Spotless as the heav’ns above, Hath the Father’s heart made 
Not to meet my thoughts of fitness, All His grace to me, the sinner, known: 
But His wondrous thoughts of love! Told in judgment on His Son ! 
3 Nota servant at God’s gateway, 5 Measured by that cross, that darkness, 
But a son within His home, O how deep God’s love must be ! 
To the love, the joy, the singing, Deep as were Christ’s depths of 
To the glory, Iam come! Is the F'ather’s love for me! {anguish, 
Selected. 


199 ~—s- By Faith I View My Saviour Dying. 


EVANGELIA. Bas Arr. fr, AUBER. 
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1 ee faith I view my Saviour dying On the tree, on the ee 
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To ruined sin-ners He is alien ieh to Me! look to Me!” 
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He bids the guilty now draw near, Re- pent, believe, dismiss their fear. 
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eg precious words I hear, ‘‘Mercy’ ee. aes free!”’ 
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2 Did Christ, when I was sin pursuing, 3 Jesus my weary soul refreshes;— 


Pity me, pity me? Mercy’s free, mercy’s free ! 
And did He snatch my soul from ruin— And ey’ry moment Christ is precious 
Can it be, can it be? Unto me, unto me ; 
Oh, yes! He did salvation bring; None can describe the bliss I prove, 
He is my Prophet, Priest, and King; While through this wilderness I rove, 
And now my happy soul can sing, Enjoying still the Saviour’s love,— 
Mercy’s free, mercy’s free ! Mercy’s free, mercy’s free ! 
R. Jukes. 
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1 Behold! behold the Lamb of God The sun withholds its rays of light, 
||: On the cross ; :|} The heav’ns are clothed in shades of 
For us He shed His precious blood, night, 
||: On the cross ; ;|| While Jesus wins the glorious fight, 
Oh! hear His sad heart-rending cry, ||: On the cross. :|| 


‘Eli, lama sabachthani !”’ 
Draw near and see your Saviour 
die, 
I On the cross. 


3 Come, sinners, see Him lifted up 
||: On the cross ; :|| 
AT He drinks for us the bitter cup, 


||: On the cross ; ;|| [quake, 
2 Behold His arms extended wide, The rocks do rend, the mountains 
||: On the cross ; :|| While Jesus doth atonement make, 
Behold His bleeding hands and side, While Jesus suffers for our sake, 
|: On the cross ; || ||: On the cross. :]| 
J. Hoskins, 
201 = O Cross of Se O Glorious Tree! 
ZEPHYR. Wo. B. BRADBURY. 
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1. O cross of Christ! O Bees tree! What one can be Ep with thee— 
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Where God’s own Son was cru-ci - oe ee for our sins a ran-som died? 
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2 We love to look within the tomb 
His death has robbed of all its gloom ; 
The stone, forever rolled away, 
Proves power divine death’s power to slay. 


we 


3 We joy to see Thee, Lord, arise 
Triumphant through the opening skies ; 
And hear all heay’n united own 
Thee worthy to ascend the throne. 


4 Lord, now we wait for Thee to come 
And take us to Thy Father’s home ; 
Ob, what ecstatic joy ’twill be 
To spend eternity with Tuee! 

James G. Deck. 
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202 I Saw One Hanging On a Tree. 


VIA LUCIS. Cc. M.D. Sir A. S. SULLIVAN. 
Voices in unison, or Solo. 
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1. I saw One vse i a tree, In ag - o- nies and blood, 


= Sree 64 


Who fix’d His eyes of love on me As near His cross I stood. 
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2 eee ee 
Voices in Harmony. 
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That look of love and sor - row said: ‘“My life forthee I give; 
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This ooh is for thy ran-som paid; I die thatthoumayst live!”’ 
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2 O never till my latest breath That look of love and sorrow said : 
Can I forget that look ; ‘“My life for thee I give ; 
Itseemed to charge me with His death, This blood is for thy ransom paid; 
Though not a word He spoke. T died that thou mayst live !”’ 


1e0 


I Saw One Hanging On a Tree—Concluded. 


3 My conscience felt and owned the 4 Then I who, trembling, learned to see 


And plunged meindespair; [guilt, That I my Lord had slain, 
I saw my sins His blood had spilt, Was filled with peace, because for me 
And helped to nail Him there. He bore that grief and pain. 
Again He looked in love, which said: Thus, while His death my sin dis- 
‘T freely all forgive ; In all its blackest hue, [plays 
This blood is for thy ransom paid; Such is the mystery of grace, 
I die that thou mayst live!” It seals my pardon too. 


John Newton. 


203 From The Cross, Uplifted High. 


AJALON. Tecineaale R. REDHEAD. 
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1. From the cross, up- lift - ed high, Where the Sav-iour tees dto die, 
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What mel -o0-dious sounds we hear, Lint on the ray- ish’d ear: 
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SY rare re-deem-ing work is done: Ge and wel- Ne sin - ner, come! 


Ste See Eel 


2 ‘‘Sprinkled now with blood the throne : 
Why beneath thy burdens groan? 
On My piercéd body laid, 
Justice owns the ransom paid : 
Bow the knee, and kiss the Son,— 


Come, and welcome ! sinner, come !”’ 
Thomas Haweis. 


| 


161 


204 O Christ, What Burdens Bowed Thy Head. 


SMITING. (First Tune.) 8, 6, 8, 6, 8, 6. R. L. HasLup. 
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1. O Christ, what burdens bow’d Thy head! Our oe waslaid on Thee: 
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Thou stood-est in the a ner astend, To — all ill for me: 
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2 Death and the curse were in the cup— 
O Christ, ’twas full for Thee! 
But Thou hast drained the last dark drop,—~ 
’Tis empty now for me! 
That bitter cup—Love drank it up: 
Left but the love for me! 


3 Jehovah bade His sword awake— 
O Christ, it woke ’gainst Thee! 
Thy soul the flaming blade must take— 
Thy heart its sheath must be: 
All for my sake, my peace to make,— 
Now sleeps that sword for me! 
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O Christ, What Burdens Bowed Thy Head.—Concluded. 


4 The tempest’s awful voice was heard— 
O Christ, it broke on Thee! 
Thy open bosom was my ward— 
It bore the storm for me! 
Thy form was scarred, Thy visage marred,— 
Now cloudless peace for me! 


5 For me, Lord Jesus, Thou hast died, 
And I have died in Thee! 
Thou’rt ris’n; my bands are all untied ; 
And now Thou liv’st in me! 
The Father’s face of radiant grace 
Shines now in light on me! 
Anne Ross Cousin. 


204 O Christ, What Burdens Bowed Thy Head. 


ATONEMENT. (Second Tune.) 8, 6, 8, 6, 8, 6. C. and F. JouarRp. 
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a6 6 Christ, what ee bow’d Thy head! id ee was iy on Thee: 
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Thou stood-est in the sinner’s stead, To bear all ill for me: 
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205 Trembling Soul, Behold Thy Saviour. 


ADELBERT. SieD tote Zip W. H. SANGSTER. 
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1. Trembling be- hold thy Saviour ale on the Father’s throne ; 
Be = 
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Ob - ae of ce high- “ fa - vor, See Him,God’s belov- éd Son ! 
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From Messiter's Hymnal. Used by per. 


2 Once on earth in Bethl’hem’s manger, 
As a helpless babe He lay,— 
God come down, a heav’nly Stranger, 
Love to sinners to display. 


3 See the lowly One now bending, 
In the lone Gethsemane, 
Drops of blood His conflict marking, 
Whilst He prays in agony ! 


4 Sinner, see the bleeding Saviour, 
Pierced and nailed to Calv’ry’s tree ; 
Sacrifice of sweetest savor— 
Object of man’s enmity ! 


5 Sinner, hear the wondrous story— 
Jesus died, and rose for thee ; 
God in heav’n now waits to save thee ; 
Now, believing, thou art free. 
A. P, Cecil. 


206 Not All The Blood of Beasts. 


AUGUSTINE. S. M. BacH. 
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1h, Not all the ees Ce ae On Jew-ish al- tars slain, 
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P Not All The Blood Of Beasts.—Concluded. 
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Could ee the age y conscience peace, Or wash a- may its stain. 
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2 But Christ, i. heav’nly Lamb, 3 My soul looks back to see 
Took all my guilt away : The burden Thou didst bear, 
A sacrifice of nobler name, When hanging on th’ accurséd tree, — 
And richer blood than they. For all my guilt was there. 


4 Believing, I rejoice 
To see the curse remove ; 
And bless the Lamb with cheerful voice, 
And sing redeeming love. 
Isaac Watts. 


207 Look To Jesus and Be Saved. 


LOOK AND LIVE. ge Tart pode T. MORLEY. 
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Look to Je - sus and be _saved; See Hes ene on the tree ; 


| a ee ; 
Guilt -y art ie and en - Hee c a ‘a bears thy guilt for thee. 


| 
ic pose aurea die parsieraresleal 


ie: -o- Oy. 
6 o—e 
eee tee ney 
t 
2 Look tili thou canst see thy sin 4 Look to Jesus, a and live ; 
On His body crucified ; He has died thy death for thee. 
All the lusts that lurked within, Look aid trust and love and give 
All thy wilfulness and pride. All thou art His prize to be. 
3 Look and see the judgment fall 5 Look with awe, till wond’ring love 
On that guiltless guilt-bow’d head. Melts thy heart, and dims thine 
He is made our sin. For all Till with prostrate saints above, [eyes, 
One hath died, and all are dead. Rapt in praise thy spirit lies. 


W. M. H. Aitkin. 
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208 Stricken, Smitten, and Afflicted. - 


SANCTUARY. Mess Wisk, Untchal le J. B. DYKES. 
——$——— aera 0 = = 
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1. ‘‘Stricken,smitten, and af- ane ed,’? See Him dy- ing on the tree! 
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’Tis the Christ, by man re-ject- ed! Yes, my soul, ’tis He! ’tis He! 


A 
rH, te 9 —# et sit — 
oe 
“| 
a 


po See ee 
eee Sa 


as the sac - ri- fice ap-point-ed! See ak bears the aw - ful load! 


o fs 
et F f ===S ee ee 
a See Ss ean hd SS = 

PAWS 


*Tis the Word,’tis God’s A - nointed,—Son of Man and Son of God. 
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2 Here we have a firm foundation, 

Here the refuge of the lost, 

Christ, the Rock of our salvation— 
His the name of which we boast. 

Lamb of God, for sinners wounded— 
Sacrifice to cancel guilt, 

None shall ever be confounded 
Who on Thee their hope have built ! 

Thomas Kelly, 
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209 Lo, the Saviour, Spotless, Fair. 


LOVE AND LIGHT. Talim On Taran as C. and F. JouARD. 
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1. Lo, the Say-iour,spotless, fair, Cru-ci- fied thy curse to ae 
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God’s be - lov - ed Son and Heir, A Lamb, a bleed-ing Dove, 
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God to save thee dothnot spare, For God is love! For God is love! 
N N @. 


Ceee eee 
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2 Wrapt in gloom, no pity nigh, 3 Lo, in heav’n exalted now, 
Hear the Crucified One ery,— Glory crowns His thorn-crush’d brow! 
Wrath, revealed from heav’n on high, Haste! wake not His wrath, but bow 
On Him thy guilt doth smite. To Christ thy God above, 
Sinner, see Him, stricken, die ; While His pleading tones avow 
||: For God is light! :|| ||: Thy God is love! ;|] 


4 Judging from His great white throne, 
God who spared not His own Son, 
Rebel sinners, vile, undone, 

In holy wrath shall smite : 
Soul, too late thou then shalt own 
||: Our God is light! :!| 
r. Allaben, 
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210 There Is Life In a Look at the Crucified One. 


LIFE IN A LOOK. 12, 9, 11, 9 and Refrain. R. L. HASLUP. 
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life at this ‘at ment for thee! A look, sinner,look un - to 
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Him and be in *. to Him who was nail’d to the eS se 
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Look! look! look and live! Thereis life in a look at the 
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cru - ci- fied One,—Thereis life at this mo-ment for thee! 


There Is Life In a Look at the Crucified One.—Concluded. 


2 All His anguish of soul on the cross hast thou seen ? 
And His cry of distress hast thou heard ? 
Then why, if the terrors of wrath He endured, 
Should full pardon to thee be deferred ? 


3 We are healed by His stripes,—wouldst thou add to the word? 
He Himself is our righteousness made : 
The best robe of heaven He bids thee put on,— 
Soul, O couldst thou be better arrayed ? 


4 Do not doubt then thy welcome, since God hath declared 
There remaineth no more to be done: 
Christ once in the end of the world hath appeared, 
And completed the work He begun ! 


5 Take, O take with rejoicing, from Jesus at once, 
Life—the life everlasting He gives; 
And know, with assurance, thou never canst die, 
E’en as Jesus, thy Righteousness, lives ! 


6 There is life in a look at the crucified One, — 
There is life at this moment for thee! 
Then look, sinner, look unto Him and be saved, 
And then know thyself spotless as He! 
Amelia M. Hull. 


211 = Surely Christ ony A Has Borne. 


CLARENDON STREET. L. MARSHALL, 
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1. Sure-ly ite thy griefs has borne! Sure no lon- = mourn: 
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View Him ane on the tree, fee ot His life for ape 
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2 Weary sinner, keep thine eyes 3 Cast thy guilty soul on Him ; 
On th’ atoning Sacrifice : Find Him mighty to redeem ; 
There the Lord upon the tree At His feet thy burden lay,— 
Numbered with transgressors see. Look thy doubts and fears away. 

A. M. Toplady. 
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212 Most Awful Sight! On Caloary’s Mount. 


VALETE. 8, 8, 8, 8, 8, 8 Sir A. S. SULLIVAN. 
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1. Most aw - ful sight! on bes ie 8S mount, aes crosses stand in 


pment 
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On ei- "te side there hangsa thief! O  bless-éd Sav-iour, 
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2 O soul, on those three trees behold 3 ’Twas sin that nailed those blesséd 


The saved, the Saviour, and the hands, 
lost : Those feet, to that accurséd cross : 
The story of our ruined world,— Your sins and mine, O fellow-man, 
The Saviour’s death salvation’s cost! He bore alone, in suff’ring thus ! 
Heav’ns door in judgment closed to Wilt thou, like that poor thief, be- 
sin, lieve, — 
Whilst faith in Jesus brings us in! Like him. eternal life receive! 


Helen McDowell. 
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213 Alas! and Did ae Saviour Bleed. 


‘Tian (First Tune.) . M. Arr. fr. W. V. WALLACE. 
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Would He de- vote that sa-cred head For such a worm as 


a— aD —o— 
CH F- Si =. sisee r= = es == = 
v $e 2 
| ° | 
2 Was it for crimes that I have done, 3 Well might the sun in darkness hide, 


He groaned upon the tree? | And shut his glories in, 
Amazing pity! grace unknown! When the incarnate Maker died 
And love beyond degree! For man, the creature’s sin! 


Isaac Watts. 


213 Alas! and Did My Saviour Bleed. 


MARAH. (Second Tune.) C. M. C. and F, JouARD. 
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JEWHTT. 


Come to the Blood-Stained Tree. 


6, 6, 6, 6, 6, 6, 6, 6. 


WEBER. 


1. Come to 


the plocd-weain’a tree; The Vic - tim bleed - ing lies ; 
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2 Dark though thy guilt appear, 
And deep its crimson dye, 
There’s boundless mercy here— 
Do not from mercy fly : 
Oh, do not doubt His word ; 
There’s pardon full and free ; 
For Justice smote the Lord, 


And sheaths her sword for thee. 


3 Look not within for peace,— 
Within there’s naught to cheer ; 
Look up, and find release 
From sin and self and fear ; 
If gloom thy soul enshroud, 
If tears faith’s eye bedim, 
If doubts around thee crowd, 
Come, tell them all to Him. 
Anon, 
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215 Nothing But the Name of Jesus. 


VESPER HYMN. lok Tisaeveteytshy teytsty fs D. BORTNIANSKI. 
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2 Dying sinner, look to Jesus, Jesus died, that a os. 
Once upon the cross for thee; No believer e’er should know ; 
Think upon the Saviour, Jesus, Now He lives, and God’s salvation 
Stretched and nailed upon the tree! Is our portion here below. 


nee) ne atadarn <a mal 
Bets Gaon ra aes naey d 4 Dost thou love the name of Jesus ? 
s E ; : Wilt thou trust thyself to Him ? 
tb Rae aoa oe eee ae Canst thousay, ‘‘ My Saviour, Jesus,’’— 
ce eae é Though thy weeping eyes are dim? 


3 Sinner, hear the matchless story: Fear not then! the blood of Jesus 
Listen simply and believe ; Brings thy ransomed soul to God, 
From the risen Lord in glory, And the mighty arm of Jesus 
Life, eternal life, receive ; Will support thee on the road. 
Anon. 


216 O Christ! Thy Precious Blood Was Shed. 


STELLA, . 8, 8, 8, 8, 8, 8. Anon. 
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1.0 Christ! Thy pre- cious Heat was shed, For guilt- y 
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On Thee my srs doth now re - ly. Thee, Lamb of 
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2 ’Twas grace abounding brought Thee down 
From yonder realms of light above ; 
The cross was Thine, and Thine the crown 
Shall ever be, O Lord of love! 
Thy mighty triumph o’er the grave, 
Declares Thy right the lost to save. 
Anon, 
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Himself He Could Not Save! 


ST. OLAVE. 6, 6, 6, 6, 6, 6. Sir J. BARNBY. 
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1. Him- self He could not save! 


He on the tree must die, 
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2 Himself He could not save, 
For justice must be done ! 
Our sins’ full weight must fall 
Upon the sinless One! 
Nought less can God accept 
In payment of the debt ! 


3 Himself He could not save, 
For He as Surety stood 
For all who will rely 
Upon His precious blood ! 
He bore the meed of guilt 
When His life’s-blood was spilt! 
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Himself He could not save— 


Love’s stream too deeply flowed ! 


In love Himself He gave 


To pay the debt we owed,— 


Did all the Father’s will 
In perfect love fulfill! 


Exalted now on high, 

A Saviour-Prince is He, 
Inviting sinners nigh, 

To drink of mercy free— 
Of mercy’s stream, now shed 


Py Him who once was dead ! 
Albert Midlane, 


218 Nothing But Blood, The Precious Blood. 


RANSOM. 1B, ils, 145 R. L. Hastup. By per. 
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1. Nothing but blood, the pee blood Of Christ,can purge the soul from 


Seo Ses aee ia eaaei ae 


== SSS : ie 
3 CRG Sa Ssh a | oe | 
Ses Bae eee o- ¢ ae = fen aoe fear 
= Oo os) gine -@- 
sin ; He free- ly gave the cleans-ing flood, And all are 
-0- , + - -o- -0-, | N N N 
= oe ——— SS 
2p = a F f 2 = 2 = 
ira eve ee 
REFRAIN. 
ee 
= =o aa beer 3 4 
3 
sav A who trust Boe A-bove the sil- ver and the gold, 


== eee 
vy 


SSS 
Aj = 
=— r $= <_ mei 
Vv 


And all the wealth of worlds ie -told, The precious blood of Je - sus 


re a ee 
o> E See. = a — = 


a 


Ui - 
= Sa want S| = = 
Rog Ste Seed 
3 ee i @ f 
Vy 
Christ Is still the gift of love un-priced,— Of love un-priced. 
oe A 
Sees Se eae ees 
Se 
Copyright, 1897, a8 me Music Pub, Co. 


176 


Nothing But Blood, The Precious Blood—Concluded. 


““The soul that sinneth, it shall die,”’ 
Except the blood has cleansed the 
stain. 


5 Without the blood there cannot be 

Remission from the guilt of sin, 

But Calv’ry’s fount is flowing free 
To any who will trust therein. 


2 It was redemption’s pledge of old, 
Salvation’s token sent from heav’n; 
God said, ‘‘ When I the blood behold, 
It stands for peace and sins for- 
iy? 
3 Nor name, nor character will count, 
For sin is purged by blood alone, 
And Jesu’s veins supplied the fount, 


The only stream that can atone. 6 Unsaved one, now this word believe : 


‘‘ For the ungodly Jesus died,”’ 
And thus, through faith, the gift re- 
ceive, 
And ‘‘ by the blood be justified.” 
G. Kettlewell. 


4 And they who would atonement buy 
With wealth or works, but build 
in vain ; 


219 ~~ —~Precious, Precious Blood of Jesus. 


STEPHANOS. 8, 5, 8, 8. H. W, BAKER. 
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1. Pre cious, precious blood of Je-sus, Shed on Cal- va - ry, 
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2 Precious, precious blood of Jesus! 
All the price is paid ! 
Perfect pardon now is offered, 
Peace is made. 


3 Precious, precious blood of Jesus, 
Jesus, God’s own Son, 
Telling that the work is finished— 
All is done! 


4 Precious, precious blood that cleanseth 


All who come to God ; 
This the sinner’s only title— 
Jesu’s blood ! 
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Precious, precious blood that shelters 
From the wrath to come, 
Gives the sinner right to enter 
That bright home! 


Precious, precious blood of Jesus ! 
Theme in glory bright! 
Thro’ it saved ones walk and worship 
In the light. 


Though thy sins are red like crimson, 
Deep in scarlet glow, 
Jesu’s precious blood can make them 
White as snow. 
Frances R. Havergal. 


220 Thou Alone, Lord Jesus. 


EDGEWOOD, jb Sooo obl bles be Ep. MAURER. 
Harmonized by R. L. HasLup. 
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Thou Alone, Lord Jesus.—Concluded. 


2 Hearts bowed down with sadness, laden with their sin, 
Through Thy blood, Lord J esus, boldly enter in, 
Gladly hear Thee calling, ‘ ‘Come to Me and rest, Me 
Lose their heavy burden on Thy loving breast. 

There is none, Lord Jesus, there is none like Thee, 
For the heavy laden there is none like Thee! 


3 Worldly joy is fleeting—vanity itself ; 
Vain the dazzling brightness, vain the stores of wealth ; 
Vain the pomp and glory ; only Thou canst give 
Peace and satisfaction, whilst on earth we live. 
There is none, Lord Jesus, there is none like Thee, 
For the soul that thirsteth there is none like Thee! 


Anon, 
221 We'll Sing of the Shepherd that Died. 
SHEPHERD. 8, 8, 8, 8. C. and F. JOUARD. 
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2 When blood from a victim must flow, 
This Shepherd by pity was led 
To stand between us and the foe, 
And willingly died in our stead. 


3 Our song, then, forever shall be, 
The Shepherd who gave Himself thus ; 
No subject’s so glorious as He, 
No theme so affecting to us. 


4 Of Him and His love will we sing, 
His praises our tongues shall employ, 
Till heavenly anthems we bring 
In yonder bright regiors of joy. 
Thomas Kelly. 
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222 =O What a Saviour is Jesus the Lord. 


HEILAND. 10, 10, 10, 10. L, BURGMILLER. 
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2 Now from the glory He waits to impart 
Peace to the conscience, and joy to the heart— 
Waits to be gracious, to pardon and heal 
All who their sin and their wretchedness feel. 


3 Thousands have fled to His spear-piercéd side, 
Welcomed they all have been—none are denied ; 
Weary and laden, they all have been blest ; 
Joyfully now in the Saviour they rest. 

Albert Midlane. 
180 


223 Jesus, My Saviour, Died. 


MON SAUVEUR. 6,4, 6, 4,6,6,6,4. ° C. and F. Jovarp. 
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God judg’d Him for my sin! Je - sus,my aoe, to win, Died ee forme! 
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2 Jesus, my Saviour, rose 3 Jesus, my Saviour, lives 

Out of the grave! For me above ; 

Captive He led my foes, Mercy and grace He gives 
My soul to save ! Freely in love: 

Jesus in heaven now, By my infirmity 

Glory upon His brow, Tenderly moved is He ; 

Calleth to men below, Sweet is His sympathy, 
Sinners to save ! Sweet is His love! 


4 Jesus !—beyond the sky, 
Now on God’s throne, 
Looking with loving eye 
Down on Thine own: 
Soon in that wondrous place 
Sweetly we’ll sing Thy grace, 
Gazing upon Thy face— 
All of Thine owa! 
F, Allaben. 
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294 Hark! the Saviour’s Voice from Heaven. 
EVEN THEE. 8, 7, 8, 7 and Refrain. Won. B. BRADBURY. 
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2 See the healing fountain springing 
From the Saviour onthe tree, 
Pardon, peace and cleansing bringing, — 
Lost one, loved one, ’tis for thee! 


RerF.—Even thee! even thee! 
Lost one, loved one, ’tis for thee! 


8 Hear His love and mercy speaking, 
‘“Come, and rest thy soul on Me!”? 
Though thy heart for sin be breaking, 
He has rest and peace for thee! 


ReEF.—Even thee! even thee! 
He has rest and peace for thee! 
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Hark! the Saviour’s Voice from Heaven.—Concluded. 


4 Come, then, now—to Jesus flying, 
From thy sin and woe be free! 
Burdened, guilty, wounded, dying,— 
Gladly will He welcome thee ! 


Rer.—Even thee! even thee! 
Gladly will He welcome thee ! 


5 Ev’ry sin shall be forgiven ; 
Thou, through grace, a child shalt be: 
Child of God, and heir of heaven! 
Yes, a mansion waits for thee ! 


ReEF.—Even thee! even thee! 
Yes, a mansion waits for thee! 
Anon, 


225 When Wounded Bree The Stricken Soul. 


AVON. HvuGH WILSON. 
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1. When wounded sore, the strick-en soul Lies bleed-ing and unbound, 
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One on- ly hand, a_ pierc-éd hand, Can Hea the sin-ner’s wound. 
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2 When sorrow swells the laden breast, 4 ’Tis Jesu’s blood that washes white, 


And tears of anguish flow, His hand that brings relief, [joys 
One only heart, a broken heart, His heart that’s touched with all our 
Can feel the sinner’s woe. And feeleth for our grief. 
3 When penitence has wept in vain 5 It is Thy bleeding hand, O Lord, 
Over some foul, dark spot, Unseals that cleansing tide ; 
One only stream, a stream of blood, We have no shelter from our sin, 
Can wash away the blot. But in Thy wounded side. 


Cecil Frances Alexander, 
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226 Ye Wretched, Hungry, Starving Poor. 


WOODLAND. Cc. M. N. D. GouLp. 
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1. Ye wretch-ed, hun - gry, starv- ing poor, Be - hold a roy- al 
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mer - cy spreads her bounteous store For ev - ‘ry hum-ble_ guest! 


ee ee ee 


2 See, Jesus stands with open arms; ||: While hope attends the sweet repast :|| 
He calls, He bids you come; Of nobler joys above. 

||: Guilt holds you back, and fear a- 
But see, there yetis room! [larms; :|| 


5 There, with united heart and voice, 
Before th’ eternal throne, 


3 Room in the Saviour’s bleeding heart, ||: Ten thousand thousand souls rejoice :|| 
Where love and pity meet; In ecstasies unknown ! 

||: Nor will He bid the soul depart :]| 
What trembles at Has feck 6 And yet ten thousand thousand more 


Are welcome still to come; 
4 Oh, come, and with His people taste ||: Ye longing souls, the grace adore! :|| 
The blessings of His love, Approach, there yet is room ! 
Anne Steele. 


227 Jesus Christ is Passing By. 


HE CALLETH THEE. Why He Up Te Mrs. JosePH F. KNAPP. By per. 
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1. Je - sus Christ is pass- ing by: Sin- ner, lift to Him thine eye! 
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Jesus Christ is Passing By—Concluded. 
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2 Lo, He stands and calls to thee, 3 ‘Lord, I would Thy mercy see ! 
‘“What wilt thou then have of Me?”’ Lord, reveal Thy love to me: 
Rise—He calleth thee indeed ! Let it penetrate my soul— 
Rise, and tell Him all thy need! All my heart and life control !” 


4 O how sweet His touch of power! 
Come—it is salvation’s hour! 
Jesus gives from guilt release: 
“Faith hath saved thee—go in peace !”’ 
J. Denham Smith. 


228 The Son of God in Mighty Love. 
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2 God’s Son, whom angel hosts adore, 3 The ever-blesséd Son of God 


Became a Man of griefs for me— At Calvary was slain for me— 
Though rich, through love becoming There paid my debt, there bore my 
poor, [be. load, 
That I enriched through Him might “In His own body on the tree.”’ 


4 God’s Son, whose dwelling is the sky, 
Went down into the grave for me; 
He burst the tomb and rese on high— 
He won the glorious victory. 
M 185 Horatius Bonar, 


229 Sinner, Wilt Thou Be Converted ? 


REPENTANCE. 8, 7, 8, 7. MENDELSSOHN. 
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1. Sin - ner, wilt thou be  con-vert - ed ?—Christ the Lord a 
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glo - ry _ see, By His own de- nied, de-sert-ed, Bleed - ing, 


bound,and scourg’d for thee! Bleed-ing, bound,and scourg’d for thee ! 


2 See the crown of thorns adorning 
God’s belovéd, holy Son ; 
Then fall down in bitter mourning, — 
||: Weep for that which thow hast done! :|| 


3 See Him ‘neath the cruel smiting,— 

Nails in hands, and spear in side ! 
Hearken, till thy heart is broken, 
||: To His cry, as thus He died! ;|| 


4 Thank Him that God’s love and pardon 
Flow down freely from the tree! 
Thank Him that His heart was willing 
||: Thus to die for love of thee! :|| 
Mechthild of Hellfde, 1277, 
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230 Behold 


ST. CATHERINE. 
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Has waited long—is waiting 
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2 Oh, lovely attitude! Hestands [hands; 3 Admit Him, ere His anger burn,— 
With open heart and outstretched Lest He depart and ne’er return ; 
Oh, matchless kindness! and Heshows Admit Him, or the hour’sat hand 


“ae 


His matchless kindness to His foes. When at His door denied you’ll stand. 
Open the door: He’ll enter in, Open the door: He’ll enter in, 
And sup with you,and you with Him. And sup with you, and you with Him. 


4 Admit Him, for the human breast 
Ne’er entertained so kind a guest ; 
No mortal tongue their joys can tell, 
With whom He condescends to dwell. 
Open the door: He’ll enter in, 
And sup with you, and you with Him. 


Joseph Grigg. 
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Calling. 


R. L. HAsLurp. 


with care and toil oppress’d, 


Sees 
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Pees Sante I will give you rest!” 
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And the word by God now ut-ter’d To each wea-ry soul 4 “Come!” 
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2 “Come! ’’the ‘‘Father’s house’ stands 3 ‘‘Come!’’ for night is gath’ring 
open, quickly 
With its love. and light, and song ; O’er this world’s fast fleeting day; 
And returning to the Father, If you linger till the darkness, 
All to you may now belong! You will surely miss your way. 
From sin’s distant land of famine, Now still waiting, sadly waiting, 
Toiling ’neath the mid-day sun, Till the day its course shall run, 
To a Father’s house of plenty With His patience unabating 
And a Father’s weleome—‘‘Come.”’ Jesus Hilgers for you—‘‘Come ! ih 
Anon. 
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232 “Come Unto Me!” It is the Saviour’s Voice. 


EMILIA. 10, 10, 10, 10. F. L. BENJAMIN. 
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life, who bids thy heart re - joice! O wea-ry soul, with 
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2 Weary with life’s long struggle, full of pain, 
O doubting soul, thy Saviour calls again ! 
Thy doubts shall vanish, and thy sorrows cease, — 
Come unto Him, and He will give thee peace ! 


3 O dying man, with guilt and sin dismayed, 
With conscience wakened, of thy God afraid ! 
Turn from thy fears! O end the anxious strife, — 
Come unto Him, and He will give thee life! 


4 Rest, peace and life, sweet flowers of deathless bloom, 
The Saviour giveth—not beyond the tomb, 
But here and now, on earth, first fruits are giv’n 
Of joys which wait beyond the gates of heavy’n! 


Nathaniel Norton. 
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233 Has the Voice a ane Sounded. 


ENTREATY. C. and F. JouaRD. 
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2 He has called in love so constant; 4 Dost thou spurn His love and mercy, 
He has knocked so oft before ; Turn His nail-pierced hand away?— 
Yet thy heart’s door has not opened,— Careless of His depths of suff ring, 
Now He comes and knocks once Still resist Love’s healing sway, 
more: And refuse His love and blessing— 
Wilt thou keep Him longer waiting His gift for thee, His gift for 
With thee to dwell, with thee to thee ? 
oes 5 Fast the day its course is running, 
3 See Him in His dying anguish, Soon the door will close to all : 
All the darkness gath’ring in! O receive Him, lest to-morrow 
Light and glory from Him hidden, Jesu’s voice should cease to call, 
God is judging Him for sin. And its accents, sweet and gentle, 
By His death His love is proven— Be heard no more, be heard no 
His love for thee, His love for thee! more ! 
J. Bloore, Jr. 
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234 Hark! the Voice of Jesus Calling. 


HOLY WOOD. Sa Oe lO Te SAMUEL WEBBE. 
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1. Hark! the voice o Je-sus calling—‘‘Come,ye la- den, ae Me; 
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4% ef s 5 gt to 
Bote Sea 


2 Yes; though high in heay’nly glory, 3 Soon that voice will cease its calling; 


Still the Saviour calls to thee : Now it speaks, and speaks to thee: 
Faith can hear His gracious accents— _—_ Sinner, heed the gracious message— 
‘Come, ye laden, come to Me ; To the blood for refuge flee : 
Take salvation, take salvation— ‘“Take salvation, take salvation— 
Take it now, and happy be.”’ Take it now, and happy be.”’ 


4 Life is found alone in Jesus, 
Only there ’tis offered thee— 
Offered without price or money, 
’Tis the gift of God sent free. 
‘*Take salvation, take salvation— 


Take it now, and happy be.”’ 
Albert Midlane. 
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235 “Ho, Every One Thirsting!” 


WATERS OF LIFE, 11, 8, 11, 8, 8, 8, 11, 8. C. and F, JoUARD. 
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“Ho, Every ee Coe ee 
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2 ‘Ho, ev’ry one thirsting,’’—the sin-laden soul, 


The lonely, the hopeless, the lost ! 
God’s waters of mercy, that heal and make whole 
Come, take, without money or cost. 


3 “Ho, ev’ry one thirsting!’’ ’Tis Jesus who calls, — 
The Saviour who died on the tree: 
He offers from glory, ere penalty falls, 
Life’s waters to you and to me. 


4 “Ho, ev’ry one thirsting!’’ receive ye the gift, 
And peace in each bosom shall dwell: 
Christ in you, for ever, each soul shall uplift— 
A life-giving, upspringing Well! 


F. Allaben. 
236 To-day the Saviour Calls. 
AMOY. 6, 4, 6, 4. LOWELL Mason. 
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1. To- day the Sav-iour calls: Ye wand’rers, come! 
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2 To-day the Saviour calls: The storm of vengeance falls, 
O listen now; Ruin is nigh. 
gro Mace falls, 4 The Spirit calls to-day: 
Tee em: Yield to His power; 
3 To-day the Saviour calls: O grieve Him not away,— 
For refuge fly ; ’Tis mercy’s hour. 


193 8. F. Smith. 


234) Come Unto Me and I Will Give You Kest.” 


CONSOLATION. 10, 10, 10, 10. MENDELSSOHN. 
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1. “Come un- to Me and I will give you rest:’? What bless-éd 
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2 ‘‘Come unto Me ;”’ yes, come in all your sin! 
Through Jesu’s blood the vile may enter in, 
May come to God, by perfect grace thus led, 
Assured that for themselves that blood was shed. 


“Come unto Me ;’’ the blesséd Son of God 
Thus told on earth, in ev’ry step He trod, 
The heart of Him who is in nature love, 
And is beseeching men that love to prove. 
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is 


‘*Come unto Me ;’’ yes, God Himself says ‘‘Come!”’ 
He sees afar and runs to welcome home 

Unworthy sinners who have nought to plead 

But God’s own love and their exceeding need. 


‘‘Come unto Me;’’ ob, blesséd open door 

For those who but for Christ had hoped no more ! 
Ob, love of God told out in full extent, 

When Jesus to those depths of darkness went! 


Or 
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“Come Unto Me and I Will Give You Rest.’—Concluded. 


6 ‘‘Come unto Me;’’ for Christ the risen Lord 
Now speaks from. glory through the written word ; 
As Victor now He can with triumph shout, 

That none who come to Him will He cast out. 


Anon. 


238 Lone, Wayworn, Stricken Soul. 


LOVE’S APPEAL. LUO ML Ober C. and F. JoUARD. 
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2 ‘Once ’mid earth’s desert scenes, gloomy and dreary, 
Found I not scorn and hate, seeking for thee? 
Do not I pity thee—lost, crushed and weary ? 
Rest I will give thee! Come, come unto Me! 


3 ‘‘Lo, where on Calvary My heart hath spoken— 

My side, My hands, My feet, piercéd for thee ! 

Come with thy bruiséd heart, thy spirit broken ! 
Rest I will give thee! Come, come unto Me! 


4 ‘‘Love I thee not—for thee cursed and forsaken, 
My soul poured out to death, lost one, for thee! 
Must not a love like Mine love in thee waken ? 
Rest I will give thee! Come, come unto Me!”’ 


F. Allaben. 
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239 1 Have a Saviour—He’s Pleading in Glory. 


PLEADING. P.M. Ira D. SANKEY. By per. 
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2 I have a Father: to me He has given 
A hope for eternity, blesséd and true. 
And soon will He call me to meet Him in heayen,— 
But oh, that my Father were your Father too! 


3 I have a robe: ’tis resplendent in whiteness, 
Awaiting in glory my wondering view. 
Oh, when I receive it from Jesus, in brightness, 
Dear friend, could I see you receiving one too! 


196 


I Have a Saviour—He’s Pleading in Glory.—Concluded. 


4 I have a peace: it is calm as a river,— 
A peace that the friends of this world never knew. 
My Saviour alone is its Author and Giver, 
And oh, could I know it was given to you! 
S. O'Malley Cluff. 


240 Behold the Christ, a Man in Glory Now. 


PAX DEI. 10, 10, 10, 10. J. B. DyKEs. 
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2 Yet hear Him! hearken to His loving sens 
Pleading His tears, His agonies, His plood ! 
Crying, ‘‘ Ye dying sons of men, rejoice: 
I am the Truth, the Life, the Way to God! 


3 ‘‘Come unto Me, ye weary ones, for rest! 
Ye hungry, thirsty, helpless, come to Me! 
There is a home of safety on My breast— 
Peace in the blood I shed on Calvary ! 


4 “Come unto Me: your souls shall then be fed! 
Come unto Me: all other springs are dry ! 
Come unto Me, the living, heay’nly Bread ! 
Come unto Me for streams that satisfy !”’ 
197 James G. Deck. 


241 + Behold Him Standing at the Door. 


WAITING GUEST. Die Me: Mrs. JOSEPH F. KNAPP. By per. 
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Copyright property of Mrs. Joseph F,. Knapp. 

2 “‘T bore the cruel thorns for thee ; 3 “I bring thee joy from ey n above; 
I waitea long and patiently ; I bring thee pardon, peace and love: 
I died to ransom thee from sin: O weary heart, oppressed with sin, 
May I come in? may I come in? ’ May I come in? may I come in? ¥ 


198 Fanny J. Crosby. 


242 What Still Small Voice Is That I Hear. 


F. ALLABEN. 
VOX DEI. L. M. D. Harmonized by R. L. HAsLup. 
ALTO AND TENOR. 
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1. What stillsmall Voice is that I hear, Which ringsup-on the sin-ner’s ear, 
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2 It tells thee, careless, thoughtless one, 
Of death and judgment yet to come! 
It tells thee from the wrath to flee : 
’Tis God’s own voice ! it pleads with thee ! 


3 It tells thee, weary, anxious one, 
Of Christ, who did for sin atone,— 
Of Christ, made sin upon the tree: 
?Tis God’s own voice! it pleads with thee ! 


nS 


O soul, it tells of boundless grace, 
Of God the Father’s sweet embrace ! 
It tells that saved thou mayest be : 
’Tis God’s own voice! it pleads with thee ! 
G. W. Frazer. 
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243 There’s a Refuge In God. 


COVERT. BOPP AbD IG HENRY BENNETT. 


Arr. fr. Pilgrim’s Harp, by per. 
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1. There’sa ref-ugein God forthe sin-burden’d soul, In the peace-giving 
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sin-ner’s rich Friend, Who pardons, and cleanses, and keeps to the end. 


Lod a ae ete Cie ge 
en Se ERE EEE SE 


2 There’s a refuge in God for the care-burdened heart 
That will turn in its sorrow from others apart; 
There’s a refuge in Jesus whose love and whose pow’r 
Can take off the load in the heaviest hour. 


3 Then, O mourning one, tried one, thy grief cast away— 
Let the gloom of the night-cloud give place to the day ; 
Thy Redeemer is mighty, His promise is sure,— 

His grace is sufficient, His truth will endure. 


4 Then O faint not, and fear not—His presence is nigh, 
And His arm shall protect thee, His fullness supply. 
Fally trust His assurance, on Him cast thy load ; 
Return to thy rest, to thy refuge in God. 

Henry Bennett. 
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244 Come, Ye Sinners, Poor and Needy. 


REGENT SQUARE. Sieg Sy te Sse le H. SMART, 
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1. Come, ye sin-ners, poor and need-y, Weak and wounded, sick and sore ; 
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2 Let not conscience make you linger, 4 Agonizing in the garden, 
Nor of fitness fondly dream ; Lo! the Saviour prostrate lies! 
All the fitness He requireth On the bloody tree behold Him— 
Is to feel your need of Him. Hear Him cry before He dies, 
This He gives you, this He gives you; ‘‘Tt is finished ! it is finished!’’ 
Tis the Spirit’s rising beam. Sinner, will not this suffice ? 
3 Come, ye weary, heavy-laden, 5 Lo! Incarnate God, ascended, 
Lost and ruined by the fall ; Pleads the merits of His blood ; 
If you tarry till you’re better, Venture on Him, venture freely, 
You will never come at all. Let no other trust intrude : 
Not the righteous, not the righteous ; None but Jesus, none but Jesus, 
Sinners, Jesus came to call. Can do helpless sinners good. 


Joseph Hart. 


N 201 


245 Why ‘Neath the Load of Your Sins Do You Toil? 


ANAPAUSIS. 10, 8, 10, 8, 10, 10, 10, 7. R. L. HASLUP. 
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Why ‘Neath the Load of Your Sins Do You Toil ?—Concluded. 


2 Why are you troubled if death comes in view ? 
Christ giveth rest, Christ giveth rest, 
Though after death ‘there will come judgment too, 
You may be blest, you may be blest. 
Christ bore God’s judgwent poor sinners to save ; 
He gained the vict’ry o’er death and the grave ; 
Oh! now believe Him, and life you shall have ; 
You shall have rest, shall have rest. 


3 Money or price you nead never to bring, 
Christ giveth rest, Christ giveth rest, 
Why to your rags and your poverty cling, 
Come and be blest, come and be blest. 
Why will you fear when there’s no room for doubt? 
Hear His own words which not one can refute— 
‘“Who comes to Me I’ll in no wise cast out ; 
Ill give him rest, give him rest !”’ 
Anon. 


246 Come, Weary, Anxious, Laden Soul! 


ILSLEY. 8, 8, 8, 6. Anon. 


eee ale a 
OH Pe 3 bh 


-6- ee --- -6- -6-" -@- - 


1. Come, wea-ry, anxious, la-den soul! To Jesus Fee be made whole! 
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2 Behold the cross on which He died! 4 God loves to hear the contrite cry, 


Behold His wounded, bleeding side! He loves to see the tearful eye, 
Come, in His precious love confide, — To read the Spirit’s deep-felt sigh,— 
Come, anxious sinner, come! Come, anxious sinner, come! 


3 True joy the world can ne’er afford; 5 Oh, if to Jesus you repair, 


’Tis found alone in Christ the Lord, You'll find eternal comfort there, 
In Him for wretched sinners stored,— And soon shall heav’nly glory share,— 
Come, anxious sinner, come! Come, anxious sinner, come! 
Anon. 
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247 “All Things ee zou Come. 


BETHLEHEM. S. WESLEY. 
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. “All things are read - y,’’ Come! Come ee the sup - per spread! 
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Come,rich and poor! come, old and pans Come,and be ew — fed ! ! 
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2 ‘‘All things are ready,’’? Come! 4 ‘‘All things are ready,’’ Come! 
O make no vain excuse, — The door is open wide : 
No yoke of oxen, wife, or field O feast upon the love of God, 
Instead of Jesus choose ! For Christ His Son ‘has died ! 
3 ‘‘All things are ready,’’? Come! 5 ‘‘All things are ready,’’? Come! 
The invitation’s giv’n, All hindrance is removed, 
Through Him who now in glory sits And God, in Christ, His precious love 
At God’s right hand in heay’n. To fallen man has proved. 


6 ‘‘All things are ready,’’ Come! 
To-morrow may not be: 
O sinner, come! the Saviour waits 
This hour to welcome thee ! 
Albert Midlane. 


248 Sinner, Hast Thou Wandered Far. 


SEYMOUR. CL Sth ae Arr. fr. WEBER. 
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1. Sin- ner, hast thou wan-dered far From the Fa-ther’s hap-py home, 
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Sinner, Hast i Wandered Far.—Concluded. 
oes! 


SSeSee see 3= fee 
a= ay PEGS Bee Sie 
| o °O-*-6- t= 
With el self and God at war? Turn thee, sin-ner! homeward come! 
i ‘be 
ene aoa Me Sat: = —f Paar 
o 3 — 
Sell 
le =r cael esl eC re 
ide 
2 Hast thou wasted all the powers 3 He can heal thy a wound ; 
God for nobler uses gave— He the feeblest prayer will hear : 
Squander’d life’s most golden hours ? Seek Him while He may be found, 
Turn thee, sinner! Christ can save ! Call upon Him—He is near! 
249 J. F. Clarke. 
1 Ye who feel your sin and woe, 2 All is ready—why delay ? 
To the Lamb for healing go. You must perish if you stay. 
Why in sorrow should you stay ? Hasten—hasten while there’s room ! 
Haste and wash your guilt away. God invites you now to come. 
Anon. 
250 ~=Broken Heart, the Fountain’s Open. 
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2 God Himself the Source—the pa 4 eat one Mie completed, 


Christ the Way the waters flow, (ain, Adam’s life receives its doom ; 
By the Spirit, down from heaven Jesus Christ, in glory seated, 
To the thirsty heart below! Everlasting life hath won. 
3 Now’s the time—the time accepted; 5 Broken heart, the river’s flowing— 
Now tothee God’s Light hath shone; Haste! delay not! yet there’s room: 
Christ God’s love hath manifested, Hear the word of God beseeching— 
He the finished work hath done. ‘“ Whosoever thirsts may come!’’ 
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A, P. Cecil. 


251 Come, Hear The Gospel Sound. 


ST. NICHOLAS. — 6, 4, 6, 4, 6, 6, 6, 4. Anon. 
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Tho’ vile, you need not fear, With joy you now may hear—‘‘Yet there is room! ”’ 
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2 God’s love in Christ we see— 3 ‘All things are ready: come!”’ 

‘‘Yet there is room!’ “Yet there is room! ”’ 

Greater it could not be— Christ ev’rything hath done— 
‘“Yet there is room!”’ ‘Yet there is room!”’ 

His only Son He gave, The work is now complete, 

He’s righteous now to save “* Before the mercy seat,’’ 

All who on Him believe— A Saviour you will meet— 
‘*Yet there is room! ”’ ‘Yet there is room!’ 


4 God’s house is filling fast— 
‘Yet there is room!’’ 
Some guest will be the last— 
‘Yet there is room!’ 
Yes! soon salvation’s day 
From you will pass away, 
Then grace no more will say— 
“Yet there is room!’ 
206 G. W. Frazer. 


252 Come, Sinner, to the Gospel Feast. 


INVITATION. Cc. M. D. Arr, fr. SPoHR. 
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1. Come, sin-ner, to the gos - pel feast— O come,without de - lay! 
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2 There’s room in heay’n among the choir, 
And harps and crowns of gold, 
And glorious palms of vict’ry there, 
And joys that ne’er were told. 
There’s room around the Father’s board 
For thee and thousands more: 
Then come, and welcome, to the Lord— 


Yea, come this very hour. 
207 Anon. 
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253 “Call Them In’”—The Poor, the Wretched. 


PERSUASION. 8, 7, 8, 7, 8, 7, 8, 7. R. L. HAsuup. 
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1. ‘‘ Call them in’’—the poor, the wretched, Sin-stain’d wand’ rers from the fold; 
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‘*Call them in’’—the weak,the wea-ry, La-den with the doom of sin; 
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2 ‘Call them in’’—the mere professors, 3 ‘‘Call them in’’—the broken-hearted, 


Slumb’ring, sleeping, on death’s brink; Cowering neath the brand of shame; 
Not of life are they possessors, Speak Love’s message low and tender, 
Yet of safety vainly think : "Twas for sinners Jesus came ; 
Bring them in—the careless scoffers, See, the shadows lengthen round us, 
Pleasure-seekers of the earth : Soon the day-dawn will begin ; 
Tell of God’s most gracious offers, Can you leave them, lost and lonely ? 
And of Jesu’s priceless worth. Christ is coming—“ Call them in.’’ 


Anna Shipton, 
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254 QO What Amazing Words of Grace. 


BEMERTON. C. M. H. W. GREATOREX 
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2 Poor, sinful, thirsty, fainting souls 
Are freely welcome here ; 
Salvation, like a river, rolls 
Abundant, free, and clear. 


3 Come, then, with all your wants and wounds, — 
Your ev’ry burden bring : 
Here love, unchanging love, abounds, 
A deep, celestial spring. 


4 Whoever will—O gracious word !— 
May of this stream partake : 
Come, thirsty soul, and bless the Lord, 
And drink, for Jesu’s sake. 


5 Millions of sinners, vile as you, 
Have here found life and peace ; 
Come, then, and prow its virtues too, 
And drink, adore, and bless. 
Samuel Medley, alt. 
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255 I Heard the Voice of Jesus Say. 


VOX DILECTI. C. M.D. J. B. DYKES. 
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Lig heard the voice of Je - sussay, ‘Come un- to Me and rest; 


SSS 


ae ae thou weary one, By down Thy head up-on My breast a 
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I found in Him a_ rest-ing-place, And He hath made me glad. 
2. 
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2 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 3 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 
‘* Behold, I freely give ‘‘T am this dark world’s Light ; 
The living water ; thirsty one, Look unto Me, thy morn shall rise, 
Stoop down, and Grink, and live!”’ And all thy day be bright !”’ 
I came to Jesus, and I drank I looked to Jesus, and I found 
Of that life-giving stream ; In Him my Star, my Sun; 
My thirst was quenched, my soul re- And in that Light of life, ’1l walk 
And now Ilivein Him. _ [vived, Till trav’ ling days are done. 


210 Horatius Bonar. 


256 O Joy of the Justified! Joy of the Free! 


JUSTIFIED. Hs TL, ty 12: R. L. HASLUP. 
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2 O Jesus the crucified, Saviour divine! 
Though once a lost sinner, yet now I am Thine: 
In conscious salvation, I sing of Thy grace, 
While there resteth upon me the smile of Thy face. 


3 O Jesus, my Saviour, I’ll still sing of Thee— 
Yes, sing of Thy blood, precious, poured out for me! 
And when in the mansions of glory above, 
I will praise and adore Thy unchangeable love ! 


4 O thou who art guilty and wretched within, 
Who feelest the burden and sorrow of sin, 
Now look unto Jesus, however distrest : 
It is He who invites thee,—O come, and be blest! 
211 Anon, 


257 On the Lamb Miye Soul Is Resting. 


RESTING. C. and F, JouARD. 


Sirsa See FSrSS agi 


On the Lamb my wn is rest-ing; What His love no toa can say; 


SLEEP EEE 
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4 
Allmy sins, so =. so ma-ny, In His blood are wash’d a- way. 
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2 Sweetest rest and peace have filled me, 
Sweeter praise than tongue can tell; 
God is satisfied with Jesus, 
I am satisfied as well. 


3 Conscience now no more condemns me, 
For His own most precious blood 
Once for all has washed and cleansed me ; 
Cleansed me in the eyes of God. 


4 Filled with this sweet peace for ever, 
On I go through strife and care, 
Till I find that peace around me 
In the Lamb’s bright glory there. 
Mrs. Bevan, tr. 


258 Amazing isle sags Sweet the Sound. 
oe SAMUEL STANLEY, 
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: 1, Amazing Spey els the aoa sav’d a eee like me! 


See = 


ow 
wo 


Amazing Grace—How Sweet the Sound. ees 
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I once was lost,but now am found—Was ae butnow I _ see. 
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2 ’Twas grace that taught my heart to 3 Thro’ many dangers, toils,and snares, 


And grace my fears relieved: [ fear, I have already come ; [far, 
How precious did that grace appear, Tis grace hath brought me safe thus 
The hour I first believed ! And grace will lead me home. 


4 Yea, though this heart and flesh should fail, 
Though mortal life should cease, 
I shall possess, within the vail, 
A life of joy and peace. 
John Newton. 


259 Name of Jesus—Highest Name. 


FERRIER. nel sien ie J.B. DyxKks. 


SS ease Peceresticg 


1. Name of Je-sus—high- = Name! Name that earth and heav’n a - dore! 
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2 Name of Fecnivine tide ! a of aan surest ea 
Days of drought for me are past; To the treasures stored above ! 


How much more than satisfied 


Are the thirsty lips at last ! 4 Jesus only! fairest Name— 


Life and rest and peace and bliss! 
3 Name of Jesus—dearest Name! Jesus, evermore the same ! 

Bread of heaven, balm of love, He is mine, and I am His! 
Selected. 
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260 O Happy Day, That Fixed My Choice. 


HAPPY DAY. L. M. and Refrain. E. F. RIMBAULT. 
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2 ’Tisdone! the greattransaction’sdone; 3 Now rest, my long-divided heart— 
I am my Lord’s and He is mine; Fixed on that blissful centre, rest; 
He drew me, and I followed on, Nor ever from thy Lord depart, 
Glad to confess the Voice Divine. With Him of every good possessed. 


214 Philip Doddridge. 


261 My Hope is Built on Nothing Less. 


Ep. MAURER. 
PETRA. L. M. and Refrain. Harmonized by R. L. HAsiup. 


‘SeeEiese = Saas Sea 


1. My hope is built on nothing less Than Jesu’s blood—God’s righteousness: 
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On Christ,thesol-id Rock I stand: All oth- erground is sinking sand! 
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2 When darkness seems to vail His face, 
I rest on His unchanging grace: 
In ev’ry high and stormy gale, 
My anchor holds within the vail! 


8 Eternally His promise stands,— 
My name is graven on His hands! 
When all around my soul gives way, 
He still abides, my Hope and Stay! 
Edward Mote. 
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262 Rescued ee Perishing. 


RESCUE. R. L. HASLUP. 
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2 Long I lived slighting Him, But in my Saviow’s heart, 
Still He stood waiting, Brimful of kindness, 


Waiting,my sin-burdened soul to relieve; Cords of compassion vibrate evermore. 
Pleading so lovingly, 


Saying so gently, 4 Praising, not perishing, 
‘Look to Me, weary one, Only believe.”’ _, No dread of dying, _ 
Life everlasting, ‘‘in Christ’’ God pro- 
3 Down in my sinful heart, vides. 
; Crushed by the tempter, Walking the narrow way, 
“No good thing dwelleth ’’ that ‘‘Grace Patiently waiting, [the skies. 
can restore, ’’ Waiting my Saviour’s glad shout from 


216 C. Knapp. 


263 I Heard the Saviour Say. 


JESUS PAID IT ALL. P.M. JOHN T. GRAPE. 


Sa 


ta the Sav -iour ii ‘Thy strengthindeed is small! 
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Child of weakness, come to Me! Findin Me thine all in all!’ 
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Sin had left a crim-son stain: He washed it white as snow. 
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2 Lord, now indeed I find My only boast, Thy blood, 
Thy power, and Thine alone, Thy ever-precious name. 
Gan change the leper’s spots, 4 And when before the throne 


And melt the heart of stone. I stand in Thee complete, 


3 For nothing good have I Ill lay my trophies down, 
Whereby Thy grace to claim : All down at Jesu’s feet. 
Elvina M. Hall. 
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264 I Left It All With Jesus. 


SECURITY. PAM: Miss H. M. WARNER. 
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Ul: rf left it all with Je-sus, long a- go; All my sins I brought Him, 
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whis - per, ‘‘’ Tis for thee,’? From my heart the bur- den roll’d a-way! 
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2 I leaveit all with Jesus, for He knows 3 I leave it all with Jesus, day by day; 


How tosteal the bitter from life’s woes; Faith can firmly trust Him, come 
How to gild the tear-drop with His what may. 
smile, Hope has dropped her anchor, found 
Make the desert garden bloom awhile: her rest, 
||: When my weakness leaneth on His In the calm sure haven of His breast; 
might, ||: Lové esteems it heaven to abide 
All seems light. ;|| At His side. :]|| 


218 Ellen H. Willis. 


265 I Once Was a Stranger. 


JEHOVAH TSIDKENU. | 11,11, 11,11. HENRY BENNETT. 


Arr. fr. Pilgrim’s Harp, by per. 
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1. I once was a stran-ger to grace and to God; I knew not my 
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dan- ger, I felt not my load; Tho’ friendsspokein rap- ture of 


Christ on the tree, ‘‘ Je - ho-vah Tsid-ke-nu’’ was nothing to me. 
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2 When free grace awoke me by light from on high, 
Then legal fears shook me,—I trembled to die ; 
No refuge, no safety, in self could I see: 

‘« Jehovah Tsidkenu’’ my Saviour must be. 


rhe 
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3 My terrors all vanished before the sweet name ; 
My guilty fears banished, with boldness I came 
To drink at the fountain, life-giving and free: 
‘Jehovah Tsidkenu ”’ is all things to me. 


4 ‘‘ Jehovah Tsidkenu!’’ My treasure and boast ; 
‘* Jehovah Tsidkenu!’’ I ne’er can be lost ; 
In Thee I shall conquer by flood and by field,— 


My cable, my anchor, my breastplate and shield! 
Robert M. McCheyne. 
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OLD, OLD STORY. 


| au to Tell the eed 
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Of Je - sus and His glo - ry, Of Je-sus and His love. 
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I Love to Tell the Story.—Concluded. 


gree: 


Seeeeee 


To tell the , old 
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Of Je-sus and 


“El 


2 I love to tell the story: 

’Tis pleasant to repeat 

What seems, each time I tell it, 
More wonderfully sweet. 

I love to tell the story: 
For some have never heard 

The message of salvation, 
From God’s own holy word. 
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1 I saw the cross of Jesus, 

‘When burdened with my sin; 
IT sought the cross of Jesus, 

To give me peace within; 
I brought my soul to Jesus, 

He cleansed it in His blood: 
And thro’ the cross of Jesus, 

I found my peace with God. 


ReEF.—No righteousness, no merit, 
No beauty can I plead; 
Yet in the cross I glory,— 
My title there I read. 
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1 I love to hear the story 
Which angel voices tell, 
How once the Lord of glory 
Came down on earth to dwell. 
IT am both weak and sinful, 
But this I surely know, 


The Lord came down to save me, 


Because He loved me so. 


ReFr.—lI love to hear the story: 
’T will be my joy in glory 
To hear the old, old story 
Of Jesus and His love! 


2 I’m glad my blesséd Saviour 
Was once a child like me, 


His love! 
oe e—,9e—0 ——98—o-* 
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3 I love to tell the story; 


For those who know it best 
Seem hungering and thirsting 
To hear it like the rest. 
And when, in scenes of glory, 
I sing the NEw, NEw Sone, 
’Twill be the OLD, OLD Story 
That I have loved so long. 
Kate Hankey. 


2 Sweet is the cross of Jesus ! 
There let my weary heart 
Still rest in peace unshaken, 
Till with Him, ne’er to part; 
And then in strains of glory 
I'll sing His wondrous power, 
Where sin can never enter, 
And death is known no more. 


ReEr.—lI love the cross of Jesus! 
It tells me what I am: 
A vile and guilty creature, 
Saved only through the Lamb. 
Frederick Whitfleld. 


To show how pure and holy 
His little ones should be. 
O may I try to follow, 
His footsteps here below, 
Who never will forget me, 
Because He loved me so. 


3 To sing His love and mercy 
My sweetest songs I'll raise; 
And though I cannot see Him 
I know He hears my praise ! 
And He has kindly promised 
That I shall surely go 
To dwell up there where He is, 
Because He loved me so. 
Emily H. Miller. 
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269 The Wanderer No More Will Roam. 


eed 8, 8, 8, 6. F. Carr. 
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2 Though clothed in rags, by sin defiled, 5 a in the fullness of His grace, 


The father did embrace His child; God put me in the children’s place, 
And I am pardoned, reconciled, Where I may gaze upon His face, 
O Lamb of God, in Thee! O Lamb of God, in Thee! 

3 It is the Father’s joy to bless; 6 Not half His love can I express; 
His love has found for me a dress, — Yet, Lord, with joy my lips confess, 
A robe of spotless righteousness, This blesséd portion I possess, 

O Lamb of God, in Thee! O Lamb of God, in Thee! 
4 And now my famished soul is fed; 7 Thy precious name it is I bear; 
A feast of love for me is spread: In Thee I am to God brought near ; 
T feed upon the children’s bread, And all the Father’s love I share, 
O Lamb of God, in Thee! O Lamb of God, in Thee! 
Jane Deck. 

270 Jesus, O Name Divinely Sweet. 

STACTE. CoM. ©. and F, Jouarp, 
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1. Je-sus! O name di- vine-ly sweet! How soothing is the sound! 
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Copyright, 1803, by Loizeaux Bros. 
222 


Jesus, 0 Name Divinely Sweet.—Concluded. 
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pee joy-ful news, what heay’nly pow’r, In thatblestnameis found! 
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2 Our souls, as guilty and condemned, 3 Jesus, to purge away our guilt, 


In hopeless fetters lay,— A willing victim fell, 
Our souls, with countless sins defiled, And on His cross triumphant broke 
Of death and hell the prey. The bands of death and hell. 


Samuel Stennett, 


271 ~=All That I Was—My Sin, My Guilt. 


SOLOMON. C. M. Arr. fr. HANDEL. 
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All that I am, I owe to Thee, My gra-ciousGod, a - lone! 
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2 The darkness of my former state, 3 Thy grace first made me feel my sin, — 
The bondage, all was mine ; It taught me to believe ; 
The light of life, in which I walk, Then, in believing, peace I found, 
The liberty, is Thine. And now I liye, I live! 


4 All that I am, e’en here on earth, 
All that I hope to be, 
When Jesus comes and glory dawns, 


I owe it, Lord, to The~! 
Horatius Bouar 
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ig I Am Not Told to Labor. 


ONUS JESU. 4, Cy i Oss el Ontist Os Anon. 
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But bless-ed truth—I know it! Though ruined by the fall, 
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2 And if I now would seek Him,— a ate and still feeble, 
In love He sought for me, On His strong arm I fall— 
When far from Him I wandered My strength in pressing onward ! 
In sin and misery : Yes, Christ has done it all. 
He came in grace from glory, , 
That I might hear His call ; 4 And when in heav’nly glory 
He sought me and He found me— My ransomed soul shall be, 
Yes, Christ has done it all. From sin and all pollution 
Forever, ever free, 
3 And now I cannot please Him I'l) cast my crown before Him, 
In aught I say or do, And loud His grace extol : 
Unless He daily help me ‘*Thou hast Thyself redeemed me : 
His glory to pursue ; Yes, Thou hast done it all!”’ 


Albert Midlane. 
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273 Nothing, Either Great or Small. 


FINISHED. P.M. R. L. HAsuupr. 


SS eS 
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“Tt is fin-ish’d!’’ Yes, in “deed wire ish’d ie jot. 
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Sin - ner, this is all you need: Tell me, is it not? 
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2 When He from His lofty throne 4 Till to Jesu’s work you cling 
Stooped in love to die, By a simple faith, 
Ev’ry thing was fully done; “Doing’’ is a deadly thing— 
Hearken to His ery,— ‘*Doing’’ ends in death. 
3 Weary, working, burdened one, 5 Cast your deadly ‘‘ doing’? down— 
Wherefore toil you so? Down at Jesu’s feet ; 
Cease your doing, all was done Stand ‘‘in Him ’’—in Him alone, 
Long, long ago. Gloriously ‘‘ complete !’’ 


James Proctor. 


274 Thy Work, Not Mine, O Christ. 


HADDAM. H.M. Arr. by LOWELL Mason. 
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1. Thy work, not mine, O Christ, Speaks gladness to my heart! It 
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2 Thy wounds, not mine, O Christ, 3 Thy cross, not mine, O Christ, 
Can heal the bruiséd soul ! Has borne the awful load 
Thy stripes, not mine, contain Of sins that none could bear 
The balm that makes me whole. ‘But the Incarnate God ! 
I rest in Thee, whose work alone I rest in Thee, whose work alone 
Doth gloriously for sin atone. Doth gloriously for sin atone. 


4 Thy death, not mine, O Christ, 
Has paid the ransom, due! 
Ten thousand deaths like mine 
Would all have been too few. 

I rest in Thee, whose work alone 


Doth gloriously for sin atone. 


Horatius Bonar. 
226 


275 Rock of Ages, Cleft for Me. 


TOPLADY.~ Ce lol Cleats CEN TE THOMAS HASTINGs. 
7) bam eee 4—t-Ay rae Ra A oe wa 
os i= Sess =: == ee 
— a 
—g-=—e— 
Ste sa ae = =e glee eee =e 
1. Rock of A - ges,cleft for me! I am hid - densafe in Thee: 
cic Se Sy e-e «2: NN Nf 
Se eee ; =] 
ee ae 
e = N 
aes = Na : : = zn Do — aaa 4 . 
a @ a = a= @ 
sua Pes Ee ag Cm : ce op 
Sis Oa o 5 =) a ae dene @ 


For the wa - ter and the blood, From Thy riv - enside Ete flow’d, 
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Have—of sin the doub-lecure—Cleans’d me from its guilt and pow’r. 


r 
eo 
+ 
= @- 
| 


2 Not the labor of my hands 3 Nothing in my hand to bring, 
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Can fulfill the law’s demands: 
Could my zeal no respite know, 
Could my tears forever flow, 

All for sin could not atone— 
Thou must save, and Thou alone! 


Simply to Thy cross to cling, 

Naked came I, Lord, for dress, 
Helpless, looked to Thee for grace ; 
Foul, I to the fount did fly,— [nigh. 
Thou hast washed me, brought me 


4 While I draw this fleeting breath— 
Though my eyelids close in death— 
When I rise to worlds unknown— 
See Thee on Thy judgment-throne,— 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me! 

I am hidden safe in Thee! 
A.M. Toplady. 
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276 Not What These Hands Have Done. 


DAMMEKA. S. M. and Refrain. R, L. Hasup. 
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1. Not what these hands have done Can save the guilt - y sor : 
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Thy blood a-lone,Lord Je-sus, Can cleanse my soul from sin: 
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2 Not what I feel or do 3 Thy love to me alone— 
Can give me peace with God ; Not mine, O Lord, to Thee— 
Notall my prayers, and sighs and tears, Can rid the heart of dark unrest, 
Can ease sin’s awful load. And set the spirit free. 


4 No other work save Thine— 
Nought save Thy blood—will do: 
No strength, save that which is divine, 
Can bear me safely through. 
Horatius Bonar. 
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277 God’s Holy Law, Transgressed. 


CARY. Ss. M. Arr. fr. SPOHR. 


pease tae 
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1 God’s ho- ly law, trans- gressed, Speaks nothing but de-spair: 
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O. sin-ner! thou, with guilt pases Canst find no com-fort ala ! 
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2 Not : i groans and tears, 3 Relief alone is found 
Nor works which thou hast done, In Jesu’s precious blood: 
Nor vows, nor promises, nor prayers, ’Tis this that healssin’s mortal wound, 
Can for one sin atone ! And reconciles to God! 
Anon. 
278 Vain is the Thought of Man. 
MORAVIA. S. M. L. WEsT. 
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1. Vain is the thought of man To mer - it heay’n by pray’r; 
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2 Could ceaseless prayers ascend, 3 But faith’s one look at Christ, 
Could tears forever flow, Expiring on the tree— 
The soul were still unblest, unsaved, One heart-believing glance at Him 
And peace could never know. Can set the sinner free. 


999 Anon. 


279 The Perfect Righteousness of God. 


MENDON. L. M. LOWELL MASON. 
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il fae perfect eae of God Is witnessed in the Saviour’s blood; 
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2 God could not pass the sinner by, 
His sin demands that he must die ; 
But in the cross of Christ we see 
How God can save, yet righteous be. 


3 The sin alights on Jesu’s head, 
Tis in His blood sin’s debt is paid ; 
Stern Justice can demand no more, 
And Mercy can dispense her store. 


4 The sinner who believes is free, 
Can say, ‘‘ The Saviour died for me ;’’ 
Can point to the atoning blood, 
And say, ‘‘This made my peace with God:”’ 
Albert Midlane. 


280 Ah, How Shall Fallen Man. 


OLMUTZ. Ss. M. Arr. by LOWELL MASON. 
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Ah, How Shall Fallen Man.—Concluded. 


If He con-tend in righteousness, We fall be-neath His rod. 


Lie, Hee Weel Bees gh ag nes Le: Fe ge 
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2 If He our ways should mark 4 The mountains, in Thy wrath, 
With strict inquiring eyes, Their ancient seats forsake ; 
Could we, for one of countless faults, The trembling earth deserts her place, 
A just excuse devise ? Her rotted pillars shake. 
3 All-seeing, powerful God, 5 Ah, how shall guilty man 
Who can with Thee contend ? Contend with such a God? 
Or who that tries th’ unequal strife None—none can meet Him and escape, 
Shall prosper in the end ? But through the Saviour’s blood. 


Isaac Watts. 


281 Jesus Died to Set Me Free. 


SINNER’S PLEA. Rael ves C. and F. JoUARD. 
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1. Je-sus died to set me free, Je-susdied on Cal-va - ry; 
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2 Through His blood I’m reconciled, Love that passes all my thought, 
Of a foe am made a child ; Love that doth to me abound. 
For His foes the Saviour died, F . 
Sinners now are justified. 4 ’Twas for sinners that He died, 
Title I have none beside ; 
3 Only sin to Him I brought, Thus I know it was for me 
Only love in Him I found, Jesus died on Calvary. 
- F, W. Grant. 
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282 To Heart and Soul How Fair Thou Art. 


F. ALLABEN. 
WELCOME. Harmonized by R. L. HASLUP. 


OA th 2a aaa FASS : es ses 


1. To heart and soul how ie Thou art, O great High Priest of God!— 
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To hearts brought nigh toGod’sown heart By is 8 most ay blood. 
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2 No more my countless sins shall rise 4 Thy Word, O Lord, which cannot lie, 


To fill me with dismay: Thy Spirit, and Thy blood, 
That precious blood before God’s eyes — Proclaim to sinners, such as I, 
Hath put them all away. ‘The boundless love of God. 
3 Forgotten ev’ry stain and spot! 5 They tell Thy love, so deep, so free! 
Their mem’ry past and gone! They tell the Father’s heart ! 
For me, O God, Thou seest not— Not what I am, nor yet must be,— 
Thou lookest on Thy Son. They tell me what Thou art! 


6 Come, weary sinners, great and small! 
The Door stands open wide— 
His blesséd heart, Who welcomes all: 
The Lamb of God who died ! 
Selected, 


283 Jesus, the Lord! Se ie ere 


STAINCLIFFE, R. W. Drxon. 
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1. Je- sus, the Lord! our Pie ny a beauty Thou, our ee dress! 
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Jesus, the Lord! Our Righteousness.—Concluded. 
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Be- fore the throne,in this arrayed, Withjoyshallwe lift up the head. 
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2 Bold shall we stand in that great day; | No age can change its glorious hue— 
For who aught to our charge shall lay, The robe of Christ is ever new. 
While by Thy blood absolved we are 


From sin and guilt, from shame and fear? 4 Till we behold Thee on Thy throne, 
In Thee we boast, in Thee alone: 


3 This spotless robe the same appears Our beauty this, our glorious dress, 
‘When ruined nature sinks in years: ““ Jesus, the Lord, our righteousness.”’ 
Zinzendorf; J. Wesley, tr. 


284 . Oh, the Peace Forever Flowing. 
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1. Oh, the peace for - ev - er flowing From God’s thoughts of Hisown Son! 
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Oh,the peace of simply know-ing On the crossthatall was done! 
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2 Peace with God! the blood in heaven 4 Now, free access to the Father, 


Speaks of pardon now to me: Through the Christ of God, we have; 
Peace with God! the Lord is risen ! By the Spirit here abiding, 
Righteousness now counts me free. Promise of the Father’s love. 
3 Peace with God is Christ in glory; 5 Jesus, Saviour, we adore Thee! 
God is just and God is love ; Christ of God,—Anointed Son ! 
Jesus died to tell the story, We confess Thee, Lord of glory,— 
Foes to bring to God above. Fruits of vict’ry Thou hast won! 
A. P. Cecil. 
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285 A Rock that Stands For Ever. 


MESSIAH TSIDKENU. /7, 6,7, 6, 7, 6, 7, 6. MENDELSSOHN. 
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2 There is no condemnation, For me there is no sentence, 


There is no hell for me! For me death has no sting, 
The torment and the fire |: For Christ, my Lord, who saved me, 
My eyes shall never see! Will shield me with His wing! :|| 
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A Rock that Stands Forever—Concluded. 


3 No hunger, Lord, nor thirsting, 4 My heart in joy upleapeth— 
No danger, fear, nor fight, Grief can not linger there ! 
No foe, no tribulation, O Jesus, Lord in glory, 
No throne, nor power, nor might, Thou art my Sunshine fair! 
No height, no depth, no creature The Source of all my singing 
That has been or can be, Is Jesus there above! 
||: Can pluck me from Thy bosom— ||: The Sun that shines upon me 
Can sever me from Thee! :]|| Is Jesus and His Love! :|| 


Paul Gerhardt. 


286 Peace! What a Precious Sound! 


ITALIAN HYMN. 6, 6, 4, 6, 6, 6, 4. F, GIARDINI. 
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1. Peace! what a pre-cious sound! Tell it the world a - round, 
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2 Love was the spring of all, 
Love triumphed o’er our fall— 
The love of God! 
My soul, His love adore, 
And praise Him evermore ; 
Make known from shore to shore 
The love of God ! 
J. F. Elwin. 
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287 Faith, Simple Faith, the Cross Surveys. 


FAITH. C. M. D. A. MACDONALD. 
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And came a Vic-tor from ‘= tomb: In this thy bless-ing see! 
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2 Ascended now from Olive’s Mount, 3 Thy faith in Him acceptance finds; 


For thee He lives on high— In Him none need to fear : 

Thy Life before the face of God : He is most precious in God’s eye— 
In Him faith brings thee nigh! In Him thou art most dear! ~ 

Though all thy sinson Him were laid, O let such grace drive doubts afar, 
No sins are on Him now: And fill thy life with praise, 

His robe is white as heaven’s light : Till called to join the blood-washed 
As He is, so art thou! To chant immortal lays! [throng 


R. Hutchinson. 
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288 Saved Through the Blood of Jesus. 


SAVED. US, Th My VR RSs R. L. HASLup. 
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1. Saved thro’ the blood of Je - sus, Saved from all guilt and shame, 
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Saved is the soul that trusts Him, Trusts is His pre-cious name. 
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2 Saved through the blood of Jesus, Saved from o’erwhelming sorrow, 
Saved from the wrath to come, Saved from distracting care, 
Saved too to dwell forever Saved from a world of evil, 
Safe in the Father’s home. Saved from all doubt and fear. 


Joy is among the angels, 
Joy in the heart of God, 
When an unworthy sinner 
Trusts in the precious blood. 


4 Saved for the day of glory ; 
Then the redeemed will sing ; 
Still of the blood of Jesus 
Loudly their praise will ring ; 


3 Saved through the blood of Jesus, Saved now to wait with patience, 
Saved from eternal doom, Looking with faith afar, 
Saved too to share Christ’s glory, Ti'l just before the dawning 
Saved until He shall come: Rises the Morning Star. 


H. D’Arcy Champney. 


289 Settled Forever, ae Tremendous Claim! 
OBERLAND. Swiss. 
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Settled Forever, Sin’s Tremendous Claim!—Concluded. 


2 Settled forever! fear not, then, to trust 
Thy soul upon Him, even as Thou must! 
On Calv’ry’s mountain all thy sins were met— 
Settled forever, all that grievous debt! 


3 Settled forever! let no doubt, nor fear, 
Mix with thy faith; nor in thy robe appear 
One single thread of thine own righteousness, 
We are complete in Him who came to bless! 


4 Settled forever! yes, no work of thine— 
No tears, no strivings—add to grace divine! 
God says, ‘‘I blot out ev’ry sin and stain,— 
I will remember them no more again!’’ 
Anon. 


290 ~=By Faith We Gaze Upon the Cross. 


saa Ci Mi. Arr. fr. MENDELSSOHN. 
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1. By faith we gaze up-on = cross Where-on ee Say-iour died, 
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WwW bes oe of life giv’nup to save, Z ve DY aa tried. 
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2 By faith we gaze ferond this scene, 4 By faith we gaze upon Thee there, 


And on the mercy-seat, Enthroned in glory bright, 
Within the vail, we see the blood— Thy thorn-pierced brow with glory 
Our peace with God complete! crowned— 


That place Thine own by right: 
3 It speaks the glory of Thy work, 


O Lord! atonement made: 5 And ours that place, that peace, that 
Our Great High Priest upon the Thy portion, won for us, _[rest;— 
throne, Vvhere fullest glory sweetly shines 
As Lord and Christ displayed. From Caly’ry’s shameful cross! 


939 J. Bloore, Jr. 


291 There Is No Other Name Than Thine. 


WAREHAM. L. M. W. KNAPP. 
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2 Name above ev’ry name, Thy praise 
Shall fill yon courts through endless days ! 
Jehovah-Jesus! name divine ! 
Rock of salvation, Thou art mine! 
Anon. 


292 Down to the seein of Woe. 


FERGUSON, Gro. KINGSLEY. 
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Down to the Depths of Woe.—Concluded. 
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He bared His breast, re-ceiv’d the blow, Which Jus-tice aim’d at me! 
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2 There Justice met my sin, 4 Through all this desert place, 
On the accurséd tree : My Guide and Strength is He, 
To prove His love, my heart to win, Till I shall see Him face to face, 
Christ ‘‘gave Himself for me!’ ‘When He shall come for me! 
3 As Advocate on high, 5 Yes! soon this waiting hour 
My soul, He pleads for thee! On time’s swift wing shall flee: 
And when I wander,drawsmenigh,— Soon He will comein glorious pow’ r,— 
He ever lives for me! Jesus Himself for me! 


G. W, Frazer. 


293 The Cross of Christ—What Untold Love. 


DUBLIN, Cc. M. I. SMITH, 
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2 Once lost but now believing ones The place where God and sinners meet 
Find mercy on the spot; Is only found in Him. 
For thus God’s gracious message runs: ” 
‘““To him that worketh not.’? 4 Heed not the poor heart’s question- 
Let frames and feelingscease; [ings; 
3 The work of Christ was so complete, T's faith in Christ alone which brings 
His glory naught san dim ; Eternal life and peace. 
Anon, 
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294 Never Perish! Words of Mercy. 


HYMN OF JOY. bea teh Cate th ere 1h Arr. fr. BEETHOVEN. 
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2 Brightness of the Father’s glory, 
God and man in One combined, 
Faithful Shepherd of the chosen: 
Safe are all to Thee consigned. 


3 Never perish! words of sweetness, 
Dissipating ev’ry fear, 
Filling all with joy and gladness 
Who the Shepherd’s voice will hear. 
2492 Albert Midlane. 


295 Lord Jesus, All My Sin and Guilt. 


Op an (9 OS R. WILLIs. 
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1. Lord Je- sus, Pe my sin andguilt Love ra of i on Thee! 
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2 The way into the Holy Place 3 Enfolded, O my Lord, in Thee, 

Stands open now to me, And hid in Thee, I rest, 

Where I can see Thy glorious face, Enwrapped in Christ’s own purity, 
Nor tremble thus to see: Secure upon Thy breast! 

For-as I am to Thee I come, Had I an angel’s raiment, fair, 
I clasp Thy blesséd feet, With heav’niy gems unpriced, 

To learn the mystery of love, Tuat glorious garb I would not wear, — 
So deep, so pure, so sweet! My robe art Thou, O Christ! 


243 Selected. 


296 Jesus, ¥ Rest In Thee. 


SHEPTON. 6, 6, 8, 6, 8, 8. J. U. SCOBELL. 
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1. Je-sus, I rest in Thee, In Thee my ereit I hide! 
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’Tis on Thy meek and lowly breast My wea-ry soul a- lone can rest. 
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2 Thou Holy One of God! 3 The slave of sin and fear, 
The Father rests in Thee ; Thy truth my bondage broke; 
And in the savor of that blood My willing spirit loves to bear 
Which speaks to Him for me, Thy light and easy yoke ; 
The curse is gone—through Thee Pm The love that fills my grateful 
blest ! breast 
God rests in Thee—in Thee I rest. Makes duty joy, and labor rest. 


4 Soon the bright, glorious day, 
The rest of God shall come! 
Sorrow and sin shall pass away, 
And I shall reach my home ! 
Then, of the promised land possessed, 
My soul shall know eternal rest ! 


James G, Deck. 
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297 Is Thy Soul the Saviour Seeking? 


PEACE, BE STILL. 8, 4, 8, 4, 8, 8, 8, 4. Scotch. 
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2 ’Tis the blood of Christ hath spoken! 
Peace, peace, be still. 
The destroyer sees the token ! 
Peace, peace, be still. 
Though with mighty foes engaging, 
War with sin and Satan waging, 
Storms of trial fiercely raging, 
Peace, peace, be sti!l. 
Anon. 
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298 God Calling Yet! Shall I Not Hear? 


CANA. L. M. MozaRT. 
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2 God calling yet! shall I not rise? 4 God calling yet! shall I then give 
Can I His loving voice despise? No heed, but still in bondage live? 
His mercy basely thus repay? Not yet doth He my soul forsake: 
He calls me still: shall I delay ? He calls me still! my heart, awake! 


3 God calling yet! and shall He 5 God calling yet! I can not stay: 


knock, My heart I yield without delay! 
While I my heart the closer lock ? Vain world, farewell! from thee I part! 
Still He is waiting to receive, — Thy voice, O God, hath reached my 
Shall I His love, His Spirit, grieve ? heart! 


Gerhardt Ter Steegen. 


299 Goodness I Have None to Plead. 


REDHEAD. Ub lln ea R. REDHEAD. 
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1. Good-ness I have none to plead; Sin-ful-ness in all I see; 


Ce Sar 5 == a = i aa d= 
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Goodness I Have None to Plead.—Concluded. 


Js Sree ees Ber erereree asa 


can on-Jly bring my need: God be mer-ci- ful to me. 


ApS tt ey 


Sal aee| 
er 
2 Broken heart and downcast eyes 4 There is one beside the ae 
Dare not lift themselves to Thee; And my only hope and plea 
Yet Thou canst interpret sighs : Are in Him, and Him alone: 
God be merciful to me. ; God be merciful to me. 
3 From this sinful heart of mine 5 He my cause will undertake, 
To Thy bosom I would flee: My Interpreter will be ; 
Not my own, I would be Thine: He’s my all; and for His sake, 
God be merciful to me. God be merciful to me. 


J. S. B. Monsell. 


300 Just as I Am, py ighout One Plea. 


WOODWORTH. Wm. B. BRADBURY. 


aoe freee reste eas 


ie ustas JI am,with-out one plea, But ais a seta was Be for me, 
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anes ie 
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Ae that Thou bidst me come r Thee, O Lamb of God, I come! I come! 


ents 


2 Just as am, and waiting not 4 Just as 1 am, Thou wilt receive, 
To rid my soul of one dark blot, Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve; 
To Thee, whose blood can cleanse each Because Thy promise I believe, 
O Lamb of God,I come! I come! [spot, O Lamb of God, I come! I come! 


8 Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind, 5 Just as I am, Thy love unknown 


Sight, riches, healing of the mind, Hath broken ev’ry barrier down; 
Yea, all I need, in Thee to find, Now, to be Thine, yea, Thine alone, 
O Lamb of God, I come! I come! O Lamb of God, I come! I come! 


Charlotte Elliott. 
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301 I Am Coming To the Cross. 


TRUSTING. Us Uh ht Wm. G. ee By per. 
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1. I am com-ing to the Cross; I am poor and weak and blind; 
Rer.—I am trust-ing, Lord,in Thee, Bless-ed Lamb of Cal- va- ry! 
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: 2 eee aioe 

Se ioe ae eee 
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I amcount-ing all but dross; 7 aa full sal - va - tion find. 
Hum-bly at Thy cross I bow; Save me, Je - sus, save me now. 


uth pace f-° -9- 


Vv 


Copyright property of Wm. G. Fischer, 


2 Long my heart has sighed for Thee; 3 In Thy promises I trust ; 


Long has evil dwelt within ; On Thy word I have relied : 
Jesus sweetly speaks to me, I am prostrate in the dust, 
“‘T will cleanse you from all sin.”’ Praising Christ, the Crucified ! 


( After last stanza.) 
Rer.—I am trusting, Lord, in Thee, 
Blesséd Lamb of Calvary! 
Humbly at Thy cross I bow, 
Praising Him who saves me now! Wm. Donald. 


302 O Do Not Let the Word Depart. 


RIVAULX. L. M. J. B. DYKEs. 
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1. O do not let ne word de-part, is ak oe 
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O Do Not Let the Word Depart.—Concluded. 
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Poorsinner, harden not thy heart; Thou wouldst besav’d, why not to-night? 
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2 To-morrow’s sun may never rise 3 Our God, in pity, lingers still ; 
To bless thy long-deluded sight : And wilt thou thus his love requite ? 
This is the time—oh, then, be wise! Renounce at length thy stubborn will; 
Thou wouldst be saved, why not Thou wouldst be saved, why not 
to-night? to-night ? 


4 The world has nothing new to give; 
It has no true, no pure delight: 
Look now to Jesus Christ and live! 
Thou wouldst be saved, why not to-night? 
Elizabeth Reed. 


303 Time Is Earnest, Passing By. 


BEETHOVEN. Un eat Arr. fr. BEETHOVEN, 


3 Sie see == 
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1. Time is earn-est, pass-ing by; Death is earn- est, drawing nigh; 
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2 Life is earnest; when ’tis o’er, 4 Christ is earnest—bids thee come; 
Thou returnest never more. God declares that all is done; 
Soon to meet eternity! Wilt thou spurn thy Saviour’s love, 
Wilt thou never serious be? Pleading with thee from above? 
3 Heavy’n is earnest; solemnly 5 God is earnest; come to-day, 
Float its voices down to thee. Ere the season pass away,— 
Hell is earnest; art thou gay, Ere be set His judgment throne, 
Sporting through thine earthly day ? Vengeance ready, mercy gone! 
949 Anon. 


Q 


« 


304 What, Pe gee Canst Thou Do? 


SOLYMA. GEORGE TREDCROFT. 
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1. What, sin - ner, canst thou ve Where, sin - ner, canst ae fly ? 
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E - ter- nal wrath ite er thy head, And judgment lin-gers nigh. 
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2 For God must visit sin 
With His displeasure sore ; 
Since He is holy, just, and true, 
And righteous evermore. 


ff 
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3 But Jesus died for sin— 
Upon the cross He died ; 
God’s righteousness was there displayed, 
And Justice satisfied. 
4 Faith is the way of life ; 
Believe in Christ and live ; 
Fly to the shelter of His blood, 


And peace with God receive. 
Anon. 


305 And Will the HEIs Descend ? 


SHAWMUT. LOWELL Mason. 


pS ee eee 


1. And will the Judge de - scend? And must the dead. a - rise? 


And Will the Judge Descend ?—Concluded. 


SS eet ieee 


And not a guilt-y soul es-cape His all-dis-cern-ing eyes? 


Bie eee 
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2 And from His righteous lips When heay’n and earth, before His 
Shall dreadful sentence sound, Astonished, shrink away? _ [face, 
And thro’ the num’rous, guilty throng 4 O sinner, seek His grace, 


Speak black despair around? Whose wrath you can not bear ! 


3 How will thy heart endure Fly to the shelter of His cross, 

The terrors of that day, And find salvation there ! 

Philip Doddridge. 

306 Hasten, Sinner, to be Wise. 

PLEYEL’S HYMN. TES Wp ih IGNACE PLEYEL. 
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1. Has- ten, sin-ner, to be wise! Stay not for the bens s sun ; 


: eg a — 
pase 
| 


ae ge on er 
epee pEIIESE TEI 


Wis-dom if thou still de- 2 Hard-er is it to be won. 


Sas be Sees seers 


2 Hasten, mercy to implore ! Lest thy lamp should fail to burn 
Stay not for the morrow’s sun, Ere the work in thee is done. 
Lest thy season should be o’er 
Ere this evening’s stage is run. 


4 Hasten, sinner, to be blest! 
Stay not for the morrow’s sun, 
3 Hasten, sinner, to return ! Lest perdition thee arrest 


Stay not for the morrow’s sun, Ere the morrow is begun. 
Thomas Scott. 


307 ~=Eternity! Where? It Floats in the Air. 


ETERNITY. Bas Wm. M. Horsey. 
: : 4 a eee ee 
Se ed 


-g- o- Z = 
1. E - ter - ni- meas floats in the air— A- mid clam - or or 


Serle PSte SHE Ea 
sf 
Z 


a | 2s 
1 zi 1 = at = a = Solaese ae 
at Ears ee Se 


ee -6- -a- -@- -@- 

si- lence,it ev -er is there. E - ter - ni- ty! where?oh, E - 
| 

o—"?—e o-— ml I— 28 e——0—@e 

CERES | eet 


ot — | 4 
Ss 


ter - ni-ty! where ? The question so sol-emn—E- ter - ni - ty where? 
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Copyright, 1903, by Loizeaux Bros. 


2 Eternity ! where? Eternity! where? 
With redeemed ones in glory, or fiends in despair? 
Eternity ! where? ob, Eternity ! where ? 
With one or the other—Eternity! where ? 


3 Eternity ! where? is aught worth a care ? 
Friend, oh, shall we—oh, can we e’en venture to dare, 
In life that is passing as mist in the air, 
Do aught till we settie Eternity—where ? 


4 Eternity ! where? oh, friend have a care ! 
For soon God will no longer His judgment forbear. 
Eternity ! where? oh, Eternity! where? 
This night may decide your Eternity—where? 


5 Eternity! where? Eternity ! where? 
Soon the Saviour will come for His own to the air: 
Then sleep not, nor take in the world any share 
Till answered this question—Eternity ! where ? 


Anon. 
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308 Holy, oe Holy! 


NICAIA, J. B. DYKEs. 
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merci-ful and mighty,—God in three Persons, blessed Trin-i - ty! 
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Holy, holy, holy! all Thy saints adore Thee, 

Casting down their golden crowns around the glassy sea, 
Cherubim and seraphim falling down before Thee, 
Which wert, and art, and evermore shalt be! 


wo 


Holy, holy, holy! clouds no longer hide Thee, 
Though the eye of sinful man Thy glory may not see! 
Only Thou art holy; there is none beside Thee, — 
Perfect in pow’r, in love and purity! 


ras 


Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty! 
All Thy works shall praise Thy Name in earth and sky and sea! 
Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty, 


God in three Persons, blesséd Trinity! 
Reginald Heber. 
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309 Around the Throne of God in Heaven. 


AROUND THE THRONE. C. M. and Refrain. HENRY E, MATHEWS. 
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1. A-round “es ion oe God in a Sener children stand, 
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2 In flowing robes of spotless white, 
See ev’ry one array’d, 
Dwelling in everlasting light, 
And joys that never fade, 
Singing, ‘‘ Glory, glory, glory be to God on high! ”’ 


3 What brought them to that world above, 
That heav’n so bright and fair, 
Where all is peace and joy and love,— 
How came those children there, 
Singing, ‘‘Glory, glory, glory be to God on high!”’ 


4 Because the Saviour shed His blood, 
To wash away their sin, 
Behold, they stand before their God 
In garments white and clean, 
Singing, ‘Glory, glory, glory be to God on high!”’ 


Anne Shepherd. 
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310 Come, Let Us All Unite to Sing. 


GOD IS LOVE. 8, 4, 8, 4, 8, 8, 8, 4. C. and F. Jouarp. 
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1. Come, let us all u-nite ‘to sing, Our God is_ love. 
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And sing ue uz, for Je -su’s sake, Our God is love. 
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ee 


Copyright, 1903, by Loizeaux Bros. 


2 O tell to earth’s remotest bound, 3 How happy is our portion here— 

Our God is love! Our God is love. 

In Christ we haveredemption found— _—_ His promises our spirits cheer— 
Our God is love. [away, Our God is love. 

Christ’s blood has washed our sins __He is our Sun and Shield by day, 

His Spirit turned our night to day, Our Help, our Hope, our Strength, our 

And now we can rejoice to say, He will be with us all the way—[Stay; 
Our God is love. Our God is love. 


Anon. 
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REJOICE. 


Rejoice oe Be Glad. 


JoHN J. HUSBAND. 


a. Re-joice and be glad! mS Re- deem-er hascome! Go 


Eee 


look on His 
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His cross and His tomb. eound His praises! tellthestory Of 
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Him who was slain! Sound His praises! tell with gladness He liveth a - gain ! 
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2 Rejoice and be glad! 
Now the pardon is free! 
The Just for the unjust 
Has died on the tree. 


3 Rejoice and be glad! 
For the Lamb that was slain 
O’er death is triumphant, 
And liveth again. 
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1 We praise Thee, O God, 
For the Son of Thy love, 
For Jesus who died, and 
Is now gone above. 
Rer.—Hallelujah ! Thine the glory! 
Hallelujah! amen! 
Hallelujah ! Thine the glory ! 
Amen and amen ! 


2 We praise Thee, O God, 
For Thy Spirit of Light, 


4 Rejoice and be glad! 
For our Lord is on high: 
He pleadeth for us on 
His throne in the sky! 


5 Rejoice and be glad ! 
For He cometh again ! 
He cometh in glory,— 
The Lamb that was slain ! 
Horatius Bonar. 


Who has shown us our Saviour, 
And scattered our night. 


3 All glory and praise 
To the Lamb that was slain, 
Who has borne all our sins, and 
Has cleansed ev’ry stain. 


4 All glory and praise 
To the God of all grace, 
Who has bought us, and sought us, 
And guided our ways. 
William Paton MacKay. 
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313 There Is No Name So Sweet On Earth. 


SWEETEST NAME. Chri terp latch Cigtst oC C. and F. JouaRb. 
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1. There is no name so aa onearth, No oth - er name in heavy - en,— 
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We love to sing a- round the King, And hail Boe “Blessed Je - sus!”? 
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For there’s no word ear ev - er heard So dear, so sweet as Je - sus. 
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Copyright, 1898, by B. Greenman. 


2 To mock Him, hanging on the tree, 3 And now upon His Father’s throne— 


That name they wrote above Him ; Almighty to release us 
But there we see the reason we From sin and pains—He gladly reigns, 
Forever more should love Him. A Prince and Saviour, Jesus ! 


4 OQ Jesus! by that matchless name, 
Thy grace shall fail us never ! 
To-day, as yesterday, the same, — 
Thou art the same forever ! 
Geo. W. Bethune. 
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314 Everlasting Glory Unto Jesus Be. 


ST, GERTRUDE. hee hab Rab eab eh Sir A. S. SULLIVAN. 
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Everlasting Glory Unto Jesus Be——Concluded. 


2 We in death were lying, lost in hopeless gloom; 
Jesus, by His dying, vanquished e’en the tomb! 
Burst its iron portal, rolled away the stone, 
Rose, in life immortal, to the Father’s throne. 

Rer.—Everlasting glory unto Jesus be! 

Sing aloud the story of His victory ! 


3 Christ the Lord is risen, sing we now to-day ! 
Freed are we from prison, Christ our debt did pay! 
Sing aloud, and never cease to spread His fame ; 
Triumph, triumph ever in the Saviour’s name. 

Rer.—Everlasting glory unto Jesus be! 

Sing aloud the story of His victory! 


Anon, 


315 Praise the Saviour, Ye Who Know Him. 


ACCLAIM. 88) 18).05 German, 
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2 Jesus is the name that charms us; 4 Keep us, Lord, O keep us cleaving 
He for conflict fits and arms us; To Thyself and still believing, 
Nothing moves and nothing harmsus __ Till the hour of our receiving 

While we trust in Him. Promised joys with Thee. 

3 Trust in Him, ye saints, forever; 5 Then we shall be where we would be, 
He is faithful, changing never; Then we shall be what we should be; 
Neither force nor guile can sever Things that are not now, nor could be, 

Those He loves from Him. ~ Soon shall be our own. 


Thomas Kelly. 
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316 Wonderful Saviour, Blessed Redeemer. 
10, 910, 9, and Refrain. 
WONDERFUL SAVIOUR. Mrs. Jos. F. KNapp. By per. 
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1. Won-der-ful SAViouUR! bless- ed REDEEM-ER! Ev-er in glo- ry, 
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Wonderful Savioury Blessed Redeemer.—Concluded. 
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2 Sing of Hisgreatness,inflnitegreatness, 3 He is our Bas He is our safe-guard, 
Sing of His goodness day after day; Peace to the youthful kindly He 
Guarding from evil, shielding from brings; [us, 
danger, [ way. Sweet is the promise, He will protect 
Leading us onward, cheering the He will defend us under His wings. 


Fanny J. Crosby. 


317 Sing of Jesus! Sing For Ever. 
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1. Sing of Je- sus! sing fo we -er Of the love that changes nev - er! 
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2 With His blood the Lord hath Bek 8 Through the desert Jesus leads them, 
When they knew Him not, He sought With the bread of heav’n He feeds 


them; {them: them, [them 
He from all their wand’ringsbrought And through all the way He speeds 
His the praise alone ! To their home above ! 


261 Thomas Kelly. 


318 Little Children, Praise the Saviour. 


LAUD. STs Sintsk Sy, ta Oras C. and F. JoUARD. 
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1. Lit - tle chil-dren aps the Saviour! He re-gards youfrom a- bove. 
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Praise Him for His great sal- va - tion! Praise Him for His gracious love! 
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Sweet ho-san- nas! sweet ho-san- nas! To thenameof Je-sus sing! 
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Copyright, 1899, by B. Greenman. 


2 When the anxious mothers round Him 
With their tender infants pressed, 
He with open arms received them, 
And the little ones He blessed. 


3 Little children, praise the Saviour ! 
Praise Him—your undying Friend ! 
Praise Him, till in heav’n you meet Him, 
There to praise Him without end ! 


Anon. 
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319 Come, All Who Trust in Christ the Lord. 


ee C. M. and Refrain. L. HASsLup. 
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1. Come, all who trust in Christ,the Lord, Whose sins 5% all for- i n, 
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Praise Him! praise Him! Both now fo ev - er - more. 
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2 Praise Him forall the matchless worth, 4 Praise Him for all we hope to be, 


Which in Himself we see ; When called from earth away ; 
The triumphs of His love tell forth, And raised or changed His face we see, 
And sing, He died for me. In heav’n’s bright cloudless day. 
3 Praise Him for all His present love, 5 Then with the mighty ransomed host, 
As Priest and Advocate : The purchase of His blood, [boast 
He pleads our cause in heay’n above, We’ll raise our song, and make our 
While here for Him we wait. In Christ, the Lamb of God. 


963 Anon. 


320 ._ Come, Let us Gladly Sing. 


HALLELUIAH. 6, 6, 6, 6, 6, 6, 6, 6. C. and F. JouUARD. 
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1. Come, let usglad-ly sing, Hal - le- Ju - iah! A - men. 
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To Christ our prais- es bring, Hal - le - lu - iah! A - men. 


-6- -6-° 6-  -9- . 
Ce Sees Se SiS fen ae See 
Pe ee te ee pede ed eee 
a 7] vow v r | | 
ia Nisjeseie |. fas N N 4 
7S aS Ss SS 
oe @ gp pe Cm 
in-cense choice, And all with heart and voice 
fa. ° sllars 
20 6 [eo eee 
ote Sd 
| 
Ree Se 
\ i 
jeeps eSS el 
—— — o- $ 
@ @ ad @--—@— a 
Be - fore thethrone re - joice: Hal - le- Iu - iah! A - men. 
LA 
-6-* -@- - lat det -eaeint| f-  -6-° 
ies ae es wees se 
ie * ie 8 + io iran a | 
t 4— t 4 S 
| ; v Vv v7] Vv 
Copyright, 1903, by Loizeaux Bros. 
2 Come, lift each heart on high, 3 Above we'll sing again, 
Halleluiah ! Amen. Halleluiah! Amen. 
Let praises fill the sky, A nobler, sweeter strain, 
Halleluiah ! Amen. Halleluiah ! Amen. 
In love did He descend— On heayen’s blissful shore 
Our Lord, our Guide, our Friend, Thee, Saviour, we’ll adore 
Whose love shall never end: In songs forevermore : 
Halleluiah! Amen. Halleluiah! Amen. 
E. F. Hatfield. 
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321 When, His Salvation Bringing. 


HOSANNA. 716; 39:6, 04.6; 07, Gs German. 


6° Abate 


1. When, His sal-va- tion bringing, To Zi - on Je - sus came, 
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Nor did hele a a fend Him, But, as He rodea - long, 
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He bade them still at - tend Him, And lov’d to hear their song. 
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2 Then since the Lord retaineth 3 For should we fail proclaiming 
His love for children still, Our great Redeemer’s praise, 
Though not as king He reigneth, The stones, our silence shaming, 
On Zion’s holy hill, Would their hosannas raise. 
We'll flock around His banner, But shall we only render 
Who sits upon God’s throne, The tribute of our words? 
And sing aloud, Hosanna No, but with hearts made tender, 
To God tbe Father’s Son! Our all shall be the Lord’s. 
J. King. 
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JESUS LOVES ME. 


7,7, 7, 7, and Refrain. 


Jesus Loves Me! This I Know. 


Wm. B. BRADBURY. 
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2 Jesus loves me, He who died 4 Jesus loves me, loves me still, 
Heaven’s gate to open wide; When I’m very weak and ill,— 
He will wash away my sin, From His shining place on high, 
Let a little child come in. Comes to watch me where IJ lie. 

3 Jesus loves me, though I’m bad, 5 Jesus loves me, He will stay 


And He waits to make me glad; 
Waits to fold me in His arm, 
Keep me safe from ey’ry harm. 
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Close beside me all the way; 

If I trust Him, by and by, 

He will take me home on high. 
Anna B. Warner. 
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PILOT. 


aos ae | 
a oe Bigs a EE 


Children, Can You Tell Me Why. 
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Je- sus came 


1. Chil-dren,can you tell me why 
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His Father’s love, 
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2 Children, I will tell you why 
Jesus left His home on high: 
He is gracious, full of love, 
Kind and gentle as a dove, 
So He could not live alone, 
Though He sat upon a throne. 


3 We were all by sin undone, 
Yet He loved us, ev’ry one; 
So to earth He kindly came, 
On the cross to bear our shame, 
And to wash away our guilt 
In the precious blood He spilt. 


4 He who for our sins was slain, 
Lives and dwells above again, 
Where He’s waiting to receive 
All who will His love believe: 
This, dear children, this is why 


Jesus came to bleed and die. 
Anon. 
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324 Jesus, My Saviour, to Bethlehem Came. 


Seen as soe a ME. P. M. E. E. Hasty. 
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Jesus, My Saviour, to Bethlehem Came.—Concluded. 


2 Jesus, my Saviour, on Calvary’s tree 3 Jesus, my Saviour,the sameas of old, 
Paid the great debt, ,andmy soul Heset While I was wand’ring afar from the 


free: fold, [soul, 
Oh, it was wonderful! how could it be? Gently and long did He plead with my 
Dying for me, for me! Calling for me, for me! 
REF.—Dying for me, for me! ReEF.—Calling for me, for me! 
Dying for me, for me! Calling for me, forme! _ [soul, 
Oh,it was wonderful! how could it be? Gently and long did He plead with my 
Dying for me, for me! Calling for me, for me! 


4 Jesus, my Saviour, shall come from on high, 
Sweet is the promise, as weary years fly! 
Oh, I shall see Him descending the sky, 
Coming for me! for me! 


ReEF.—Coming for me, for me! 
Coming for me, for me! 
Oh, I shall see Him descending the sky, 
Coming for me, for me! 
Anon, 


325 Christ Is Merciful and Mild. 


ALETTA. Tiles Wm. B. BRADBURY. 
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1. Christ is mer- ci - ful and mild, e was once a_ lit - tle child; 
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2 He the sick to health restored, 4 Thus He laid His glory by, 
To the poor He preached the word; When for us He stooped to die: 
Even children had a share How I wonder, when I see 
Of His love and tender care. His unbounded love to me! 
3 Ey’ry bird can build its nest, 5 He who is the Lord most high 
Foxes have their place of rest; Then was poorer far than I, 
He by whom the world was made That I might hereafter be 
Had not where to lay His head. Rich to all eternity. 
Anon, 
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326 Thou Didst Leave Thy Throne. 


HEART-ROOM. P. M. C, and F. Jovarp. 
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And dwellin my heart, Lord Je- sus, For time and e- ter - ni- ty! 
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2 Heaven’s arches rang when theangels 3 E’en the fox found rest, and the bird 


sang, its nest, 
All proclaiming Thy high degree; In the shade of the cedar tree; 
But in lowliest birth Thou didst come But Thy couch was the sod, O Thou 
to earth, Son of God, 
And in greatest humility. In the deserts of Galilee, 
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Thou Didst Leave Thy Throne—Concluded. 


4 Thou didst come, O Lord, with Thy 5 Heaven’s dome shall ring, and its 


living Word choirs shall sing 
That should set all Thy people free; At Thy coming to victory ; 
But with mocking and scorn and with Thou wilt then call me home, saying, 
crown of thorn, “To, there’s room, 
Did they bear Thee to Calvary. There is room at My side for Thee!”” 


Emily S. Elliott. 


one How Kind is the Saviour. 


MENTONE. ule nee et et Sir J. BARNBY. 
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1. How kind is the Eee Os great is His love! To bless lit-tle 
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2 He wept in the garden and died on the tree, 
To open a fountain for sinners like me: 
His blood is that fountain, which pardon bestows, 
And cleanses the foulest wherever it flows. 


3 O help us, blest Jesus, more sweetly to praise, 
And walk in Thy footsteps the rest of our days ! 
Then raise us, dear Saviour, to taste of Thy love, 
And praise Thee forever, with children above ! 
E. F. Hughes. 
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328 O Saviour, Shepherd-Lord Above! 


RESPONSE, Cc. M. D. C. and F, JoUARD, 
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1. O  Saviour,Shepherd-Lord a-bove, When srand’ning sheep were we, 
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Shall we notlove the Low-ly One Who  sorrow’s pathway trod— 


— ae ° 
Ss Se a 
y 


perrree si a Soe Zor ze Sacer 


ed wordsand Has: a love have shown Our hearts the heart of God? 


25 Wc ath -  -p- =f 
Sg Se 


Copyright, 1903, by Loizeaux Bros. 


2 Shall we not love Thee, Jesus, Lord, 3 We love Thee,O Thou knowest, Lord, 


Who for us bore the scorn, And wait for Thee to come, 

The scoff, the blow,the scourging cord, That we, according to Thy word, 
The cross, the crown of thorn ? With Thee may be at home. 

Shall we not love Thee, who couldst Yet teach us ever more to love, 
Through mighty love forus, [bear To serve, to worship Thee, 

In Thine own holy body there, Till all Thine own, caught up above, 
Onr sins upon the cross! Thy face in glory Bee ‘ 

Allaben. 


329 How Loving Is Jesus. 


BENEVOLENTIA. 11, 11, 11, 11, and Sse R. L. HasLup. 
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2 How precious is Jesus to all who believe, 
And out of His fulness what grace they receive! 
When weak He supports them, —their Shepherd, He guides, 
And everything needful He kindly provides. 
Rer.—He kindly provides, He kindly provides, 
And everything needful He kindly provides. 


3 How gladly does Jesus free pardon impart 
To all who receive Him by faith in their heart ; 
His glory He gives them, their home is above, 
Aud Jesus will take them to dwell in His love. 
Rer.—To dwell in His love, to dwell in His love, 
And Jesus will take them to dwell in His love. 
273 R. H, Ballantyne. 
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O God, Our Blest Father. 


AMOR PATRIS. iil, abl, il esti, C. oe JOUARD. 
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2 O Father, in mercy, with meekness, Thy Son 
Hath told out Thy pity to sinners undone! 
To carry our sorrows He came from above,— 
The Joy of Thy bosom, the Son of Thy love! 


3 Alone and forsaken, our doom did He bear ; 
Alone in that darkness, Thy Son and Thine Heir ! 
The stroke of God’s judgment smote Him from above, — 
The Son of Thy bosom, the Son of Thy love! 


4 Made Thine thro’ His travail, Thy children shall be 


Forever, O Father, with Jesus and Thee! 


Forever, O Father, with Jesus above, 


At rest on Thy bosom as sons of Thy love! 
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F. Allaben. 
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I Love to Sing of Jesus. 


FAVORITE. Tee Sis, TAGs The th Oe German. 
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2 The Babe in Bethl’em’s manger, 
The lowly One on earth, 
Rejected and a Stranger, — 
Few cared to know His worth! 
My soul would now recall Him, 
In all His perfect love, 
Who e’en as Caly’ry’s Victim 
its wondrous depths could prove. 


3 ’T was there my Saviour suffered, 
And tasted death for me ; 
Yes, there the work He finished 
That sets me ever free. 


My sins all laid upon Him, 

The wrath and judgment borne, 
The power of Satan broken, 

In Jesu’s death of scorn! 


4 And now the Lord is risen, 
His grief and travail o’er, 
Seated in highest heaven, 
Alive to die no more. 
And soon for me He’s coming 
To take me home above, 
Where still Pil sing the story 
Of Jesus and His love. 
Anon. 


275 


By Our Sins Were Borne by Jesus. 


LOUTRON; TOTS Op Ota Or C. and F. JoUARD. 
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1. Our sins were borne by Je - sus, he i - ly Lamb of God: 
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2 Our wants are known to Jesus; 3 We love the name of Jesus, 
All fullness dwells in Him; The Christ of God, the Lord; 
He healeth all diseases, Like fragrance on the breezes, 
Who did our souls redeem. His name is spread abroad. 
We tell our griefs to Jesus, We long to be with Jesus, 
Our burdens and our cares ; With all the ransomed throng, 
He from them all releases, To sing for aye His praises, — 
And all our sorrow shares. The one eternal song. 


976° Horatius Bonar. 


333 When atte of Salem. 


BENEDICTUS. German. 
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“Suf - fer the chil - dren to come un - to Me. 
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2 “For I will receive them, and fold The Bible they have never read, 


them to My bosom, They know not that the Saviour said, 

J’ll be aShepherd to these lambs—Oh! ‘Suffer the children tocome unto Me.” 

oF mae See ae se Pee cave 4 ee children who rest on 
$ eset esu’s bosom, 

They shall with Me in glory live; And there, like little folded lambs, 


2) 
Suffer the children to come unto Me. are safe and at rest; 


3 Howkind wastheSaviourtobid these Thence, none can pluck them e’er 


children welcome ! away, 
But there are many thousands who For He who keeps them loves to say, 
have never heard His name; ‘Suffer the children to come unto Me.” 
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304 Who Is He, In Yonder Stall ? 


GRATIA JESU. Visti asttctly Lip B. R. HANBY. 
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At His feet wehumbly fall; Hail Him!hail Him Lord of all! 
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2 Who is He, in deep distress, 5 Who is He, in Calv’ry’s throes, 
Fasting in the wilderness ? Asks for blessings on His foes? 
3 Who is He that stands and weeps 6 Who is He that from the grave 
At the grave where Laz’rus sleeps ? Comes to heal and help and save ? 
4 Lo! in anguish, who is He 7 Who is He that on yon throne 
Prays in dark Gethsemane? Rules the world of light alone? 
B. R. Hanby. 
335 The Lowly ace JOE ENG Reigns. 
JESUS REIGNS. s 
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The Lowly Jesus Gladly Reigns.—Concluded. 


reverent: § 


Where His sweet law of love constrains, And grace a- lone con-trols. 
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2 The blesséd light of truth divine 4 Through life He guides them by His 
He doth to each impart, If, ere He come, they die, [Word; 
And kindly poureth oil and wine His hand shall loose the silver cord— 
On every wounded heart. To Him their spirits fly. 
3 Jesus, the Lord, is full of love: 5 Yes, from the gloomy world they rise, 
How tender all His ways! To Jesus borne along, 
He hears His children’s prayers above, Until, above the starry skies, 
He loves their notes of praise. They join the heay’nly throng. 
Anon. 
dO Jesus Calls to Little Children. 
STUTGARD. seh) ORE German. 
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2 ‘‘But,’’ you say, ‘‘He lives in heaven; 4 ‘‘In My love to ruined sinners, 
How can I approach Him there ?’”’ To this wretched world I came ; 
Listen then to what He utters, Here I died to make atonement; 
Thus His gracious words declare:— Justice now no more can claim. 
3 ‘‘ Though in glory I am seated, 5 ‘‘Sinners now in Me believing 
E’en the softest word I hear; Everlasting life receive ; 
And the voice of little children Come, in faith, to Me for pardon— 
Soundeth sweetly in Mine ear. Ihave died that thou may’st live.’ 
Anon, 
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337 I Think When I Read That Sweet Story. 


SWEET STORY. 11, 8, 12, 9. Anon. 


Scifes = — he 
ed errs ee eee 


_ think when I read that sweet sto 2 5 of old, Whew 
=! ie ox 
a cas —# ee fe ae 2 
eee ee aie eS 
a N 
eS aes fay See eee 


Je - sus was here a-mong men,— How He call’d lit-tle chil-dren as 
-0- -9- -0- -9- 


aoe @:.@.. 1p: 5 ashe 
Jeo =e =a ef ares ae 
2" 3 yee ee ee peety a 
Sas eae. a = 
2a SS Saree SSS Se 
ee oe ae — oe ie * have been with Him then. 


apse rrp hese 


2 I wish that His hands had been placed on my head, 
His arms had been thrown about me, 
And that I might have seen His kind look when He said, 
‘Let the little ones come unto Me.’’ 


3 Yet still to His presence in prayer I may go,— 
I know I may trust in His love ; 
And if thus I will earnestly seek Him below, 
I shall see Him and hear Him above. 


4 A beautiful place He has gone to prepare 
For all who are washed and forgiv’n, 
And now many dear children are gathering there, 
‘For of such is the kingdom of heav’n.”’ 


5 But thousands and thousands who wander and fall, 
Ne’er heard of that heavenly home, 
Though the Bible declares there is room for them all, 
And that Jesus invites them to come. 


6 It speaks of a blesséd and glorious time, 
The fairest, the brightest, the best, 
When the dear little children of every clime 
Shall crowd into His arms and be blessed. 
280 Jemima Luke, 


339 I Was a Wandering Sheep. 


LEBANON. S. M. D. J. ZUNDEL. 
és Shai 
ee eee > a ? —U_@—_6—9 § 6— 

Vv 
116 Z was a leaaii sheep, did not love the fold, 


eng pet HRA mee Rees 
Ge aly eres rans = Hee 


did not love my Shepherd’s voice, I would not be con - eae : 


N 
5 Ms cola oa he ts a as wa vo " os 
or Pepa Pe] 


Patt rap RS 
= — a BERS ER es 
(Gaer  rear ee  ereee 
was a way-ward child ; did not lgve my home 
Sg oe ee Oe ee eee ee 
2 —— 
7 ewes ese dyn wre Ye hae emeate 
fs 


loved a-far to roam. 


Jari eea eas eee 


it did not love my Father’s voice, 


is 
aerate 
2 The Shepherd sought His sheep, *T'was He that sought the lost, 
The Father sought His child ; That found the wand’ring sheep; 
He followed me o’er vale and hill, ’T was He that brought me to the fold, 
O’er desert waste and wild : , ’Tis He that still doth keep. 


He found me nigh to death, feb 
Famished, and faint, and lone; 4 No more a wand’ring sheep, 


. I love to be controlled 
He bound me with the bands of love, ie S , 
He saved the wand’ring one. I love my tender Shepherd’s voice, 


I love the peaceful fold : 


3 Jesus my Shepherd is; No more a wayward child, 
’T was He that loved my soul, I seek no more to roam ; 

’T was He that washed mein His blood, I love my heay’nly Father’s voice, 
’T was He that made me whole : I love, I love His home! 

281 Horatius Bonar. 
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PASTOR. 


Jesus is Our Shepherd. 


6, 5, 6, &, 6, 5, 6, 5. 


English. 


Da eee ee aoe pee 
Ge =a aar 


sus is our Shep - herd, 


1. Je 
-G- . -6- 
es 


ee 


a 


Wip - ing ev-’ry tear; 


aes es vee eee Eee ne eae 
ee pa 
sree : 
Gea =a 
Fold - ed in His’ bo - som, What havé we to fear? 

= RRS tes Pisa = ; * ¢ 2 a 
SS 


a 


Whith - er 


piles Ss : 
a Beer ‘— sf 


a= Sg: 
He doth lead, 


nes PIL 


Be tego eat 
= ze 


2 Jesus is our Shepherd: 

Well we know His voice— 

How its gentlest whisper 
Makes our heart rejoice ; 

Even when He chideth, 
Tender is His tone: 

None but He shall guide us ; 
We are His alone. 


3 Jesus is our Shepherd, 
For the sheep He bled ; 
Ey’ry lamb is sprinkled 
With the blood He shed ; 
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Then on each He setteth 


His own secret sign, — 


“They that have My Spirit,”’ 


“‘These,’’ saith He, ‘‘are Min>.,”’ 


4 Jesus is our Shepherd ; 


Guarded by His arm, 


Though the wolves may raven, 


None can do us harm; 


Though we tread death’s valley, 


Dark with fearful gloom, 


We will fear no evil, — 


Victors o’er the tomb. 
Hugh Stowell. 
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Saviour, Like a Shepherd Lead Us. 


SAVIOUR, LIKE A Saracen meh Sits Sin la Sop de Wm. B. BRADBURY. 
a 

a geo eng ae ee pent ec 

A 6 ad 9 1 Sg |e 8 

——+5—_s—_ sg 5-2 a= os =e = 


1. Sav-iour, like a shepherd lead us, Much we need Thy ten-der care! 


=e a 
— 9 #6 ip ee Oe 
ee Se See =| 
—s Bee sez 
an 
ee re eer: 
ae a O26 te 
o-" G—e a 
S 
In Thy pleasant pastures feed us; For Thy fold our souls prepare : 
re 
es p @ wo beri 
eee | 
E ope ee 
Pi aD Sa 
| 
as Ee Sesleri is Fa me = | 
Sati a Se 
aE gg — te 


Seg F145 


Bless-ed Je - sus! bless-ed Je - sus! Thou hast bought us—Thine we are, 


ez 


Blessed Je-sus! blessed Je - sus! 


ea pai ee Wee Te ee ee Se eer 

Si ee oe 

ge edie re eee 
| yee | 


Thon hast bought us—Thine we are! 


alike a sas ie 
{ 2 e SS ge 7 
<-- aa ies Ze aan I a -H 
See E—y— eaBee: f ete =H 


Used by per. of the Biglow & Main Co. 


2 Thou hast promised to receive us, 
Poor and sinful though we be; 
Thou hast mercy to relieve us, 
Grace to cleanse, and power to free: 
||: Blesséd Jesus! blesséd Jesus! 
Early may we turn to Thee! :|| 


3 Early may we seekThy favor, 
Early may we learn Thy will; 
Do Thou, Lord, our only Saviour, 
With Thy love our bosoms fill: 
||: Blesséd Jesus! bless¢éd Jesus ! 


Thou hast lov’d—dost love usstill. :|] 
Dorothy A. Thrupp. 
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341 Gracious Saviour, Gentle Shepherd. 


ST. SYLVESTER. Pe sere gy J. B. DYKES. 


: Nowra: pas se nea he 
coe = ss ee te mes SSS | 
oe es a a ee ee eee ee eee 

vd | 


1. Gra-cious Saviour,gentle Shepherd! Lit-tle onesaredearto Thee: 


ss Se Se cee ae ME bom comes at. Yay zay 
Spee eke $e [app ef] 
pes at eon a sar etal i 
es See ee ee ee Se 
ae a 
Gathered in Thine ae and Bier In Thy bo-som,may we be. 
Li ee ee Fo ae b, 
aed See esieeeees g= 
See eae eee eee ee! 


2 Tender Shepherd ! never leave us, 
From Thy fold to go astray : 
By Thy look of love directed, 
May we walk the narrow way. 


3 Taught to lisp the holy praises 
Which on earth Thy children sing, 
May we with Thy saints in glory 
Join to praise our Lord the King. 
Jane E. Leeson and J. Whittmore. 


342 Jesus, Tender Shepherd, Hear Me. 


TENDER SHEPHERD. gS lps) ic C. and F. JouaRp. 


aie --4. : as 
5. 5 ; E a fe ae | ihe tle | 


1. Je- sus, ten- der ee hear me; Bless Thy lit- tle lamb to - night; 


aie r =i it ze Se ae =a Se 


Copyright, 1903, by Loizeaux Bros. 
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Jesus, Tender Shepherd, Hear Me.—Concluded. 


fo ee Pee Be 


Thro’ the cae Sa fe tag near me, Watch my ae till morning light. 


emtatytapeetsyt tel 


2 All this day Thy hand hath led me, 3 Let my sins be all forgiven ; 


And I thank Thee for Thy care ; Bless the friends I love so well ; 
Thou hast kept and cloth’d and fed me: Fit me, Lord, as Thine for heaven, 
Listen to my humble prayer. Happy theré with Thee to dwell. 


Mary Duncan. 


343 I Am Trusting Thee, Lord Jesus. 


BULLINGER. 8, 5, 8, 3. E. W. BULLINGER. 
| 
aU ra 4-4 Sera se al DESH E. Stas 
ie ae a ad 
SSE 2 Bp Binsen al eee ae peep fer er = 
oa eo e -G- -@- sa 
va am trust- ing Thee,Lord Je -sus! Trust-ing on - ly Thee! 


eit eet 


es a 
: ME bese | 
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| 4 4 -—-) —~-- e 
as es Ee ee EEIE 


is i i i 
Trust - ing set for ihe sal - - tion, Great........ and free. 
le a 
Se eee ee eee 
i f abe ae ea Gers ome ae 
eal aA i ae = a ee an E fe 
2 I am trusting Thee, Lord Jesus! 3 I am trusting Thee to guide me: 
At Thy feet I bow, Thou alone shalt lead, 
For Thy grace and tender mercy, Ey’ry day and hour supplying 
Trusting now! All my need. 


4 I am trusting Thee, Lord Jesus! 
Neyer let me fall! 
I am trusting Thee for ever, 
And for all. 
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Frances R. Havergal. 


Our Loving Redeemer! 


ye al LOWELL MASON. 


7 ec e == Fe 
ey ee ee 
-0- | — 
ing Re-deem-er! we trust in Thy word— 

- i ee ee 
= Sea aee eae 
a" E ee 
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The word which of old called the chil - dren to Thee: 


- md e—— 
Cee ae ee Sete ae eee 
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ee 
Its tones, all so ten - der, with joy we have heard, 


eu ~ J 
SS = 


| 
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= a & g Cc 6 Cd tel) re 7] 
-6- -o-  -@ | 
‘For - bid not the lambs who would come un - to Me.”’ 
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e eS = 
re ee 
—= ae eee : 
Loe is 
2 Our sins were as scarlet; Thou makest us clean— 
Washed white, in Thy blood, as the beautiful snow : 


The best robe of righteousness on us is seen ; 
The joy of forgiveness Thou makest us know. 


3 When life is all over, when we are above, 
Where cometh no terror, where falleth no tear, 
We'll sing in sweet numbers Thy wonderful love, 
With all who in childhood have followed Thee here. 


Anon, 
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345 


O BONA PATRIA. 


T sb Os. Vat Ose tat Ooi, Os 


I Need Thee, Precious Jesus. 


Sir A. S. SULLIVAN, 


a 
—a 
te e-F 


eoees SS = 


a h need Thee, precious Je - sus! 


Ss 


For I am ver- poor; 


My 
e = e 
HEE oo. 
eee! oie wese oe = 
eS = SSS 
gree ger and a pil - grim, I have no earth- ly _ store. 
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ls > ae ome 2 © p ae ol we 
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I need thelove of Je - suis To cheer me on my way, 
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pie See 
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“SBE SSE Seed 


To guide my fee - ble 
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foot- steps, 


al 


To ‘ my strength and stay. 


——s @_@  @ 
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2 I need Thee, blesséd Jesus! 
I need a friend like Thee; 

A friend so sympathizing, 

A friend to care for me. 

I need the heart of Jesus 
To feel each anxious care; 

To tell my every want to, 
And all my serrows share. 


ee 
2st ne 


3 I need Thee, blesséd Jesus ! 
And hope to see Thee soon, 
Encircled with the rainbow, 
And seated on Thy throne; 
There, with the blood-bought children, 
My joy shall ever be, 
To sing Thy praise, Lord Jesus— 
To gaze, my Lord, on Thee. 


2RY Frederick Whitfield. 


346 Hark! It pe oe eyes Calling. 


CLESIS. — 7, 8,7 


German. 
aa ae aan eae. J hs | 
=n 
eae a 4S ae : a3 z = : 
1. Hark! it is the Saviour call- ed a children, fol-low Me!” 


Obp reir t peiet 
eo basa 


Je- sus, keep our a from fall-ing—Teach us how 


to fol - low Thee! 
NON 
eres. 
a as 


SSS Se 
: Sia Soest EEr= 


a a 


aaa 
Sees 


| 
O do Thou who,meek and lowly, Trod Thy-self this vale of woe, 
N fas Noe 
ae f. $ . é ce 
PI 
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Ra 
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Make us Thine,and makeus ho - ly—Guard and guideusas we go! 


. 


ei 


po + @ <7 f- ££ # - a | i oe 
seas Ss rasa! 


2 Childhood’s years are passing o’er us— 
Youthful days will soon be done ; 
Cares and sorrows lie before us— 
Hidden dangers, snares unknown. 
May we heed that Voice, then, calling, 
“* Little children, follow Me!” 
Jesus, keep our feet from falling— 
Teach us how to follow Thee ! 
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Anon. 


347 Jesus Bids Us Shine. : 


SHINING. PMs R. L. HASLUP. 
2a os eS 
55° 4a —a = a= = i 
go, eee a 
1. Je - sus bids us Ha with a pure ia 


Oe a Se S: ner: | 


Like a lit - tle can-dle burn-ing in the _ night. 
as eee be 
= 
si cape gs 
“0/2 Ran mera Siamese he eas 
Gr 2S SS Bi S= 2 Sere 
In this world of dark - ness so we must shine, 


ke 
Su 
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Copyright, 1903, by Loizeaux Bros. 


2 Jesus bids us shine first of all for Him ; 
Well He sees and knows it, if our light grows dim. 
He looks down from heaven to see us shine, 
You in your small corner, and I in mine. 


3 Jesus bids us shine then for all around ; 
Many kinds of darkness in the world are found— 
Sin, and want, and sorrow ; so we may shine, 
You in your small corner, and I in mine, 
Anna B. Warner. 
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348 All for Jesus! All for Jesus! 


ALL FOR JESUS. 8, 7, 8, 7, 8,7, 8,7. Mrs. Josepa F. KNApp. By per. 


St eee set eet ees ees 
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All for ‘i oN all for Je - sus! All my oe a all my hours. 
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Copyright property of Mrs. Joseph F. Knapp. | 


2 Let my hands perform His bidding, Gazing on the Crucified. 
Let my feet run in His ways, ||; All for Jesus! all for Jesus! 
Let my heart love Jesus only, Gazing on the Crucified. :|| 


Let my lips speak forth His praise. 
||: All for Jesus! all for Jesus! 
Let my lips speak forth His praise. ;|| 


4 Oh, what wonder! how amazing! 
Jesus, glorious King of kings, 
Deigns to call me His belovéd, 


3 Let my eyes be fixed on Jesus ! Resting now beneath His wings. 
Losing sight of all beside ; ||: All for Jesus! all for Jesus! 
Chained to Him my spirit’s vision, Resting now beneath His wings. ;|| 


290 Marv D. James. 


349 We're Traveling Home to Heaven Above. 


WILL YOU GO? 8, 6, 8, 6, 8, 8, 8, 6. Western Melody. 


oes 


= Se a a 


1. We’re pe heay’n a-bove; Willyou go? will you go? 


aE SEEPS pe 
= = Stee ee See 


be sing the Saviour’s dy - ing love: Will you go? willyou go? 


So 


ter pF _) FP ep 
eRHEe SE casings | 
SiS aetiSSssti StS Se 


Millions te bat that blest abode,—Anointed kingsand priests to God. 


a eld ern de pee St Se A 
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And mil-lionsmore are on the road: Will ee go? willyou go? 
+ 2 Side ee ta aM -B-* 


es a= : aie Ss = r= [eff 


2 Wethereshall walk theplains of light: 3 O! could we hear some sinner say, 


Will you go? will you go? I will go! I will go! 
Far, far from curseand deathand night: | O! could we hear him humbly pray, 
Will you go? will you go? I would go! I would go! 
The crown of life we then shall wear, And all his old companions tell, 
Theconq’ror’s palm we then shall bear, ‘“‘T will not go with you to hell:. 
And all the joys of heay’n we’llshare: I long with Jesus Christ to dwell :— 
Will you go? will you go? I will go! I will go!”’ 
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350 Little Travelers Heavenward. 


HERALD ANGELS. betes Lb Lent hy Wb thes Wh MENDELSSOHN. 
easier ee 8 | = , 
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There to greet us Je-sus waits—Gives the crowns His followers win: 
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O - pen wide, ye gold- en gates, M2 tn we oe trav’lers in! 
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O - pen wide, ye gold-en oe Let te es tle tions in! 


22SS Ses #: ea — £ == are 


Little Travelers Heavenward.—Concluded. 


2 Who are they whose little feet, 3 All their earthly journey past, 
Pacing life’s dark journey thro’, Every tear and pain gone by, 
Now have reached that heav'nly seat There in joy they meet at last 
ee They had ever kept in view ? In the home of God on high. 
“T from Greenland’s frozen land!”’ Each for us with Jesus waits, 
““T from India’s sultry plain!’ Conq’rors over death and sin: 
|: “‘I from Afric’s barren sand!’’ ||: Open wide, ye golden gates, 
‘*T from islands of the main!”’ :|j Let the little travelers in! :]| 


James Edmeston. 


dol On Our Way Rejoicing. 


ST. ALBANS. 6, 5, 6, 5, 6, 5, 6, 5. HAYDN. 


We 4: et ce Se aed 5 ee ee 
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| 
1. On our coe Te- perk As we homeward move,Hearken to our 
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prais - es, O Thou God of love! Is there grief or sad - ness? 
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cies! Seis SscS: 


Thou our joy nt i Is our sky beclouded ? Light is found with Thee! 


-o- iz 
“BOP te ze =f o— f=oa-= amas 
ee a Saat ES oS 2 = 
a ear ae 
2 On our way rejoicing, 3 Unto God the Father 
Gladly let us go: Joyful songs we sing! 
Jesus is our Leader! Unto God the Saviour 
Conquered is our foe! Thankful hearts we bring! 
Christ without, our Safety! Led by God the Spirit, 
Christ within, our Joy! Gladly we adore— 
Who, if we but trust Him, On our way, rejoicing, 
Can our hope destroy ? Now and ever more. 


J.S. B. Monsell. 
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302 The Glory Shines Before Me. 


WATCHER. Ua GaviaiOy a Onis: Os EDWARD L. WHITE. 
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1. The glo-ryshinesbe-fore me! I _ can - not lin- ger here! 
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Though clouds may dark-en o’er me, My _ Fa-ther’s house is near. 
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The glo - ryshines be- fore me; JI am _ not far from home! 
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ey PP ER PSS Te 


— 
Lacie Viaee tl 
2 Beyond the storms I’m going, The voice of Jesus calls me, 
Beyond this vale of tears, My race will soon be run, 
Beyond the flood’s o’erflowing, The glory shines before me : 
Beyond the changing years; The prize will soon be won ! 


I’m going to the home-land, 

By faith long since possessed, — 
The glory shines before me, 

For this is pot my rest ! 


4 The glory shines before me! 
I know that all is well! 
My Father’s care is o’er me, 
His praises I would tell. 


3 The Lamb is there the glory ! The love of Christ constrains me, 
The Lamb is there the light ! His blood has washed me white ; 
There shall be no more weeping, Where Jesus is in glory,— 
And there is no more night. ’Tis home! and love! and light! 


Hannah K. Burlingham, 
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Come, Children! On to Glory. 


J. F. PARKER, 


ENCOURAGEMENT. DEG Oba Oil) Harmonized by R. L, HASLup. 
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We know the voice that calls a, 


We know our faith- ful God! 


ee ay ee | Z 
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2 Though now the path be narrow 
And steep and rough and lone, 


Though crags and tangles cross it, — 


Praise God! we will go on. 
Take heart! the rest eternal 
Awaits our weary feet, 


The end, how passing sweet! 


8 We follow Jesu’s footsteps, — 
What if our feet be torn? 


Where He has marked the pathway, 


All hail the briar and thorn! 


[ ward, — 
From strength to strength press on- 


zee tg ‘< a en aes 
= H 
Beeai= 
Unseen, unheard, unreckoned, 
Despised, defamed, unknown, 
Yet still, with joy and singing, 
On, children! ever on! 
4 On, on, belovéd children, 
For evening is at hand, 
And desolate and fearful 
The solitary land! 
On, on, with voice of singing, 
Till from this land of night, 
We pass, in glorious music, 
Swift upward, out of sight! 
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304 There Is a Happy Land. 
HAPPY LAND. 6, 4, 6, 4, 6, 7, 6, 4. Hindoo Melody. 
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2 Bright, in that happy land, 

Beams ev’ry eye ; 

Kept by a Father’s hand, 
Love cannot die ; 

Oh, then to glory run,— 

Jesus has the vict’ry won ; 

And bright, above the sun, 
Reign, reign for aye! 


3 Come to that happy land, 

Come, come away ; 

Why will you doubting stand? 
Why still delay ? 

Oh, we shall happy be, 

When from sin and sorrow free! 

Lord, we shall dwell with Thee, 
Blest, blest for aye ! 

Andrew Young. 


355 There’s a Friend for Little Children. 


MENDEBRAS. 


OHO a EOsmseOnussdOs 


Arr. by LOWELL MASON. 
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2 There’s a home for little children, 
Above the bright blue sky, 
Where Jesus reigns in glory; 
A home of peace and joy. 
A rest from every turmoil, 
From sin and danger free, 
Where ev’ry little pilgrim 
Shall rest eternally. 


3 There’s a song for little children, 
Above the bright blue sky— 
A song that will not weary, 
Though sung continually; 


T 


A song et even ae 
Can never, never sing; 
They know not Christ as Saviour, 
But worship Him as King. 
4 There’s a robe for little children, 
Above the bright blue sky; 
A harp of sweetest music, 
A palm of victory. 
All, all above is treasured, 
And found in Christ alone: 
O may we trust Thee, Saviour! 
That all may be our own. 
Albert Midlane, 


356 Beautiful Zion, Built Above. 


BEAUTIFUL eo 8, 8, 8, 8, 8, 8, and Refrain. T. J. Coox. 
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Beautiful Zion, Built Above——Concluded. 


2 Beautiful heayen—all is light ! 3 Beautiful crowns on ev’ry brow! 
Beautiful angels, clothed in white! Beautiful palms the conq’rors show! 
Beautiful strains that never tire! Beautiful robes the ransomed wear! 
Beautiful harps through all thechoir! Beautiful all who enter there! 

There shall I join the chorus sweet, Thither I press with eager feet, — 
Worshiping at the Saviour’s feet! There shall my rest be long and sweet! 


4 Beautiful throne of Christ the King! 
Beautiful songs the ransomed sing! 
Beautiful rest, where wand’ rings cease! 
Beautiful home of perfect peace ! 

There shall my eyes the Saviour see ! 


Haste to that heav’nly home with me! 
G. Gill. 


307 Jesus Shall Reign Where’er the Sun. 


MISSIONARY CHANT. L. M. CHARLES ZEUNER. 
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2 Peoples and realms of ev’ry tongue, 4 Where He displays His healing power, 


Dwell on His love with sweetest song; Death andthe curseshall reign nomore; 
And infant voices shail proclaim But Adam’s race in Him shall boast 
Their early blessings on His name. More blessings far than Adam lost. 

3 Blessings abound where’er Hereigns, 5 Then all the earth shall rise and bring 
The pris’ ners leap to loose their chains; Peculiar honors to its King ; 
The weary find eternal rest, Angels respond with songs again, 
And all the sons of want are blest. And earth repeat the loud Amen. 


Isaac Watts. 
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308 Far Beyond the Dark Blue Sea. 
SCOTIA. pel aon hed eh W. D. MACLAGAN, 
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2 But they bend, from day to day, 
To their gods, of wood and stone, 
For the Gospel’s cheering ray 
Has not made the Saviour known; 
Few the beams of heav’nly light 
Shining in their dreadful night. 


3 Children dear, if you have found 
Pardon through the Saviour’s blood, 
Seek to spread the joyful sound, 
Seek to bring their souls to God; 
Share those blessings rich and true, 
Which He kindly gives to you. 


Anon, 
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359 From Greenland’s Icey Mountains. 


MISSIONARY HYMN. 7,6, 7, 6, 7, 6, 7, 6. LOWELL Mason. 


es <4 = 
lS aS ae 
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2 What though the spicy breezes 3 Can we whose souls are lighted 
Blow soft o’er Ceylon’s isle, — With wisdom from on high,— 
Though every prospect pleases, Can we to men benighted 
And only man is vile! The lamp of life deny ? 
In vain, with lavish kindness, Salvation! O salvation! 
The gifts of God are strown,— The joyful sound proclaim, 
The heathen in his blindness Till each remotest nation 
Bows down to wood and stone. Has learnt the Saviour’s name. 


Reginald Heber. 
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360 Come, Children, and Learn. 


GRACE, 0 0 Woy i9ps Pek: a 0 rsa a R. REDHEAD. 
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glo - ri- ous place, His beau - ti- ful home in the sky. 


Oh! think of the Lamb who on Cal - va-ry died, And 


Come, Children, and Learn.—Concluded. 
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2 Ah! never was sorrow so bitter as this,— 


The anguish He suffered below ; 

For the dear Son of God had done nothing amiss,— 
For others He tasted such woe. 

Oh! think of His love, when He gave up His life 
For sinners so guilty as we; 

’T was for them that He finished the conflict and strife, 
’Twas for them that He bled on the tree. 


Dear little ones, think! is it nothing to you— 
The tale of His wonderful grace ? 

When He comes in the clouds, will you joyfully view, 
Or tremble to look at His face? 

Ob! think of the Lamb who on Calvary died, 
And died for such sinners as we; 

Of the thorns on His brow, and the spear in His side. 
When He suffered and bled on the tree. 


When He shall come back in His glory so bright, 
The wicked may well have despair; 

But the children who love Him will rise with delight, 
To meet their dear Lord in the air. 

Oh! think of His love, when He gaye up His life 
For sinners so guilty as we; 

’Twas for them that He finished the conflict and strife, 


’Twas for them, that He bled on the tree. 
Anon. 
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3o61 Little Child, the Door is Open. 


F, ALLABEN. 
SHEPHERD’S VOICE. 8, 5, 8, & Harmonized by R. L., HasLup. 
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Where the Father’s kiss a-waits thee— Fa-ther-less no more! 


Ba Sere 


Sm 1903, a ete Bros. 


2 One fair golden Door, one only,— 4 Saying, “‘Child, the night is dreary 
Jesus who hath died! On the mountain lone: 
Jesus is the blesséd Doorway, Pass within the Father’s palace — 
Open free and wide! Heay’n shall be thine own! 


3 Child, no need to knock to ask Him 5 ‘“‘Thou hastsinned, but I have suffered 


If thou mayest come: Curse and death for thee: 
Lo, He stands in love beseeching, Now as I to God am precious, 
Saying, ‘‘Child, come home!”’ Thou art dear to Me!”’ 
Selected. 


362 Little Children, Come to Jesus. 
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1. Lit-tle ee cometo Je-sus; Hark! He calls you, come a- way! 


ert = lee SS See 


Little Children, Come to Jesus.—Concluded. 
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2 Trust upon His sacred promise, 
Lean upon His loving breast; 
Little children, come to Jesus,— 
He alone can give you rest. 
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Anon, 
363 Come to Jesus, Little One. 
ANTRIM. 7,5, 7, 5. English. 
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Je-sus, lit- tle one! Come to Je-sus_ now! 
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2 At His feet confess your sin— 3 Seek His face without delay; 
Seek forgiveness there ; Give Him now your heart: 
For His blood can make you clean; Tarry not but, while you may, 
He will hear your prayer. Choose the better part. 


£dmund Turney. 
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364 Happy We In Every Care. 


WE HAVE JESUS, Tg Ay Mitton lly tdaiy at C. and F. JOUARD. 
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Copyright, 1898, by B. Greenman, 


2 All the night of sin is gone— 3 Yes, for He for sinners came,— 

We have Jesus! Blesséd Jesus ! 

Come is the Eternal Sun, Bore the spitting and the shame— 
Our own Jesus! Our Lord Jesus ! 

And though still we look within Bore the sinners heavy load, 

On a heart that’s full of sin, Bowed beneath the wrath of God,— 

Still, whatever we have been, Shed for us His precious blood : 
We have Jesus! Our own Jesus! 


306 


Happy We In Every Care—Concluded. 


4 Thus, because the Saviour died, — 5 Men and things are failing fast, 
Our Lord Jesus, — Only Jesus 
We who’ve nothing else beside— Will remain when time is past, — 
We have Jesus! None but Jesus! 
We, with nothing of our own, Soon, the short, rough voyage o’er, 
Clinging unto Him alone, We shall sing upon the Shore, 
On the tried foundation stone, Ever and forever more : 
Rest in Jesus. ‘“ We have Jesus!”’ 
F. W. Grant. 


365 Singing for Jesus, Our Saviour and King. 


NAAMAN, 10, 10, 10, 10. Arr. fr. Costa. 
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2 Singing for Jesus, and trying to win 
Many to leve Him, and join in the song,— 
Calling the weary and wandering in, 
Rolling the chorus of gladness along ! 


3 Singing for Jesus! O singing with joy ! 
Thus will we praise Him and tell out His love, 
Till He shall call us to brighter employ— 
Singing for Jesus for ever above! 
Frances R, Havergal. 
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366 In Jesus Seco Till He Come. 


ANALUSIS. C. and F. JOUARD. 
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Copyright, 1903, by Loizeaux Bros. 


2 What joys are thine, unknown below, 
What nameless bliss, we do not know; 
But know thou art with Him we love,— 
At home, O Lord, with Thee above! 


3 Thou givest Thy belovéd sleep! 
We bless Thee, though the eye doth weep. 
Our hearts through grief, O Love Divine, 
Draw closer—make more fully Thine! 


4 We too shall sleep, or tarry here, 
Awake, to meet Thee in the air: 
Yet waking or asleep, how blest— 
Thyself our Refuge, Home and Rest! 
F. Allaben. 


367 Asleep In Jesus! Blessed Sleep. 


REST. 1B aN Wo. B. BRADBURY. 
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1. Asleep in Je - sus! blesséd sleep, From which none ever wakes to weep: 
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Asleep In Jesus, Blessed Sleep.—Concluded. 
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A calm and un - disturb’d re-pose, Unbroken by the last of foes! 
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2 Asleep in Jesus! oh, how sweet 3 Asleep in Jesus! peaceful rest, 
To be for such a slumber meet, — Where waking is supremely blest! 
With holy confidence to sing No fear, no woe, shall dim that hour 
That death has lost its venomed sting! That manifests the Saviour’s power! 
Anon. 


36S ’Tis Sweet To Think Of Those At Rest. 


SAINT’S REST. C. M. C. and F. JouARD. 
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1. ’Tis sweet to think of those at rest, Who sleep in Christ the Lord,— 
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Copyright, 1899, by B. Greenman. 


2 They once were pilgrims here with 4 Our Lord Himself we then shall see, 


In Jesus now they sleep; {us, — Whose blood for us was shed,— 
And we for them, while resting thus, With Him forever we shall be, 
As hopeless can not weep. Made like our glorious Head! 
3 How bright the resurrection-morn 5 We cannot linger o’er the tomb: 
On all the saints will break! The resurrection-day [ gloom, 
The Lord Himself will then return, To faith shines bright beyond its 
His ransomed Church to take! Christ’s glory to display! 


S. P. Tregelles. 
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369 ' Rest for the Little Sleeper. 


FOLDED LAMB. 1, 6:07, Oc cre F. JouARD. 
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2 Weep for the little sleeper, — 4 Joy for the little sleeper, — 
Weep, it will ease thy heart, Gentle and timid lamb, 
Though the dull pain be deeper Safe with the tender Keeper! 
Than with the world to part. Could there be sweeter balm? 
3 Lamb by the Shepherd taken, 5 Do not then droop in sadness, 
Folded upon His breast, Dark though the night may be: 
Hushed in His arms—to waken There’s a bright morn of gladness, 
In joy to endless rest! Mourner, reserved for thee! 


6 Grieve not with hopeless sorrow, 
Jesus has felt thy pain: 
Soon shall He come—glad morrow!— 
Bringing thy lamb again! 
Anon, 


) Peace, Perfect Peace. 
=P AX TECUM. 10, 10. G. T CALDBECK. 
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a eae Peace.—Concluded. 
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2 Peace, perfect peace, with sorrows surging ai: % 
On Jesu’s bosom naught but calm is found. 


3 Peace, perfect peace, death shadowing us and ours? 
Jesus has vanquished death and all its powers. 


4 It is enough: earth’s struggles soon shall cease, 


And Jesus call us to heav’n’s perfect peace. 
E. H. Bickersteth. 


371 Hush! Blessed are the Dead. 


AUSTRIAN MELODY. 6, 6, 6, 6. Arr. by J. T. COOPER. 
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2 O beatific sight! 3 na voice, Bs touch, their smile,— 
No darkling veil between, — Those love-springs flowing o’er, — 
They see the Light of Light, Earth for its little while 
Whom here they loved unseen. Shall never know them more. 


4 But soon at break of day, 
His calm Almighty voice, 
Stronger than death, shall say, 
Awake! arise! rejoice! 
E. H, Bickersteth. 
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372 Let Me Be een Thee. 


HESPERUS. HENRY BAKER. 
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2 Let me be with Thee, where Thou art, Then only will this sinful heart 
Thine unvailed glory to behold! Be evil and defiled no more! 
Then only will this wand’ring heart ‘ 
Cease to be faithless, treach’rous 4 Let me be with Thee, where Thou art, 


cold! Where none can die, where none 
remove, 
3 Let me be with Thee, where Thou art, Where life nor death my soul can part 
Where spotless saints Thy Name From Thy blest presence and Thy 
adore! love! 
Charlotte Elliott. 
dbo O What Will Be That Day. 
BUROCLYDON. 10, 10, 10, 10. JAMES FLINT. 
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O What Will Be That Day.—Concluded. 
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2 O what will be that day, aes left below 
Our journey, long and sad! when we shall know 
His love who drew us on—how, from afar, 
O’er that dark sea was Christ our Guiding Star! 


3 O Lord, bring forth that day, when yields the sod 
Its dead in Christ, awake—ris’n sons of God! 
When we with them, all changed, to Thee ascend— 
When our long pilgrimage shall sweetly end! 


4 O Lord, bring forth that day, when we shall hear, 
“*Come, all ye blesséd, come!’’ Voice sweet and clear! 
When these, our eyes, shall see Thee in Thy grace— 
Thy Form of love, adored, Thy once-marred Face! 
C. J. P. Spitta, alt. 


d74 Jesus Only, When the Morning. 


BARTIMEUS. Seon: S. JEnKs. 
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2 Jesus only, though death’s billows, 3 Jesus only, when—adoring— [bring! 
Cold and sullen o’er me roll! Saints their crowns before Him 
Jesus only, when the trumpet Jesus only, I Se 
Rends the tomb and thrills the soul! Through eternal ages sing! 


~Blias Nason. 
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375 We Are By Christ Redeemed. 


PRIORY. 6, 6, 8, 4, 6, 6, 8, 4. Anon. 
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And Thou,Lord Je-sus, wert unknown, We still were poor! 
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2 Our earthen vessels break, When cloudless morning shines, 
The world itself grows old; We shall His glory share; 
But Christ our precious dust willtake In pleasant places are the lines! 
And freshly mould: The home how fair! 


He’ll give these bodies vile 
A fashion like His own, 

He’ll bid the whole creation smile, 
And hush its groan! 


4 To Him our weakness clings, 
Through tribulation sore, 
And seeks the covert of His wings 
Till all be o’er; 


3 Thus far by grace preserved, And when we’ve run the race, 
Each moment speeds us on; And fought the faithful fight, 
The crown and kingdom are reserved We then shall see Him face to face, 
Where Christ is gone. With saints in light! 


314 Mary Bowley Peters. 


376 Called From Above. 


KLETOS, 10, 10, 10, 10, C. and F. JouaRD. 
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2 There all the saints of ev’ry clime shall meet, 
There each, with all, shall all the ransomed greet: 
But oh! the height of bliss, O Lord, shall be 
To owe it all, to share it all, with Thee! 


3 That precious stream of water and of blood, 
Which from Thy piercéd side so freely flowed, 
Has put away our sins of scarlet dye, 

Washed us from ey’ry stain, and brought us nigh! 


4 Lord, not a step of all the desert road, 
No pain, no sorrow, not one heavy load, 
But Thou with us dost sweetly sympathize— 
Share all, with tender heart and pitying eyes! 


5 Here we are strangers! Lord, we do not crave 
A kome on earth, which gave Thee but a grave! 
Thy cross has severed ties which bound us here: 
Thyself our Treasure, in a brighter sphere! 
James G. Deck. 
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360 I’m Waiting For Thee, Lord. 


WAITING. 6, 6, 11,-6;'6, TL. ; Scotch. 

#- sues EE eS eat Hee ce 

: eee bes ee es Se : 4 = 

Sarak ee es ae] 
r ¢2B2 $s SB ws -P eye Se F 


1. I’m wait - ing for Thee, Lord, Thy beau-ty to see, Lord, 
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o- ver there, Lord, A place to pre - pare, Lord, 
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2 ’Mid danger and fear, Lord, This is not my rest, Lord, 
I’m oft weary here, Lord, [again. A pilgrim confessed, Lord, 


The day must be near of Thy coming I wait to be blest at Thy coming again. 


’Tis all sanshine there, Lord, 4 E’en now let my ways, Lord 
») ? 


ans me toe [oN , Be bright with Thy praise, Lord, 
Bae eee eee For brief are the days ere Thy coming 
3 Whilst Thou art away, Lord, I’m waiting for Thee, Lord, _[again. 
I stumble and stray, Lord, Thy beauty to see, Lord, 


Oh, hasten the day of Thy coming again. NotriumphformelikeThy comingagain. 


Hannab K. Burlingham, 
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378 We Wait For Thee, 0 Son of God. 


EXPECTATION. Che fe), Che teh, TAU Bac. 
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2 We wait for Thee, content to share, In cloudless light, and glory bright, 
In patience, days of trial; We soon with joy shall greet Thee, 
So meekly Thou the cross didst bear, And in the air shall meet Thee. 
Our sin, reproach, denial, 4 We wait for Thee—Thou wilt arise 
And shall not we receive with Thee Whilst hope her watch is keeping; 
The cup of shame and SEO, Forgotten then, in glad surprise, 
Until the promised morrow ? Shall be our years of weeping. 
3 We wait for Thee; for Thou,e’en here, Our hearts beat high, the dawn is 
Hast won our heart’s affection; nigh 
Tn spirit still we find Thee near, That ends our pilgrim story, 
Our solace and protection. In Thine eternal glory! 


317 P. F. Hiller. 


379 He is Coming, Coming for Us. 


VENIT. th hnch Uken fice Uy eeu Cle R. L. HAsLup. 
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a is fini Coming for Us.—Concluded. 
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2 He is coming, coming for us: 


Soon we’ll hear His voice on high; 
Dead and living, changed and rising, 


In the twinkling of an eye 
Shall be caught up all together, 
For the meeting in the air; 
With a shout the Lord, descending, 
Shall Himself await us there. 


Oh! whatjoy that great foregath’ring, 


Trysted meeting in the air; 
Sweet to know He’s coming for us, 
Calling us to join Him there. 


3 He is coming—oh! how solemn 
When the Judge’s voice is heard, 
And in His own light He shows us 


Ev’ry thought, and act, and word! 


Deeds of merit as we thought them, 
He will show us were but sin, 


380 


gee) ae ie == 


Little acts we had re eathee 
He will tell us were for Him. 
Oh! what joy, for He imputeth 
Righteousness instead of sin; 
Sweet to take the linen garments, 
All a gift, and all from Him. 


4 He is coming as the Bridegroom, 

Coming to unfold at last 

The great secret of His purpose, 
Mystery of ages past ; 

And the Bride, to her is granted 
In His beauty there to shine, 

As in rapture she exclaimeth, 
‘‘T am His, and He is mine.”’ 

Oh! what joy that marriage union,— 
Mystery of love divine; 

Sweet to sing in all its fulness, 
‘‘T am His, and He is mine.”’’ 

Anon. 


In Us the Hope of Glory. 


GENUNG. Te U. C. BURNAP. 
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1. In us the Hope of glo - ry, O ris - en ae art Thou! 
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2 O come in all Thy glory, 
Our great Immanuel! 


Come, take us, Prince and Saviour, 


With Thee to dwell! 
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3 Bring Thy eternal Sabbath! 
Bring Thy eternal day! 
And cause all grief and sighing 
To flee away! 


19 EW Eddis. 


381 Bride of the Lamb, Awake! Awake! 


BRIDE. Cc, M. C. and F, JouaRD. 
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wo 


Thy spirit, through the lonely night, 5 This earth, the scene of all His woe,— 


From earthly joy apart, A homeless wild to thee, — 
Hath sigh’d for one that’s faraway,— Full soon upon His heav’nly throne 
The Bridegroom of thy heart. Its rightful King shall see. 
3 But lo, the night is waning fast, 6 Thou, too, shalt reign—He will not 
The breaking morn is near; His crown of joy alone! [wear 
And Jesus comes, with voice of love, And earth His royal Bride shall see 
Thy drooping heart to cheer. Beside Him on the throne. 
4 Hecomes—for,oh! His yearning heart 7 Then weep no more! ’tis all thine 
No more can bear delay— His crown, His joy divine, [own— 
To scenes of full unmingled joy, And sweeter far than all beside, 
To call His bride away. He, He Himself, is thine. 


Sir Edward Denny. 


382  ~=Hear the Cry, “ Bee He Cometh!” 


BATTY. che Tiaitehy i German, 
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Hear the Cry, “Behold, He Cometh! ”— 


Concluded. 
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2 Man may eta the ae 
Or in anger turn away; 
Tis foretold there shall be scoffers 
Rising in the latter day. 


3 But He’llcome, the Lord from heaven, 


Not to suffer, nor to die, 
But to take His waiting people 
To the glorious rest on high. 


383 Jesus, Our Lord, 


MORNING STAR, 


Cc. M. 


ip ne i a mea RAD 
Christ, the Saviour, to appear: 
Sad for those who do not love Him— 
Those who do not wish Him here. 
5 But in mercy still He lingers, 
Length’ning out the day of grace 
Till He comes, inviting sinners 
To His welcome, fond embrace. 
Albert Midlane. 


Thou Morning Star. 


W. BURGMULLER. 
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1. Je- sus,our a Morning Star, How well we know Thy name! 
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2 Jesus, the One who left the throne, 
To save a ruined race, 
Thy love and Jowliness still shine 
Upon that glorious face. 


3 Jesus, the One who trod the earth, 
The lowly, subject One; 

Obedience unto death was Thine— 
God’s well-belovéd Son! 


IN 
4 Jesus, what mem’ries thrill our hearts 
Of Thy blest footprints here, 


While now to heay’noureyes we turn 
And gaze upon Thee there! 


5 Jesus, our Saviour, quickly come, 
That we may with Thee be! 
Heav’n’s morning breaks and glory 
When Thy blest face we see. [dawns 
Miss A. E, Price. 
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384 Lo, He Comes From Heaven Descending. 
EPIPHANY. Sind Sida Gy ee Osidle Gro. TREMBLAY, 
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2 See the Saviour, long expected, 3 Israel’s race shall now behold Him, 
Crowned with glory, now appear, Full of grace and majesty! 
While His saints, by man rejected, They who set at naught and sold Him, 
All His heav’nly glory share! Pierced Him, nailed Him to the tree, 
||: Hallelujah! hallelujah! ||: Now in glory—now in glory, 
See the Son of God appear! :!|| Shall their great Messiah see! :|| 
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Lo, He Comes, From Heaven Descending.—Concluded. 


4 ’Tis Thy heav’nly bride and Spirit, 5 Yea, Amen! let all adore Thee, 


Jesus, Lord, that bid Thee come, High on Thine exalted throne! 
All Thy glory to inherit, Saviour, take Thy power and glory— 
And to take Thy people home! Claim the kingdoms for Thine own! 
||: All creation—all creation [come! :|| ||: Come, Lord Jesus! come, Lord Jesus! 
Travails, groans, till Thou shalt Hallelujah! come, Lord, come! :]| 


C. Wesley, J. Cennick and Madan. 


385  ~=Light of the Lonely Pilgrim’s Heart. 


NEWBOLD, CoM. Gro. KINGSLEY. 
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2 Jesus, Thy fair creation groans— 3 Come, blesséd Lord, let ev’ry shore 
The air, the earth, the sea— And answ’ring island sing 
In unison with all our hearts, The praises of Thy royal name, 
||: And calls aloud for Thee! :]| ||: And own Thee as their King! :|| 


4 Thine was the cross, with all its fruits 
Of grace and peace divine ; 
Be Thine the crown of glory now, 
||: The palm of vict’ry Thine! :|| 
Sir Edward Denny. 
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386 Bridegroom, RS phe. Come! 
BRIDEGROOM. C. and F. JOUARD. 


Says 


if, Evideordoan come! Bridegroom,come! Cry of Thy bride to Thee! 
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2 Saviour, come! Saviour, come! Never to sadden Thy heart of love— 
Cry of our heart to Thee! Never to part from Thee! 
Come, come, bear us home, Blesséd Lord Jesus, Thy saints say, 
Never to part from Thee! Come! 
Ever to gaze on Thy face above, ||: Cry of our heart to Thee! :|| 


394 F. Allaben, 


387 How Long, O Lord Our Saviour. 


CHENIES. Up OMIA On 1G One7 a1 Os T. R. MATTHEWS. 
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2 How long, O heay’nly Bridegroom, 

How long wilt Thou delay ? 

And yet how few are grieving 
That Thou dost absent stay! 

O may our lamps be burning, 
Our loins well girded be,— 

Each longing heart preparing 
With joy Thy face to see! 


James G. Deck. 
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388 Lord Jesus, Come. 


COME! 4, 6, 8, 8, 4. GEO.. TREMBLAY. 
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2 Lord Jesus, come! 4 Lord Jesus, come, 
The Man of sorrows once, That, lost in Thee, our souls 
The Man of patience waiting now— May bow and worship and adore, 
The Man of joy, forever, Thou! In Thy blest presence evermore ! 
Come, Saviour, come! Lord Jesus, come! 
3 Lord Jesus, come! 5 Lord Jesus, come, 
Crowned with Thy many crowns— And let Thy glory shine, 
The Crucified, the Lamb once slain ‘That quickly these changed bodies may 
To wash away sin’s crimson stain, Each one reflect a living ray. 
Lord Jesus, come! Lord Jesus, come ! 


6 Spirit and Bride, 
With longing voice say, ‘‘ Come;”’ 
Yea, Lord, Thy word from that bright home 
Is, ‘‘Surely, I will quickly come!”’ 
E’en so, Lord, come! 
Mrs. Dent. 


389 The Lord Himself Shall Come. 


THESSALY. S. M. C. and F. JouaRD. 
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1. The Lord Himself shall come, Andshout a quick’ning word! 
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The Lord Himself Shall Come.—Concluded. 


Sa a 


Thousands shall an-swer from the tomb, ‘‘For- ev- er with the Lord!” 
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2 Then, as we upward fly, 4 There with unwearied gaze 
That resurrection-word Our eyes on Him we’ll rest, 
Shall be our shout of victory— And satisfy with endless praise 
‘*Forever with the Lord!” A heart supremely blest! 
3 ‘‘ Knowing as we are known,”’ 5 That resurrection-word, 
How shall we love that word— That shout of victory, 
How oft repeat before the throne, Once more—‘‘Forever with the Lord!”’ 
“* Forever with the Lord! ”’ Amen, so let it be! 


James Montgomery. 


390 ~—=s Christ, the Lord, Will Come Again. 


ANTICIPATION. (CUTER GEO. TREMBLAY. 
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1. Christ,the Lord, willcome a- gain! Noneshall waitfor Him in vain; 
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2 Then, when the archangel cries, — 3 ‘‘This is our redeeming God!”’ 
Calls the sleeping saints to rise,— Ransomed hosts will shout aloud: 
Rising millions shall proclaim ‘*Praise, eternal praise be giv’n 
Blessings on the Saviour’s name. To the Lord of earth and heav’n!”’ 


Joseph Swain. 
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391 Jesus, the Lord, Will Soon Descend. 


ANTIOCH, Chek: HANDEL. 
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1. Je - sus, the Lord, will soon descend Withshout, with trump of God! 
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2 Come, mighty Shepherd of the sheep! 3 Death and the grave with Thee we’ll 
Come in Thy beauty! come! In immortality! [tread, 
To Thee convoke Thy waiting flock,— | Caught up in air, in cloud-ranks fair, 
All saints who wake or sleep Transfigured quick and dead 
Swift summon forth to keep Shall rise to Thee, their Head: 
Love’s glorious tryst beyond the tomb! Death swallowed up in victory! 


4 Wake, bride of Christ, in ecstasy, 
Love’s glad triumphant chord! 
Soon, wondrous sight! all love and light, 
The Bridegroom, come for thee, 
Shall take thee, bright as He, 
To be forever with the Lord! 


F. Allaben. 
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392 That Bright and Blessed Morn Is Near. 


GROSVENOR. 8, 8, 6, 8, 8, 6. E. HARWooD. 
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When with her Lord Uo takes her seat In ev - er- ig - Ag day. 
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2 The daysand monthsare gliding past, 4 No more deferred our hope shall be, 
Soon shall be heard the trumpet’s blast No longer through a glass we’ll see, 
Which wakes the sleeping saints. But clearly, face to face. 
Thedead in Christin gloryrise, [skies | We’ll dwell with Jesus then above, 
When we with them shall reach the Whom absent we have learned to love, 
Where Jesus for us waits. Blest samples of His grace. 


3 What wonder, joy, and glad surprise 5 O may this hope our spirits cheer, 


Shall fill our hearts as thus we rise While waiting for our Saviour here; 
To meet Him in the air; He’ll quickly come again. 
To see His face, to hear His voice, O may our hearts look for that day, 
And in His perfect love rejoice, And to His word responsive say, 
Whose glory then we’ll share! **Come, Jesus, Lord. Amen.’’ 
G. W. Frazer, 
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393 We Are But Strangers Here. 


6, 4, 6, 4, 6, 6, 6, 4. LOWELL MASON. 
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2 What though the tempest rage, 3 There at our Saviour’s side, 

Heav’n is our home! In heav’n our home, 

Short is our pilgrimage— We shall be glorified— 
Heav’n is our home. Heav’n is our home! 

Time’s wild and wintry blast There with the good and blest, 

Soon will be overpassed: Those we love most and best, 

We shall reach home at last— We shall forever rest 
Heay’n is our home. In heay’n our home! 


4 Therefore we’ll murmur not— 

Heav’n is our home! 

Whate’er our earthly lot, 
Heav’n is our home. 

For we shall surely stand 

There at our Lord’s right hand! 

Heavy’n is our father-land, 
Heav’n is our home. 

880 T. R. Taylor. 


394 My Heart Is Bounding Onward. 


HENRY BENNETT. 
HOMEWARD BOUND. 7, 6, 7, 6,7, 6,7, 6. Arr. fr. Pilgrim’s Harp, by per. 
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2 No soil of nature’s evil, 3 What light! when all its beaming 
No touch of man’s rude hand, Shall own Him as its Sun— 
Shall e’er disturb around us What Music! when its breathing 
That bright and peaceful land. Shall bear His name along. 
The charms that woo our senses No pause, no change, those pleasures 
Shall be as pure as fair, Shall ever seek to know— 
For all, while stealing o’er us, The draught that lulls our thirsting, 
Shall tell of Jesus there. But wakes that thirst anew. 
J. G, Bellett. 


395 O for the Robe of Whiteness. 


STOLEY. Wb Gh Ch AG: Anon, 
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for the robe of whiteness, Towalk with Christi in ee 
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2 ’Tis sweet, the thought of rising E’en now our souls would enter 
The risen Lord to meet; The holiest on high, 
Or changed, ourselves surprising, That all our love might center 
Like Him for whom we wait. On Thee who cam’st to die! 
What Jovi a Di eo amaSeein ge 4 At God’s right hand in glory 


The Saviour face to face— : 
é Aes Thou sitt’st, Thy work complete 
The peaceful joy of being Till perfected the story 


; ! 
Poreyenin apt plate) That gives us too our seat; 


3 Jesus, Thou King of glory, Then o’er the wide creation 
We soon shall dwell with Thee, Thy pow’r will stretch its arm,— 
And sing Thy love’s bright story, Secure from all temptation, 
When we Thy glory see! Free from all human harm! 


Miss C. L. Smith. 
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396 Fairer Than Canaan’s Land. 


JAMES MACKINTOSH. 
PROSPECT. 6, 4, 6, 4,6, 6,6, 4. Harmonized by A. G. SMITH. 
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2 There shall be sweet employ, 3 Grief, death, the fruits of sin, 

Bright, bright and pure; Shall be unknown; 

Nothing to hinder joy, Joy, life, for aye within, 
Nought to obscure; Reigning alone; 

There we shall see His face,— Praise to the Lamb, indeed! 

His, who prepares that place, Who for our sins did bleed, 

Made ours in tender grace. Who lives to intercede, 
Blesséd and sure. There for His own. 


4 Lord Jesus, ever near, 
Waiting are we, 
Waiting Thy shout to hear, 
Thy face to see; 
Then shall be fullest joy, 
Then shall be sweet employ, 
Freed from the world’s alloy, 


Ever with Thee. 
James Mackintosh. 
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397 How Blest a Home—The Father’s House. 


DOMUS PATRIS. C. M. D. German. 
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1. How blest a home—the Father’s house! There love divine doth rest; 
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His home made ours, His Father’s love—Our hearts’ full portion—giv’n: 
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The por-tion of the first-born Son,— The full delight of heav’n! 
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2 Oh, what a home! The Son who Dwells in His bosom—knoweth all 
He only—all His love, [knows— That in that bosom lies, 
And brings us as His well-beloved And came to earth to make it known, 
To that bright rest above, That we might share His joys. 
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How Blest a Home —The 


3 Oh, what a home! there fullest lo=! 

Flows through its courts of lig! 

The Son’s divine affections flox 
Throughout its depth and 

And full response the Fath— 
To fill with joy the hea 

No cloud is there to dim, 
Or shadow to impart 


398 Oh, F 
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*h The Lord!” 


Refrain. I. B. WoopBURY. 
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men! so let it be! 


“Forever With The Lord.’—Concluded. 


3 There shall all clouds depart, 4 ‘‘ Forever with the Lord!” 
The wilderness shall cease, If, Father, ’tis Thy will, 
And sweetly ev’ry gladdened heart The promise of that faithful word 
Enjoy eternal peace! Quickly to me fulfil! 
And though there intervene Knowing as I am known, 
Rough seas and stormy skies, How shall I love that word, 
Though by no mortal vision seen, And oft repeat before the throne, 
Thy glory fills our eyes! “*Porever with the Lord!”’ 
Rer.—Fills our eyes! fills our eyes! Re¥r.—With the Lord! with the Lord! 
Thy glory fills our eyes! “Forever with the Lord!”’ 


James Montgomery. 


403 And Shall ve See Thy Face. 


GREENWOOD. J. E. SWEETSER. 
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Well known to us in pres- ent grace? Well may our oats re- joice. 
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2 With Thee in garments white, Forever we shall with Thee prove 
Lord Jesus, we shall walk; That Thou still lov’st us thus. 
And spotless in that heav’nly light, =~ 
r . 5 And we love Thee, blest Lord, 
Of all Thy suff? rings talk. E’en now, though feeble here; 
3 Close to Thy trusted side, Thy sorrow and Thy cross record 
In fellowship divine; What makes us know Thee near. 
No cloud, no distance, e’er shall hide é 
. ‘ . 6 We wait to see Thee, Lord, 
Glories that then shall shine. Vet now within sents 


4 Fruit of Thy boundless love, Thou dwell’st in love that doth afford 
That gave Thyself for us; The joy that love imparts. 


7 Yet still we wait for Thee, 
To see Thee as Thou art, 
Be with Thee, like Thee, Lord, and free 
To love with all our heart. 
J. N. Darby. 
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2 They stand, those halls of Zion, 

All jubilant with song, 

And bright. with many an angel, 
And all the martyr throng: 

The Prince is ever in them; 
The daylight is serene: 

The pastures of the blesséd 
Are decked in glorious sheen. 


3 There is the throne of David; 
And there, from care released, 
The song of them that triumph— 
The shout of them that feast: 
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re they who sh their Leader 
Have conquered in the fight, 
Forever and forever 
Are clothed in robes of white. 


4 There Jesus shall embrace us, 

There Jesus be embraced: 

The Spirit’s food and sunshine, 
All other love displaced. 

Yea, God our King and portion, 
In fullness of His grace, 

We then shall see forever, 
And worship face to face! 

Bernard of Cluny; J. M. Neale, tr. 


405 My Rest Is In Heaven. 


SWEET HOME. bab labls ible H. R. BisHop. 
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2 ’Tis not for me here to be seeking my bliss, 
Nor building my hopes in a region like this; 
I look fora city which hands have not piled, 
I pant for a country by sin undefiled. 


3 The thorn and the thistle around me may grow— 
I would not e’en tarry ’midst roses below; 
I ask not a portion, I seek not a rest, 
Save that which awaits me on Jesu’s kind breast. 


4 Though trial and danger my progress oppose, 
They only make heaven more sweet at the close: 
Come joy or come sorrow, whate’er may befall, 


A home with my God will make up for it all. 
H. F. Lyte. 


341 


406: Perfect Eternal Rest. 
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2 Thee shall we contemplate—gaze on Thy face adoring, 
Saviour and Bridegroom-Lord, Beauty Supreme above! 
Sounding the soundless depths, measureless heights exploring— 
||: Heights of Thy peerless grace, depths of Thy boundless love! :|| 


3 Jesus, from Thee alone borrowing light transcendent, — 
Sun, Thou, of Righteousness, lending Thy lustrous rays,— 
Radiant, Thy bride shall wear, through the long age resplendent, 
||: Glory immaculate—Thine own perfections’ blaze! :|| 


4 Us wilt Thou contemplate—pearl of Thy heart’s deep longing, 
Travail of Thy lone soul, fruit of Thy wondrous cross! 
Then wilt Thou rest in love! Thou wilt rejoice with singing, — 
||: Rest in triumphant love, singing for joy o’er us! ;|| 
Dr. H. L. Rossier: A. T. Eberhard and F. Allaben, trs, 
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Inder of First Lines of Hymns. 


HYMN 
A mighty fortress is our God..... 186 
A pilgrim through this lonely.... 130 
A Rock that stands forever ...... 285 
‘Abba, Father,’? weapproach Thee 7 
Abba, Father, we who know Thee 71 
Abide in Thee! in that deep love 120 
Abide with me: fast falls the ev’tide 121 
According to Thy gracious word.. 36 
Ah, how shall fallen man........ 280 
Alas! and did my Saviour bleed.. 213 
All for Jesus! all for Jesus! ..... 348 
All hail! O glorious Son of God.. 64 
All that I was—my sin, my guilt 271 


“‘ All things are ready,’’ Come! .. 2 
Amazing grace—how sweet ...... § 


Amazing, holy mystery......... 
And art Thou, gracious Master.... 


And is it so—I shall be like...... 


Around the throne of God inheaven ¢ 


As I was, the Father loved me... 
Asleep in Jesus! blessed sleep... . 


Beautiful Zion, built above!...... 
Behold! behold the Lamb of God 

Behold Him standing at the door 

Behold the Christ, a Man in glory 
Behold the glories of the Lamb... 
Behold the Saviour at the door! .. 
Behold, what wondrous love 
Best gift of all Thou hast 
Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine! 
Blessed Saviour! Thee I love..... 


Bridegroom, come! Bridegroom .. : 


HYMN 
Bride of the Lamb, awake! ...... 381 
Brightness of the eternal glory... 61 
Broken heart, the fountain’s open 250 
By faith I view my Saviour dying 199 
By faith we gaze upon the cross.. 290 
Called from above, aheavenly race 376 
‘Call them in’’—the poor ...... 253 
Cast sorrow and grief............ 153 
Children, can you tell me why... 323 
Christ, above all glory seated .... 57 
Christ is merciful and mild ...... 325 
Christ, the Lord, will come again! 390 
Come, all who trust in Christ .... 319 
Come, children, and learn ....... 360 
Come, children! on to glory...... 353 
Come, hear the gospel sound..... 251 
Come, let us all unite to sing 310 
Come, let us gladly sing......... 320 
Come,let us joinour cheerfulsongs 14 
Come, let us join our songs...... 167 
Come, sinnner, to the gospel feast 252 
‘“Come!’’ ’tis Jesus gently calling 231 
Come to Jesus, little one!........ 363 
Come to the blood-stained tree ... 214 
‘*Come unto Me and I will give.. 237 
‘Come unto Me!”’ itis the Savior’s 232 
Come, weary, anxious, laden soul! 246 
Come, ye sinners, poor and needy 244 
Complete in Thee—no work of mine 102 
Desert sorrows, hard and bitter... 160 
Down to the depths of woe...... 292 
Each sorrow Thou hast sent to me 180 
Eternal Cirele, holy, bright...... 96 
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Index of First Lines. 


HYMN 
Eternal Sovereign, Lord of all.... 77 
Eternity! where? it floatsin the air 307 
Everlasting glory unto Jesus be!.. 314 


Fade, fade, each earthly joy...... 123 
Fairer than Canaan’s land ....... 396 
Faith,simple faith, the Crosssurveys 287 
Far beyond the dark blue sea.... 358 
Far within the depths of glory... 101 
Father! in Thine eternal power.. 73 
Father of mercies, in Thy word.. 161 
Father! Thy sovereign love...... 8 
Father, whate’er of earthly bliss.. 146 
For Christ,my Lord, my spirit longs 126 


‘‘Forever with the Lord!”’...... 402 
Forgiveness! ’tis a joyful sound .. 192 
For pilgrims and strangers....... 401 


For sickness, sadness, pain & loss 166 
From every stormy wind thatblows 66 
From Greenland’s icy mountains 359 


From the cross, uplifted high... .. 203 
Gazing on the Lord in glory...... 32 
Glory, glory everlasting ......... 18 
“Glory to God on high”’........ 1 


Go, and search the tomb of Jesus 51 
God calling yet! shall I not hear? 298 
God in mercy sent His Son....... 188 
God is love! His merey brightens 158 
God, our Father, we adore Thee! 5 
God’s holy law, transgressed..... 277 
God who at sundry times ....... 22 
Goodness I have none to plead... 299 
Gracious Saviour, gentle Shepherd! 341 
Guide us,O Thou gracious Saviour 141 


Hail to the Lord’s Anointed...... 16 
Happy we in every care......... 364 
Hark! it is the Saviour calling... 346 
Hark! the choirs of angels crying 62 


HYMN 
Hark! the Saviour’s voice ....... 224 
Hark! the voice of Jesus calling... 234 
Hasten, sinner, to be wise! ...... 306 
Has the voice of Jesus sounded... 233 
Hear the cry, ‘‘Behold, He cometh!’’ 382 
Heirs of salvation, chosen of God 185 
He is coming, coming for us...... 379 
He sitteth o’er the water-floods... 173 
Himself He could not save!...... 217 
His be the Victor’s name ........ 58 
“Ho, every one thirsting!”’...... 235 
Holy, holy, holy, Lord God...... 308 
How beauteous were the marks... 27 
How blest a home—the Father’s.. 397 
How firm a foundation, ye saints 99 
How gentle God’s commands!.... 150 
How kind is the Saviour!........ 327 
How long, O Lord our Saviour... 387 
How loving is Jesus, who came... 329 
How sweet and holy is the place.. 68 


HowsweetthenameofJesussounds 88 


How vast, how full, how free ... 


. 195 


Humble, Lord, my haughty spirit 176 


Hush! blessed are the dead ..... 


Iam coming to the Cross ....... 
Tam not told to labor.......... 
Iam trusting Thee, Lord Jesus!. 
I bless the Christ of God........ 
I have a Saviour; He’s pleading. 
I heard the Saviour say ........ 
I heard the voice of Jesus say ... 
I journey through a desert drear. 
I know that my Redeemer liveth 
I left it all with Jesus, long ago. 
I lift my heart to Thee, Saviour. 
I love to hear the story......... 
I love to sing of Jesus.........- 
I love to tell the story.......... 
I need Thee, precious Jesus! ..-- 
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Index of First Lines. 


I once was a stranger to grace.... 


I think when I read that sweet... 
I thirst, but not as once I did.... 


I was a wanderer 


I was a wandering sheep....... 
I’m waiting for Thee, Lord.... 
Incarnate Word, God over all!... 
In heavenly love abiding ...... 
In Jesus sleeping till He come!... : 
In the bosom of the Father. .... 
In the hour of trial............ 


In us the Hope of glory 


Is thy soul the Saviour seeking?. . 
It is not with uncertain step ... 


I’vefound a Friend,O sucha Friend 
I’vefound the pearl of greatest price 


Jerusalem the golden.......... 
Jesus, before Thy face we fall. . 
Jesus) bids usishines) 5.:-...-.- 
Jesus calls to little children.... 
Jesus Christ is passing by...... 
Jesus died to set me free....... 
Jesus! how much Thy name unfolds 


Jesus! I love Thy charming name 90 


Jesus, I my cross have taken... 


Jesus, I rest in Thee 
Jesus is our Shepherd 


Jesus loves me, this I know.... 


Jesus, my Saviour, died... 


Jesus, my Saviour! Thou art mine 93 


Jesus, my Saviour, to Bethlehem 


Jesus, O Head in glory 


Jesus! O name divinely sweet! . 
“Jesus only!’’ in the shadow. . 
Jesus only, when the morning... 
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HYMN HYMN 
265 Jesus, our Lord,Thou Morn’g Star 383 
.. 91 Jesus shall reign where’er the sun 357 
.. 202 Jesus, tender Shepherd, hear me.. 342 
.. 267 Jesus, the Lord! our Righteousness 283 
337 Jesus, the Lord, will soon descend 391 
132 Jesus, the One unchanging!...... 171 
-. 7% Jesus, the very thought of Thee.. . 87 
.. 338 Jesus! Thou art my hiding-place 106 
.. 377 Jesus, Thou Joy of loving hearts.. 92 
26 Jesus, Thou lowly-hearted Lord.. 131 
.. 124 Jesus! Thy boundless love tome. 86 
366 Jesus, Thy head once crowned... 59 
-.- 78 Just as Iam, without one plea... 300 
Ae 12 
.. 380 Knowing Thy way is always best 147 
297 
.. 152 Lamb of God,our souls adore Thee 30 
~. 183, etme bejwith) Thee oo .-ein.. ce: 372 
100 Let saints on earth their anthems 21 
80 Life, life of Love poured out..... 31 
Light of the lonely pilgrim’s heart 385 
.. 404 Like Thee, O Lord! how wondrous 109 
.. 69 Listen, oh, listen, my Father..... 178 
.. 347 Little children, come to Jesus.... 362 
.. 336 Little children, praise the Saviour 318 
.. 227 Little child, the Door is open .... 361 
.. 281 Little travelers heavenward...... 350 
28 Lo, a soul Thy love has bought .. 184 
Lo, from vessels, earthen only.... 181 
.. 133 Lo, He comes, from heaven ...... 384 
.. 296 Lo, the Saviour, spotless, fair .... 209 
.. 339 Lone, way-worn, stricken soul.... 238 
.. 322 Longing for the bride, Lord Jesus 85 
.. 223 Look to Jesus and be saved...... 207 
Lord Jesus, all my sin and guilt.. 295 
324 Lord Jesus Christ, the Saviour... 116 
-. 138 Lord Jesus, come..............- 388 
.. 270 Lord Jesus, we remember........ 63 
.. 128 Lord of glory, we adore Thee..... 15 
.. 374 Lord of the earth, whose goodness 174 
346 


Index of First Lines. 


HYMN 
Lord, we would ne’er forget Thy 38 
Lord, who can pay the mighty debt? 112 
Lowly Jesus, mighty God........ 48 


Majestic sweetness sits enthroned 81 
Master, we would no longer be... 134 
’Mid scenes of confusion and..... 159 
Mostawfulsight!on Calv’ry’s mount 212 
My faith looks up to Thee....... 148 
My God,my Father! blissful name! 145 


My heart is bounding onward.... 394 
My hope is built on nothing less.. 261 
My rest is in heaven, my rest.... 405 
My times are in Thy hand....... 144 
Name of Jesus—highest Name!... 259 
Never perish! words of mercy.... 294 
‘No separation!’ O my soul!.... 104 
Not all the blood of beasts....... 206 
Nothing but blood, the precious.. 218 
Nothing but Christ, as on we tread 135 
Nothing but the name of Jesus... 215 


Nothing, either great or small.... 273 
Not what these hands have done.. 276 


O blessed, living Lord........... 125 
O bright and blessed scenes...... 398 
Ocome, Thou stricken Lamb of God 113 
O could we speak the matchless .. 17 
O Christ! Thy precious blood was 216 
O Christ, what burdens bowed Thy 204 
O cross of Christ! O glorious tree! 201 


O do not let the word depart..... 302 
O ever-homeless Stranger!......- 45 
O for the robe of whiteness....... ‘395 
O glad the wilderness for THO} 2/206: 137 


O God,how wide Thy glory shines! 3 


O God, love’s deep eternal tide... 74 
O God, O Father, Thine alone.... 79 
O God of grace, our Father ...... 6 


HYMN 
O God, our blest Father ......... 330 
O happy day, that fixed my choice 260 
O Head, once full of bruises..... 41 
Oholy Lamb! of'Godes reer 111 
O Jesus, Lord, my Life, my All.. 175 
O Jesus, Man of sorrows!........ 34 
O joy of the justified! ........... 256 
O Lamb of God, still keep me.... 119 
O Lamb, once slain! now risen... 20 


O Lord, the Spring of all my joys 83 
O Lord,Thou King most wonderful 82 
O Lord, Thy love, more sweet.... 170 
O Lord, what wondrous love..... 42 
O my Saviour, crucified!......... 49 
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Thou holy, holy, holy Lord 
Thou Son of God—the woman’s .. 
Thou very-present Aid 
Through the vail God bids me enter 
Through waves, through clouds... 
Thy sorrows, Saviour, we retrace. . 
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Sweet Home. 11, II, II, II...... 405 
Sweet storys elinnS. 02) Oncmreerae 337 
Symupaomy. Carat eerie echt ee 168 
Tender Shepherd. 8, 7, 8, 7.....- 342 
SThessalty.cStMiscrierccusttnereetrre 389 
qNibgiaiyes Wy Wikoooosacacaucotsc 132 
ERhronos i lis cise eceser tie tee 44 
opladiy.e7s eis elaeis else pci 275 
Trench], Ose 7sOun Ty Osmeiy Orterente 35 
(Eriumphus) 8565) S565 85 Seer 64 
“vagy WMeencco cura suo shu o 35 172 
dbarsinbees Gen Gh Uo cocdmob css & 301 
Ay ally ey Oh GOO. cccso oundKs : 70 
Wnion. OS Misr io ore tee eee 104 
Valentia, C. M.. isl ssaleqsuet Se, 
Valete. 8, 8, 8, 8, 8, ee oe 212 


Venit. 8, , 8, 4, 87, 8575 Oy TOs ae 
Vesper Hymn, S57 oy I) Soe ee 


Wiaslsucis; Cee D s.r 202 
Wictore Ti LO, DieetO, Pe eneeer 52 
Ap teat PRS RY Wate hina 5 Oo AEG Coys 125 
Vioxx! Dei Ti. Mii reeks tery sees 242 
Vox Dilectit|@ wi eDrrcrstetcler tera 255 
Weare yO, 1G (0) Ws oo ber a BYiT/ 
Waiting Guest. L. M. D......... 241 
Wiarehana 7) oie. cera st 291 
Warner.) oie ore tere 38 
Wiarwicks CliMoyn. scabs meme 258 


Watcher. 7, 6, 7, 6, 7, 6, 7, 6.-... 352 
Waters of Life. 11, ’g, II 8 8,8, 11,8. 235 


EL ade jiteey je} 


We have Jesus. 7, 4, 7, ATs Toth D 364 
Welcome. : Miss sya h.s bien acai 282 
Wiest-ySi nine youeisoe seca reece 39 
Westland. 6, 6, 8, 4, 6, 6, 8, 4 194 


Will You Go. 8, 6, 8, 6,8, 8, 8, 6.. 349 


Wilson. 8, 7, 8, 7 OOO TAO ok thoe b 78 
Wimborne. Pav Pichi oO eto on sae 250 
Wonderful Savior.10,9,10,9 & Ref, 316 
Wondrous) love: Pa Meese 189 
Woodland Mince acto caer 226 
Woodstock: (Cl Mirira nk eee oe 81 
Woodworth sales ieee muterersrcte 300 
Woolwich sSa ice cisse nee 183 
WiGrthinee 87s Shaya ciate eters 181 
Worthy the Lamb. 7,6,8,6,7,6,8,6, 20 
Zephyrs Lie Mists steht ates ceee een 201 


352 


MWMetrical Ander. 


L, M. 4 lines, No. No, No. 
PAGINES atnerctomnerece cr die NOXODED cia: serrecloe 242 Saint’s Rest........ 368 
aoe AIO Gta 366 Waiting Guest ..... SA SAWle yan sven tates 152 

OMMta een lees kee 69 : Sereniby.an assess 213 
Waaee. 298 L. M, and Refrain. Sica ae seer 169 
Canonbury......... «Or “Happy Day sci.s0 + 260 Solomon........... al 
Duke Street ....... NOD UP etrackcst. ccc t nee 261 Southport.......... 170 
Emmaus .......... OZEVOxaDel set. ap cele 240 Spohrer cc eee 4 
Ethelberg ......... 73 Waiting Guest..... 241 Stactor eta 270 
Federal Street...... 110 . St-tACnEser wes =e 87 
Grostete 52. .)../.. « 135 C, M. 4 lines. St-eAnnGssae ane 3 
Hamburg.......... PAP NUSH DEL. tates 130 St. Gregorius ...... 136 
Harmony Grove.... 102 Arnold............ 28 Sympathy ......... 168 
Hesperus). ... 0.2... 372 Aspiration..:...... LS WOE eee 104 
Levon? oo gweges oo ge OS WA Onna tats ae DOs aVialen tines ita 82 
inhiveNeNy opiaoo oa dos rl LS eBeatitudo.-teaneen SO) QWarwick 20.0302 saa. 258 
Immanuel ......... Lombelmonta emer V4. Welcomer mane 282 
Inheritance ........ LOD Si Bemenrtoneee ee ee): 254 Woodstock........ 81 
BOUT Ie) « erereteteverer cca 86 Boardman......... 145 : 
Lowliness.......... DOS eaRridcme ee ee. 381 C, M. 5 lines, 
Mendon .........-. 279 Chesterfield........ 167 Woodland ......... 226 
Missionary Chant... 357 Christmas Be etext ere ec 14 GeMe6 lines: 

IRCELES 5 Gee NERO tenes 367 Coventr Wiliod GOSOS 37 z : 
INES cgopa OOO On 66:7 Growned 1... uclnee 59 (See 8, 6, 8, 6, 8, 6.) 

FTV BU kcks «66 aho.d acoteuc 302 WIOWTIS fe car ase tet 163 C, M, Double. 
Rockingham ....... Seda 9) SUL Nes ae: eee 293) Carol pane: ta3 sw: 295 
Sanctification ...... 175 Bagley. 2 Sas. 2.8 191 Domus Patris ...... 397 
Sanctus Dominus... 13 Evangelist......... 290 Seah altho eee eee 287 
Staincliffe.......... 283 Fellowship ........ Ge einwitation. ees .5 s. 252 
Stauros ORES DO COI OE 115 GeneVA S.A cosas - 2 Response Bee ae eee 828 
Stony Hill......... COM Gerontius secon 54 Sovereignty ...... lS 
SorateOrdin. svecetatierad 180 FRED eR co coe teceere 29 Via Lucis . ET CR TN Leo 902 
Supremacy..,...... La S Helenaneeree so « 126 Vox Dilecti........ 255 
AMM basiHtye) Sa eens 132 iHolys@xrosseaae sce 106 

Thronos ........--. 44° Jesus Reigns: ... ./1. 335 C. P.M, 

Truro .......-...+. Lie; WManoaligcc. arcs sp <6 SOURA nilochiags siete 391 
ae wiei2ie) «10 elele\e has Maral sea er 213 Miles Lane........ 1 

PLOVS Gaeicigucaen coe : Morning Star ..... 383 : 
Woodworth........ 300 Naomi S RN RA 146 Satelit _ oH 
He Diy iimndadyes rie SUL Newboldeian sce 385 C, M. and Refrain, 

: INDO NO Biwers eagtor gone 161 Around the Throne 309 
ae egee Nomen Dulce...... So, Hallol:.ae) trees 319 
otk Rye As Ophileome ene ar 112 Wondrous Love.... 189 
L, M. Double. WParacletenma ay 12 8. M 
Creations: inc: « SCAMS: PE COLIA Mrs eis srcue thes 83 Nici 
ICQI; Scone mone mar Obl ga pbaelerads is a efi (Hey ANGINEN Soo cocobon de 154 
RANSOM ie ete oKerels 218 Rappelle-toi ....... SOMEADITE  Rivecit es aster 58 
Rejection .......... 134 Retrospect......... HG INGTON se soda cnn Goe 111 


ASSUTANCE.6....55.- 2 97 
JADE HUN Soomro oe 206 
Bethlehem......... 247 
CALEY estan e motets 277 
Chiselhursty. 252121 91 
Ellinwwood!=.ssac- = 72 
CT OUSO I cetetolanet ees 292 
Greenwood......... 403 
ay Giny-arataewevaee 67 
MOLaVIN mesa eRe 278 
Mornington........ 150 
Mullaghmore ...... 398 
(OM co yohiy As eetoroms ceeeee 280 
RIALGO ts sees ae aes 187 
Sliighoteenmpamern cattat, oe 144 
Shawamibias: acer se 305 
Olivia: ccrrh rae tae 304 
SOPANALEW ire ces ee 50 
MMhessaliyice crests sant 389 
Aaa Eeapea tien oro ake 125 
Woolwich...... 183 
Ss. M.D 
Lebron: steeaeteare 40 
[uebanoniees: «2 .t.10 o08 
S. M. and Refrain, 
Dammeka n-ne sete 276 
BGronvare ne deere tee 195 


S. M, D. and Refrain, 


Nearer Home....... 402 
H. M, 
(See 6, 6, 6, 6, 8. 8.) 
4, 6, 8, 8, 4. 

COMeCT wlan 388 
5, 5, 8, P. 
Compassion ........ 153 
6, 4, 6, 4. 

INTO Sf 5m O90 2 oc DOE 236 
6, 4, 6, 4, 6, 6, 4. 
Aiding iy. creases 94 
6, 4, 6, 4, 6, 6, 6, 4. 
iBethallye state ee 75 
Jesus Mine:........ 123 
Mon Sauveur ...... 223 
OR Rea 393 


Metrical Index. 


No. 
IProspectin. «t-te tee 396 
SieBhdmunds seas 143 
St. Nicholas........ 251 
6, 6, 4, 6, 6, 6, 4, 
GOrias face. os eee ee ik 
Italian Hymn...... 286 
ORVebr ene tekerreiae 148 
6, 4, 6, 4, 6, 7, 6, 4. 
Happy Land....... 354 
6, 5, 6, 5, 6, 5, 6, 5. 
Pastore eet. 339 
Penitence-- eee = 122 
St.Albanses.cte eos 351 


6, 5, 10, 6, 5, 10, 6, 5, 10. 
Rescue 262 


6, 6, 6, 6. 
Austrian Melody... 371 


6, 6, 6, 6, 6, 6. 


Sta Olave ei. ckererer 217 
6, 6, 6, 6, 6, 6, 6, 6. 
Rallelutaltaerccmece 320 
ew ethics. eee 214 
6, 6, 8, 4, 6, 6, 8, 4. 
Probyte tere 375 
Wiestlande... cece 194 
6, 6, 8, 6, 8, 8. 
Sheptontevn. seca 296 
6, 6, 6, 6, 8, 8. (H, M.) 
Haddam ec 274 
Tischer sae e cee 190 
6, 6, 11, 6, 6, 11. 
Wabi orci rier 377 
U6 1 1h te 
INI pba seeoocsec 203 
PA Leb baiia.enotareccveruiies 325 
Anticipation ....... 390 
Beethoven... .... 303 
Clarendon Street ... 211 
Dallasos vaccines 184 


No. 
Ferrier cerns ee 259 
Gottschalk......... 107 
He Calleth Thee.... 227 
Heinlein) 55.0.6 49 
[nis S3 ceo eroce ee 48 
Look and Live..... 207 
MOzartvs sceie-i prea 56 
Pleyel’s Hymn..... 306 
Redheads .-ice ene 299 
Seymour yc 248 
Sinner’s Plea....... 281 
Meusting weenie 301 
7, 7,7, 7, and Refrain, 
Jesus Loves Me.... 322 
Union tloty Lic 
MeCheyne ne cr 118 
PULObi.' sco. steno eee 323 
Scotia... mene 358 
Spanish Hymn..... 114 
Moplady<..2: ences 275 
Us, Uy ty thon) Un, Uo, tc 
Clementian= sac. ce 188 
Herald Angels..... 350 
Martyn. -2.. .<- =... 188 
7,4, 7,4, 7,4, 7,4. 
Easter Hymn ...... 19 
7,4, 7,4, 7, 7,7, 4. 
We have Jesus..... 364 
7, 4, 8, 4. 
Constancy, »...2.-2 == 171 
(Gad Cab. 
TANEEINN ore srcrerene eee 363 


7, 5,7, 5, 7, 5,7. 5. 


Hunished's..t. eres 273 
(hs Toe: 
Genunsaertr cert err 380 
7,6, 7,6 
Bennettves...-<racenie 149 
Folded Lamb ...... 369 
Sacrifices a. . vaste 45 
Mverilighte eit eatee 70 


No. 
Up Gh ty GRA ig 
INITRAVES PORES ce 16 
IBapulsmia ie 63 
BOGEN ret-sous ltr 34 
@heniess cece tine = 387 
Confidence......... 124 
Dies Dominica ..... 119 
Encouragement .... 353 
ID Wihiys Sanu doo oaate 404 
AVOLIGC scrote oa 331 
Homeward Bound.. 394 
LOSAaMN ales hs 2s 321 
MGUWGLOIM ES cece esl: 332 
Mannatt eo ects se 138 
Mendebras:« <njacses 355 
Messiah Tsidkenu .. 285 
Missionary Hymn .. 359 
O Bona Patria...... 345 
Onus Jest tae 279 
Outshiming 77. 23 
Wavedurere: osm « 288 
Sonshipys) 20am. : 6 
SLOLOW REE. 16) sciarshere): 395 
St. Christopher..... 41 
Sits LEDUC EASES en ce eee 116 
Mrenohtert ns cntaecins « 35 
WieeCN ETA saan scree > 352 
7,6,7,6,7,6,7,6, & Refrain, 
Old, Old Story ..... 266 
Th OS 1D hh 75 Ge 
Rutherford ..:.)...... 400 
7, 6, 8, 6, '7, 6, 8, 6. 
Worthy the Lamb.. 20 
TS UR MEET Uti Se a 
Love and Light..... 209 
TETSU tle 
Gratia Jesu........ 334 
8, 3, 8, 3, 8, 3. 
Satisfied. ....5 5.5.05 84 
8, 4, 8, 4, 8, 8, 8, 4. 
Godvis Hoye. ce... « 310 
Peace, Be Still..... 297 
8, 8, 8, 4. 
Satisfaction ........ 137 


Metrical Index. 


No. 
8, 5, 8, 3 
Bulan gery: sm stsrerne 343 
Stephanos ......... 219 
8, 5, 8, 5. 
Shepherd’s Voice... 361 
8, 8, 8, 5. 
UNC EI yom Oe toe 315 
Palestrina’ se. :...- 165 
SOIR 4 ag das bo ow ae 2x 317 
Spikenard scorer er 197 
8, 6, 8, 4. 

St. Cuthbert: .....:. 193 
8, 6, 8, 6, 8, 6. 
Atonement ........ 204 
Chastening ........ 182 
Syermhgheyer 54 doo 50790 204 
8, 6, 8, 6, 8, 8. 
Arabia aatia Sos sestaess 24 
‘Tiumphas) sec 64 
8, 6, 8, 6, 8, 8, 8, 6. 
Will You Go ...... 349 
8, 6, 8, 8, 6, 8, 8. 
Crucifixion 3-626. 47 
8, 8, 6, 8, 8, 6. 

ATHOLL 55 er etonkeels 17 
Grosvenor <4... -56 «. 392 
Mieribalns.c.s7eaacen 105 
8, 8, 8,6 
Ws ys cremate 111 AG 
1Gie [PALS Boks Garros e 269 
Sh ately 11 
INGA YSa aaomooeooc 205 
Bartimeus ........ 374 
iBerbhy maine eiotry te 382 
Brocklesbury ...... 362 
Di} ona ek 61 
Dy Getteieecctersa heen, 71 
Hxaltation. dae. s-: . 57 
Humiliation ....... 176 
Oswald ern sss 160 
OVviOterence yee 284 
Radiance iss sas 151 


No. 
Rathbun 2.0.0.0-4-2 + 158 
Reception ......... 198 
Repentance ........ 229 
IRESULND rr ecctonee cited: 257 
Rhineland) 6. 32 
Romanza ees vec 55 
Saletye cn. sceie e 103 
Stutgard .......... 336 
St. Sylvester....... 341 
Tender Shepherd ... 342 
WiGSt ve eieeeet: eee 39 
Wilsonwerneans sehen: vi 
Wimborne seoner. a. 250 
WiOrUHII Ds eiees aera: 181 
8; 75.8) 44 8; 7 
PLOY WOOd | jerrtere ene 234 
Jeg HSMN cs cho aac 76 
Regent Square ..... 244 
Resurrection ....... 51 
Saviour, Like a 
Shepherd...... 340 
Sh 15 Byila Syd Side 
Adoption .......... vi 
Adoration sen yee. 10 
PWT RD 3 oN a oe cone 100 
AMNOS! Seas s <- 30 
ANAS peer aces 133 
IBQVATIS sennteree sxe ore 140 
Beecher yee ca i) 
Beseechine. 2a 231 
Clesiszer. ots eset 346 
Epiphany.......... 384 
Gloria Agno ....... 62 
Guidance s.. sseeee 141 
Hymn: of Joy. 2.2.5: 294 
WHAT irre t stone oust te 318 
IPErsuasioms= tae 253 
Sanctuary ......... 208 
Spread His Glory... 18 
Sweetest Name..... 313 
Vesper Hymn...... 215 


hl hy PRR igh Tete (ch the 
379 
8, 7, 8, 7, and Refrain, 


All for Jesus....... 348 
Byven Thee ns ae 224 


8, 7, 8, 7, 6, 6, 6, 6, 7. 
186 


No. 
CB iach tatia Ub 
INCCERSEA Were ace 65 
Evening Prayer.... 15 
JabvimnGlos agen onus 127 
Shieldiasem: canoe 101 
CRW Uta Uethc 
Expectation ....... 378 
Shido gtk On SLO: 
orsakenien: isa sver 46 
8, 8, 8, 8. 
Shepherdrrerrrteers 221 
8, 8, 8, 8, 8, 8. 

Benediction........ 196 
In Memoriam...... 11 
INGGIIGa cat fates 129 
Stella cn-c-c. Gee 216 
St. Catherine ...... 230 
St. Petersburg ..... 179 
Walete |.a.se oeuvre 212 


8, 8, 8, 8, 8, 8, and Refrain. 


Beautiful Zion ..... 356 
9, 6, 9, 6. 
IBraciOrdy trae ees 53 
10, 10. 

‘Pax ‘Tecunteer. ct. 370 


10, 10, 10, 10, 


Islan Gaoods cece 117 
Consolation ........ 2371 
nila Rete ceis ar eke 232 
Eucharistica ....... 156 
Kuroclydon........ 373 
Eventide srs ssc: tes 121 
Heilland Gases ees 929 
Kets srr ic aten: 376 
Wamoranis.errraels> & 108 
hausePa tillers anceasios 9 
ELVOVMO Rte cers tor 120 
Naaman ceca aetren 365 
PaxsDelsis. cece 240 
10, 4, 10, 4, 10, 10. 
Lux Benigna ...... 142 


Metrical Index. 


No, 
10, 8, 10, 8, 10, 10, 10, 7. 
Anapausis ......... 245 
10,9,10, 9, and Refrain. 
Wonderful Saviour 316 
10, 10, 12, 10. 
Russian Hymn..... 22 
10, 11, 10, 10. 
Siwy costooooene 347 
10, 12, 11, 11. 
ID GeMAYEn ban en oaoT 307 
1G bh ob sby, 
Amor Patris ....... 330 
ID DTS Ne sees cayos one 344 
Jehovah Tsidkenu.. 265 
INfentones nmin oer oni 
Paulina ascites 139 
Pilgrims’ Goal ..... 401 


Portuguese Hymn.. 99 
Sweet Home....... 


11, 11, 11, 11, and Refrain. 
Benevolentia....... 329 
LEA ele, 


Edgewood .......-. 
St. Gertrude ....... 


1%, 11,11, 11; 11, 11,1 


ALON Tse othe eee 159 
11, 8, 11, 8, 8, 8, 11, 8. 
Waters of life ...... 235 
11, 8, 12, 9. 

Sweet Story........ 337 
11, 8, 12, 8, 11, 8, 12, 9. 
Gracecr anne ec 360 
11, 10, 11, 10. 
Confession s..4.eeace 178 
Frankincense ...... 31 
Love’s Appeal...... 238 


356 


LD 11 et 123 
UStIEM Stes raere 
11, 11, 138, 18, 
Rejoice .-7. eases 
12, 8, 12, 8, 12, 8, 12, 8. 
157 
12, 9, 11, 9, and Refrain. 
Life in a Look 
LZ Ae 
Dunelleniiaaeeee 
12, 12, 12, 11. 
Covert 


Infinite Love....... 


12, 12, 12, 12, 18, 13, 18. 


Golgotha (aie 42 
138, 12, 13, 12. 
Repos Eternel...... 406 
Pp, M, 
Benedictus ........ 333 
Blessed Assurance.. 95 
Bridegroom ........ 386 
IDNICAING Gogo ob ones 233 
tern bye eee 307 
ihvangellaecttrnr 199 
Himished! “sts see 273 
Genung ae eee 380 
Heart-Room ....... 326 
Jesus Paid It All... 263 
RNpless7 WAS GO cD OOo OF 308 
Oberland)... ene 289 
Pilgrim Staff....... 185 
‘Pleading jee kes 239 
Rejoices-mcn rr a 311 
Rescues.re eect 262 
Security..........- 264 
Seeking for Me .... 324 
Shinin peer arercv: 347 
Wondrous Love .... 189 
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